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TO MY FATHER. 

W HEN yoiir eyes fall upon tliis page of deJi^^ation, ami 

you start li> see t.) wJjoin it is iiisci iliod, your fust 

llioiiglit will |)c of the time far off when I was a chyd aixl 

wrote verges, and wlien I dedirated them to yf»ii vsho were my 

public and' my cii'ic. ^Of all that 811011* a i ijcolleotion 

of saddest and aweelesi; b» bolh of uh, it would become neither 

ofnis to sjHiiik befoio the world : nor would it be ]) 088 iblc for 

us to opeak it to one another, with voices'ibat tlid not falter! 

Enough, that what is in n.^ heart wli^jii 1 write thus, will be- 

lullv kfiown to vouiv. 

•* • ^ 

And niy desii**! Is that you, who are a witiicas how if this 
art of poetry had born a le.ss oarnest ol)je<*.t to me, it must 
' have fallen f) om cxhau^tul hands Ikiforc thb dav,—that voii, 
who I'.ave Bhai*ed With me in Lhiiig»-. bitter and sweet, softening 
or enhancing them, creiy day,—that you, who hold with me 
over all sense of loss and transiency, one hope by one Name, 
— utay accept iyoiii nic the inscription of these voluuies, the 
exy>ijiienU of a few years of an existence udiich li*is iKicu sus- 
biined and oSmfoitcil ]>y \rqji as w*dl as given. Somewhat 
inore^gint-licaii:tjd*tl»in 1 liseii to 1 e, it is luy fancy thus to 
sc-ein to retuni to & vivihle peivoiial depcndeiit*S on >ou, as if 
indeed I weic a child again j to cur.jiiiv your licloved image 
*b<ftweeii niywdf /uid the public, so as to be sure of one smile., 
—and to siiti-sfy my lu‘n!l while I .''auclify my ambition, by 
associating 'v^h the gieat yiiusuit of iiiy life, its tender eat and 
holiist affection.—Your 

. • K li, BL 

London, s^yfiurout 
* 1844 . 
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PREFACE. 


f' pILU collection hci'C offored to iLc jnildif, Cfin&i^tR of Pocnifl 
which liave Ixicn written in the interim iKtwccn tJic 
|)ei'iod of the public?iiiou cf luy “ Senipliiiii ” and the firewnt j 
vaiioiwlv colon re or peihap.s shado’.fed, hy the life pf which 
they are the natural.<;\i)i'ei3fiion,—and, with the exception K)f 
a' lew’ conlributioiii; to En{:lirfli or AmcritiUi periodicals, aie 
]»iintcd no\f for the Hvia time. • 'i 

As the firet poem ol* this collection, the “ I)j am»a of li.iile,” 
is the longest and iiiojjI. irnpoi’tfwit wvk (to me!) which I ever 
tni.-tod into tlie emrent of [niblication, I may Ixj iKiidoiied lb/ 
entreating the I'eadciV attention to the fact-, iliat-1 decided on 
publishing it after con, iderable hesitation and douht. The 
subject of the liuiiuii ralhci* fustenc<i cn me thuu W'as cIiohcu ; 
and the fonn^ approaching the model of tin* Oieck tragedy, 
aliape^ iUs»'.lf under iiiy hand, rather by forcA*. of pleasiU'c than 
of dengn. P>iit w'licii the excitement of composition La<l sub- 
bki'ed, I felt anwid of my ijosition. My subject was the new 
:ind stiangd cxpciieiice of^the fallen humanity, as it went 
foi-fbfrom Paietdise into the wilderness; witli a peculiar 
reference to Eve^s aUotUid grief, which, conbiderin«g that self- 
6acrifh‘e belonged to her womanhorKl, and the conHciousncss 
*bf originating the Fall to her offence,—aj»pcared to me im¬ 
perfectly apprehended hitlicrU'>, and moi'c exp’xjssible hy a 
woman throi a in.m. Tliere wus at lew^t, for lyrical 
emotion in thos(* first steps into tlyj ‘wihlornesa,—in 
first sense of desolation aftei' WTath,<-in that first audible 
gatlieringfof tjie recriminating grtxm of the whole creation,” 
-—in that first daikening of tl^ hills frOIlp the recoiling^feet 
of angels,—and iijf that first silence of the voice of God. And 
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1 took plcatiurc in iliivin^ in, like if pile, Hroko upon strok**, 
the Idea of Exile,— admitting Lucifer as an extreme Adam, 
.to represent tlio ultimate tendencies of sin end loss,—that it 
might he strong to beat up the contrary Idea of the Heaven^ 
love and punty. But when a'l was done, £ felt afraid, aa 
T Miid before, of my position. I had promised uiy own 
prudence to shut close tlie gates of Eden between Mill<»Ti and 
myself, so that none might say T dared to walk in his ibot- 
steps. He should be within, I thought, u ith his Adam and 
Eve unfallcn or falling,- -and I, without, with my exii J 
a1s( an exile ! ft would not do. The subject, and his glory 
coveiing It, swept through the gates and I stood full in it, 
again t my will, and co; trary to my \ow,—“^ill I slii-'nk bock 
fcaiing, almcMt desponding; hesitating to vcntiii^ even a 
passuig association with our great poet btdom the face of the 
pi*blic. Whether a* Ust I took courage for the ventiue, ly a 
sudden letival of that lov*' of inan'iscrijic which should lie 
classed by moial philo-toplicrs among the iiatural affections, 
or by the encouraging voice of a deai fiieiid, it U not 
interring to the reader to inquiic. Neither could tlio fact 
affect the riucstion; siuce 1 beai', of course, my own responsi¬ 
bilities^ For tlie rest Milton is too high, and I am too low, 
to render it necessaiy for me to disavow «iny rash emulation 
of his divine faculty on his own ground ; while enough in- 
dividUiihty will be granted, I hope, to my iioem, Jbo icsche me 
from that imputation of plagiarism whirh should be too 
aeinle a thing for cveiy sincere th' iker. Aftci* all, and at 
the worst, I have only attempteil, m respect to Milton, what 
the Greek dianikHsts achieved lawfullyjin rtspect to Homer. 
They construrteil dramas on Ti'ojnn gioimd ; they raised on 
the buskin and irveii clasped with Uio sock, the feet of 
Homeric heroes; yet they neither imitated their Hoi»ier, nor 
emasculated him. The Agamemflon of .Alrichyht w’ho died 
ip the bath, did no har^n to, nor snffared any harm fiom, the 
Agamemnon of Homer, who bearded ^Achilles. To tins 
analogy, -the more favourable to me fri>m the obvitms etcep* 
Om* in it, that Eger’s sab}3ct was hiSttOwn possibly by 
matimi,—whereas Milton’s woo his own byilluatiation onl}!^ 
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—1 ap]jcal. To tliis analog’ ->»o/ to this compaiiKni, he it 
iiiiderHtorjd,—I appeal. For the atialogy of the stioiigei may 
apply to the weaker; and the leader may have patience iirilli 
the v'cakcHt while she au^igi'^ts the application. 

On a jpaver point I take leave to tom h, in fnrtli«*r 
lefercnct t’l my dramatic poem. ’J he di\ ine Skiviour repre- 
nented hi \isi<)U towaivls thi‘ cIohC) and tiansligiu\*d ; 

mid it lin<i l)een hinted to me 1 \iat the piUoduction may 
oflVuK in qiuftieis wheiv T flhonkl Ijo most r<ductnnt to give 
any. < A '*^pioach of the time cIiISh, i elating to the ftequcul 
i*fe«’i\irence of a Grtai NrUnc in my iwgijs has 011*60(11" fillocl 
me with iegret. How shall I answer these things 1 Fraukl), 
in any CO'S**. , When *he old mysteiie* u^.resemted the lfel«‘hl 
I'eing in a ludo familiiyr ia liioii, and the p<*oplf «^.i/(*d *tn, 
withdhe faith of childitn m their earnest eyes, the niticsof 
a fiiiteeeding nge, who lejonrd in (’’oTigicve, cued i»u», “Pio- 
tone.'* YetAndreiiii’h nns ny Miygt'^ted Milton’ <pir;and 
Mdt n, the most Ic^el\•lll * t ]K)cIs, doubting wh< tin i to thiow 
Ills woik into the epic*f< im oi the dianmttc, left, on the latter 
baeiH, a rough ground-pLiit, in wliieli his iuteutinn i f intio- 
jfticipg the “Heavenly h^\ ’ among the pers.ius of hmdrama, 
is extant to tli^ prc'.ie]it day, Hut the tendency of the present 
<hiy is to Rtinder tlie iLulv lif 11*0111 the epiritnal cre^,—^to 
sepntale the ozfdiippuig iimi the to ’o"* man,—and hy no 
means to^'Mive Jiy faith.*’ Thexe h \ i < ling abioad which 
appears to me (I ifiy it wntli defcience) nearer to «inperstition 
than to religio h that theu ohonhl lie no ionching of holy 
vessels exeepi hv cons(*rtal**d fingi*is, nor any naming of h<dy 
.names except ht fuB«t*cjqte*l plaM'i. As if lift/^ere not a 
continnal sacrament to man, siuic Christ broke tlic daily 
hi^^ad of it in Hi*! lumds! Ah if the name of God did not 
build a church, bv tlie very naming- of it \ As if the word 
Ooo were not ^leveiywhew* in‘*Hi% aeation, and at evtsj 
ttLOXxM^t in His eternity, an appro^triate word! As if 'it 
could l?e uttered unfitly, if devoutly*. I appeal on these 
^}>oints^ which I wdll not argncN from the cofiventioua of tlie 
Christian to hU devout^heart; and f beseech lym generously* 
to^heUeve of me> tha’i £ ha\e done that In reverene«s from 
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>vhi(h, tliiou, h reverence, lie might liave abAtaiuod; and 
that wheie lie might have been diiven to Hilenru by the 
piimiple of nduiatioii, I, by the very hame piiuciple, have 
b<^en Inmied into speech. • 

It hliuahl have been observed in ai 4>iher place^- -the iheV ' 
howei cr, being sufliciently obvious throughout the dioma,— 
tliat the time i^^ from the evening into the nij^t. If it 
shoiad bo objected that I huve lengthened n^y IwiHght too 
much for the eobt, I might hasten to onsv cr that wo know 
nothing of the length of niomiugs or eveninf?s oefore the 
Floidy ami that I cannot, tor my own part, belicie in an 
Edeu without the longest of pm pic twilights The evening, 
of Genesis, signifies a “ mingling, ’ and appaniches the 
iiuaning of our “twilight^' aualytidaUy. Ajiait fiom which 
cunside]ciUons, my exiles” are suiTOunded, in the scene 
d«mil>od, by iMpematUMl aji^rances; ai>^l Uie bhadowh 
that approach them, are not only of the night. 

Tlie next longest poem to the ** D' ama of Exile ” in Uie 
collCilion, is the “Vision of Poets,” in whi<h 1 have endea¬ 
voured to indicate the necessary lelations of genius to suffering 
and ^elf-sacrifiee. In the eyes of the living generation, ii.o 
poet is at once a licher and poorer iiini than he U’iicd to be; 
he wears letter bioadcloth, bat spenk<« no.moie oiacles: and 
the evil of this s<icial luciuhtation over a cneat idem is eating 
ueeper and moie fatally into oni liwiatiiic, than either 
i*eadcrs or wjitots may a]»prphcnd fully. I have attempted to 
expiess in this poem my view of the mission of the poet, of 
the selfoabuegation implied iu it, of the gi«.at work involved 
in it, of the duty and glory of what dalsac lias l^autifiilly 
and tiiily called “la patience aug^lique du and of 

the obvious truth, above all| tliai if knowledge is power, 
suffering diould )>e acceptable as a part of knowledge. It is 
enough to say of the othei' poems, that scarcely one of them 
IS unambitious ofim object and'a si^piificanco. * 

Since my “Seiaphim” was rec^ved by the public with 
, more kindness than its w|iter had counted oDyi dare nob rely 
on havixig plit away ilfi bults with which tliat volume 
abounded and was i^dly reproached! Something InSeed I 
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iiiay.hopt* lo Lave retrie\ecl, Ijccauan bomo progreaa in mind 
•'4 lid > in art evt^iy artive thinker «uul hoiioet wiitei' must con- 
Kiously 0 “ im< oiwlon^ly make, u ith tlio ^uogiess of existence 
and i*!c]jcrience ; am!, lu bort—since “ we learn in 

Bufforiii^ wJi.it wo in aoiig,”—my songs may be fitter t») 

teatOi, Ihit if it were not prosmiipti'ous lauguago oii the lips 
of one to wlioni life is luoie than usually unceitain, my 
f.ivonriU* for this work w.>uld be, that it be rcceivecl by 
tJie Dili tin* as «a step in the light, track, tow«aidH a future in¬ 
dication of moio value and acceptabiJily. T would fain do 
])i iter,—and I feel ps if I might do Wthn*. 1 a^^pii’e to do 
l>» 'tor. Tfc i'' no lu'w form of lli** rympliolepsy of ] i»etTy, that 
ni) idivd sJiould fty iMifoio im .—and it T I'lyoiit too hopc- 
tully at tight of the Ahite vestun* rcoodiiig between wbe 
cApiessct, 1 t iiii Jm3 blamed g**iitl.\ it jug'lli. In any case, 
wliile lay aie full ot faults, —a** J go fonvaid to «iy 

intius and coufeiv,—lliev li.ivc ni> lii.Mt and life in ibem,— 
tboy ate not empty shells. If it inu«'t Jv'said of me that I 
have contrllmted iimncinoraJiIe lo the many rejected 

Vy the age, it cannot at least be said that 1 have done so in a 
h'ghi and iin*>pojiv.ihlo vpint Pocliy h.if* been as set ions a 
tiling to mo as lile itself, aiul life has hem a veiy seiious 
thing: there has been no ]»l.iviiig jt -^kiltlo*- for me in either, 
f nev4*r ini.dook jileasure for the final < ause of poetry ; nor 
leisure, for the Ixi'ir of the pfH*t. 1 have done my work, so 
far, asVork,—^n<» .os mere luind and head work, apart from 
the person»l lKirg,--but .i^' u\ * Louipletost cx]iies&iun of that 
being, t/swliicj^ 1 could altaii, rind as I fdfer it to tbe 
public,—feeling its Miaii'Oiiuiigs Jiioi*e ileeply than any of 
ivy n*adei''}, liecaune nu<ibUii4l fioia iLu height of n/yaspira- 
tiaii,—but feeling also dial the leieieiiceand shieerity with 
\rhich the work was done, shtmld it aome protection 
with tlie re\ crelit and sintere. 
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A DRAMA^ OP EXILE. 



PERSONS OF DRAMA. 


Ada^i, 

KV£. 

(1ABRIC.L, 

Lucifrr. 


Angels. 
iCdcn Spirits. 
£n:^th Spirits and 
Phantasms* 


Christ in a Vision. 
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H }Srama of £sUc* 
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- <i 

SCSNE,^2%e>dut£rsu/e cf t/t&^eo/JSden tihuifast with ctoud*^ 
'' depth of whiek reoUvee the sword of jfire se^Amcved, 

A watch of innumeraUe Angels, ranh above ranhf slopeg upftovs 
around it to theeenilh ; and the (dart, cast from Cfteir brightness 
and from the siesrdf extends tnang mi/es into the wUde^est, 
' ADAiij and Evs are seen in the distancCffiying along the glare. 
The AirOXL GABBiiZa and Luoifeb are beside the gate, 

I 

Lucifer, Hail, Qabricl, tlie keeper of t]}c gate ! 

Now that the fruit is plvicked, prince Gabriel, 

1 hold that Eden is impregnable 
tJnder thy keepiii]J. 

OahrieL Angel of the sin, 

Such as thou stande5t,'--palc in the drear light 
TVhich rounds the rebePs work with Makcr^a wrath,— 
Thou shalt be an Idea to all souls 
A monunienlH melancholy gloom 
Seen down aE ages; whence to mark despair, 

And measurejout the distances from good I 
Go from us^traiglitway., „ 

' X^eiDforel 

Odhriel, ^ * t.' Lucifcl^ 

Thy last step in this pace, trod sorrow up. 

Becfdi before i^iat sorrow, if not this aword., 

* JHudysr, Angels are in the world—wlierefore not 1}: 

are world—wherefore not I ? 

T)^ cursed are in the world—whorefoip not X! 

' &abrid. Depart. * 

tdc^irjs And whereas the logic tf**^deptfrt^f 

. Our lady^verhad half heen sailed 
obey her Maker, if I had not leamt 
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To fix my pofifulate bettor. Dost tlioa di*eam 
Of {piarrliiij' '»omo monopoly in Heaven 
Inti cad of ear til i Wliv, f can dreai^ wilb thcc 
To the lengih of thy n inpr-j. * 

Oadri L r tlo not d 1*0810. 

T}ii<f ie not Heaven, even in a dioaiu ; i^or 
An earth wa'* on**p,— first lucathed among the 
ArtWiUto .^lory from the niouth divine,— 

To whhh the ju^riad ftphcies I'mllcd audibly, 
I’ouchcd like a lute-atriftg,—and the ^ullS of GimI 
Said AaiPV, siii^in^ it, I kiiou' that thi‘- 
1-3 eaifth, not new rreated, hut new i uised — 

JHiis, Ed* u*s "atr, not opened, bul uiltnp 
IVith a filial cloud of hun<-pt. l)p 1 <licaii’ ? 

Al not "O ! lliH lb the Eden lost 
By Lu* ihi ^,he Seipsmt! tliib the hwoid 
(This sword, tUive with justi^ au<l with fire 1 ) 

That biiiot** upon the foi'ehead, Lnciler 

The angel! Wheiefore, angel, g<J . . . depoi’l — 

Enough is '-inned and auffered. 

Lhcifi r. By no means. 

Here’s a })iavi» eartli to sin and suffd* on I 
It hohls hist still—^it cracka not under curs*’; 

Jt holds, liKP mine immortal. Presenify 
Wc'll sow St thh k enough with graves as preen 
Or greener, ccrtcs, than its knowledge-tree - 
We’ll have iKe cypi*esR for ti|^e tree of life 
More eminent for ahaflov^fur the reat 
WcIlSuild it ilark With towns^and pyiau.kH 
And temples, if it please you:—^we*ll have iekste 
And funerals also, mercymakes and wais, 

Till blood and wine shall mix and run along 
Uight oVr the edges, AM good GaBHel^ 

(Ye like tlidt jvortl Heaven Q / too have strength—* 
Sirciigth to behold Him, and not worsl^p Him; ^ 
Strength to Ml from Hiin» and nut cry ydlim ; 
Strength ^ be in the^mivaiise, and yea** * 
K(3ith«*r God nor His aervant. lha lad rign 


i 
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Burnt on my forehead, \vhich you taunt me with, 

)'> ({od\ tlmt it bowA not unto Uod; 

‘STho pottery niatk upon his work, to ahow 
It riDf^s well to Qie Btrikcr. I and the eartli 
he#n moio ouisc. 

*tab\ith O miAerable earthy 

O loiineil an^jcl! 

I^tdfcr. Well! and if it lie, 

[ CTioaW til 1*3 ruin : 1 electdd it 

(U iijv will, Hot of seivite. What I do, 

I do TOil^tieiit, not obedient, 

And overtop Uiy ciown with my (Icf^iii. 

My sou ow crown ^iie. Get thee boejs to Uofivcii; 

And lefVe mo to the earth which ia mine own 
In »irtue of her iiiis&ty, iu» T liera, 

In Viitnc of my ruin ! tuin from lioili, 

Tliat 1 »i i{^h^ iin))absh e, }vissi\ e an^iclhoocl ; 

And 8]>are to lead us lackivtud any more 
Of your ypent halklujrthb. 

GalrifL Spint of scoin ' 

1 might say, of unrea'^on * I might My, 

That who despaus acts ; tliat who ai'ts, connives 
With God’s iclitions set in time, and '>|)ace; 

That who oleots, asstimes a something good 
Which God nvtde posbiblc ; that who livea^ obeys 
Th^law of a*\ifc-iaakei . . . 

Lvififtr, Iiel it pii'-fi * 

No ^oore, tlibu Gahi ul! Vi^bat if I stand up 
A]id«strike«)iiy b^ow the crystalliiie 

Ifoofing the crcatuitifik ^lidU 1 say for tliat, 

]^y statuie is too high for me to stand,— 

Henceforward 1 must sit ? Bit 
OadrteL * Tkneel 

Xtfci/cr. A heavenly apswei. Ixvt thyc to thy Heaveni 
And Wve my caitli to me. 

43faiM^ * Through Heawm and e«rfh 

Qod'a will moves fteely; and I follow it, 

Af ooihmr followa lifthi He overflows 
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A DRAMA OP rXlLE 


The fi uni lental htIK with deity, 

1 hcrof >!« with lov( Hjs lighiuiug^ go dbrond, 

Hi pity ntay do , Hia a&p;oh mubt^ 

Wl)«m*tr He jjives ihtm th4ir^{ % 

Li ifei, Vciilv, 

I 411(1 inv (loBions—who aie ‘ipinf a of sqOiu— 

\lLr;iit hold this chart^e of aUi din^ with a swoid 
’J wi\t mau and hi^ inheiitaxito, ah we^l 

\a th heniqnest angel of you ill 
(i tOnJ. Thou a})0\Vtst iii the hliadow of tb) ilwiige 

II tlio i liid^t yi/etl \i])on the 1 u e of Ood 

Ihh 1 lonini:; for i mo iiuit, thou hvUt known 
II it onl) pily^tlv c in thi^*-i^, 

Uliilelnh wengeth 
fui ifei Ah it IS, I know 

*^om( ihiii' ot pity. Wh< n I letl I ni He iven, 

And my v^^oid grew too he vy toi 

Stabbing tin >ugh nutter, whj4.h i* eould not pun t 

So inadi as the shJ] of,—(o,vaid the tliionc, 

When I f« r b i(k, down, -sUuii., u]» is 1 fell, - 
The 1^1 holduig i pt n my ithed lids, 

And Ih it llioughi of the infinit* < I 0 < d, 

Diaun *10111 the hnifes, Rperduu, un dencenl , 

\\ li u ouiillen** Allgel tfues ''till uid sleni, 

PiCHstd out ii]:»on me ifcom the hiJ he^vonn, 

Ado An the abjMuil Rpate ; and 1 felL 
11 inij h d down bv yum slillneHM, Hud struck blind 
11V tl^ i Jii in } o 111}(»», ^twa^ then 1 knew 
llow jO 10 ill pitv, my kind angdlgiofl 1 
Gobi t»f Yitf thou dis' lowneil one, b> the Uuth m me 
^'hi( h God keeps in me, I woidd giie away 
All,—'^ve that tiuth, and Uto love ovu it,— 

7 o lead (hee home agaiif into the 

And Itear thy \oice (hant with the morning stars; 

>VhOn tl^eix rays tremble lonndjdiem with mneh nong, 
Sung injmore {^dnees * ^ 

l^fer * Sing, my star! 

Lent lieautifnl—bl^t b^^avenl}—tb|t I loved! 



A DkAMA OF SXJIB. 



If 1 eouU dreiu^ tliy golden loek» with twm 
*Wliat wore it fo this 1 

OafpiiL « Whet lore is t 

.•And now I have named God. ^ 

Z%e^, ^ ‘ Yei, Gabriel, 

By tflb lie in me which I keep 

Thou’rt a false swearer. Were It otherwise^ 

Wliat i(»t thou here, roi^hsafing tender thoughts 
To that earth-angel or eai^-demon—whidi, 

Ihou igd I have not solved his problem yet 
Enough to argue,---Uiat (S&Uen Adam there,*— 

'rhat red-clay and a breath I who must, foj boogh, 

Live ip a new ai^Scalypse of eense, * 

With beauty and lunsic waving in his tree*' 

And ruuniiig in his rivets, to make glad 
Ifis kiuiil xwade perfect; if it were nut fw 
The hope within tin e, Ajeper tlianHhy truth, 

Of finally condiu jing him and his 
To iill Uie vacant thrones uf mo and mine, 

"Which affifuit Heaven \iith their vacuity? 

Oahrif L Angel, theic are no vacant thrones in Heaven 
To suit tliy bililei wtn’ds. Gloiy an<l life 
Fulfil their own depletions; afid if Gk>d 
S^ed you mr flora Him, His next hreaili drew in 
A compeusaAvc splendour up the skiesi 
FlQshing tlicMarry aiteria^! , 

Lucifer. $ • .• With a change ! 

So^'let the vacant throneo, aiul gaid^ tbo, 

Filf M may please you!—and he pitilhl, 

As ye troDHlate that ‘^loid, to the dethroned 
And exiled, man or angel. Tlie &Gt stagds, 

Tliat I, the reb|^, the cast out and dowxi. 

Am here, aiflf will not go; *whi1o there, along 
The light to which ye Hash the desert <mt^ ^ ‘ 
l^ies your adopted k^dam t your red clay 
In, two/kinds, both being Hawed. Why^ what'ia 
thiaf 

Whoae work ia this 1 Whose lUuul was in ike kodkt 
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A DHAMA OF EXILE, 


Against whose hand 7 In this last strife, mothinks,, 

I am not a fiallen angel! 

Gdbnd, Dost thon know 

Aught of thoM exiles 1 

Lucifer, Ay: T know they hav^s fleci 

Wordless all day along the wilderness: 

1 know they wear, fbr burden on their backs, 

The thouglit of a shut gatt of Paradise, <' 

And faces of the marshalled cherubim 
Shining against, not for them 1 and I know 
They dare not look in one another’s face, 

Ail if 3«Mh weie a cheinb < 

' Qahiicl Dost tliOH know 

Aught of their tuture 7 

Lucifer, Only as much as this. 

iTliat evil wfil increaM. and nmltiply 
'Without a benediction. 

Oabml, Nothing mon^ 7 

Lucifer, Why so the angels taunt! Wliat should I 
more? 

OdbrieL God is more. 


Lucifer, Proving what 7 

OaJbruL Hiat He is 0 (h 

And capable of saving. Lucifer, 

I charge tliee by the solitude He kept * 

Ere He cieated,—^leave the earth to G(kI I 


Lucifer, My foot is on the earth, fiim^jis my sin $ 
QiiMd, I chaige thee by the memory of Heaven 
Ere any sin was done,—leave earthlio God! 

Lucifer, My sin is on the earth, to reign thereon. 
Oabnd, I charge tbeo 1>y the dioral song wo sang, 
When up against the ulute idiore of ^^ir feet, 

^ depths of the creation swelled and^rak^— 
And the nov^ worlds, the bekded fbaid and dower 
Of all that coil, roar^ outwardlnto fpaee ^ 

On thunder edges,—Jeave the earth to Goi^ 

Ludfef, My woe is on the earth, to curse therel^. 
OektUL I charge &e6 by that ihouiiifid uKin^ 
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A DRAMA OF BilLB. 

Whidi tmi\bktli . . . 

Lueifir^ llush! I will not hear thee epeok 
Of 8u< h tilings, Snougli Hpoken. As the pine 
111 morLmd forest, drops it*$ weight of snows 
By a night's growth, £>o> growing toward my ends, 

T dijop thy (Counsels. Farewell, Gabriel I 
Watch out thy sei vice; 1 assert my will* 

^d iieraiUimlurc lu the after years, 

When thoughtful men bend slow their spadona brows 
Upon the and stiifetbieen ev^ywhere 
To 1 smooth manhood, and break up 

With lurid light-i of intermittent hope 
Their human fc>U' and wi ong,-*-they may distem 
Tlie^oart of a lo^t angel in the e&th. « 


CHORUS oK EDEN SPTRIi;?, 

• > 

((Jhaatingfinm Paraditet Adam and JSvefy aerm the 

, Suwd’iflate)* 

Harken, oh haikcu ! let your souls, behind yon, 

Lean, gently nioveil 1 

Onr voices fqol along the Drearl to find yon, 

O lo9t, beloved ! ^ 

Through «the tHkk^shielded and btrong-xuarshaUed 
angch, 

• TJhey prey's and iticrce: 

Onr lernuenis follow fast on our evangels,^ 

» ^^oico throbf ii5 vena* I 

We arejnit ojphaned Spixits left in Eden, ^ 

A time a^— 

Ood gave ua golden cups ; and we were bidden 
To feed you so 1 

But now onfltight hand«liath no cup remaining^ 

No uork to do; 

The mystic hydipmel is spilt, and btaining 
^ The whole earth thmgh ; 

And all those stains lie clee|ly round for diowing 
(Not^atediised!) ^ * 



A DKAMA OF EXILE. 


Tli/it ?>iigljter folouw vrcro the world’a forogoint^ 
Than 4iall l>e used. 

Harken, oh haikon ! ye shall harken surely, 

For yeais and years, 0 

Tlio noibc be'^ide you, dii]>pjng coldly, piu( Iv, 

Of spirit-*' tears I * * 

Tlie yearning to a beautiful, denied you, 

Shall hlrain your powers:— 

Ideal ‘^wtetnesse'i shall tj^rcr-glide you, 

Resumed fium oiim! 

Til all your mutie, our pathetic minor 
Your ears shall cioss; 

And all fair sights jLall mind yr i of diviner, 
With sense of 1(jus ! 

Wc bholl be neai, in all your p6ct4anguon» 

And wild exfictnes; 

Wliat timeve vex the des<»jt with vain 
Oi light with dream *! 

And when upon you, wear} after roaming, 

, Death's seal is put. 

By the forgone ye shall discern tlu. coming, 
Tlirongh eyelids slmt. 

fipirtts of the trm. ' v 

Hark ! the ISden trees are stirrinc^. 

Slow and solemn to your h<aini«;! 

Plane and oedar, psdin and fir, 

Tamatisk and iuniper,^ 

Each iH thruf>bing in vibration 
Sim e f hat crowning of i ts>ation, 

When the Ood-breath spake aluoad, 

Pealing down the depths of G( si head, 

Lei U9 make man lik$ to Qod. * 

And tlie pine stood quivering 
In the Bden-GTirges woode^ 

AjB^he awful woid went by; 
lake a vibrant CjJiorded stiing 
Strellhed from mountain-peak to sky I 



A DRAMA OF EXILE. 


as 

Anil tli 0 cypress did expaody 
Blow ond g^naly branch and head; 

And the cedai*’6 strong black *«liade 
'Flutteretl In ■)!• (^nly and giw«i !— 
drove and for<«<st liowed aslant 
Tu eniolioa Jubilant. 

Yo/Cf of the rntne, hiU eofter, 

Which divine impidsioii cleaves 
In dim niovtuuents to the leaven 
j^nopt and lifted, drop! and lifted 
lu the »uulight grc**nly sifted,— 

In the Hun''^ght and the niooi^light 
<ii*eenly siftul throuf^ *110 treoi.. 

Ever wa-v c fHe Eden trees 

In the nightlight, and the noonlight, 

AVitih .1 raining of green braiieh <4 
Shfuled off t<> lesonances; 

Nevei sta?ed by rain or breere ! 

Pare je well, farewell' 

The sylvan r^nneh, no longer audible, 

Expire et Eden*s door! 

footstep of your lieadlng 
Ti(‘ad^^ «ut rtome inunniir whiid*. ye heard before: 
Furowell ^ the flees of Eilen 
Te shall hear nevermore. 

Hark t the Dow of the four rivexvi—- 
'' Hark the flow ! 

How the silence loimd you shivers, 

While our voices throu|^ it go, 

Cob^nd fltior. ^ 

A eofter wtee. 

Think a little, while ye heoi*,— 

' Ofthehsmks 

I'Vliere the groui palioB kfid red de^ 

Crowd in interminffled aanks. 
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A DRAMA OF EXILE, 


As if all would drink at once, 
the living watei' nuu ! 

Of the fhdies’ golden cdgoe 
FI I'^hing in and out thp fledges; 

Of the swaii'' on Bilvei* IhzoncH, 

Floating ihuvn the winding streams, 

With inipaisive eyes turned shoreward, 

And a chant of undertones,— 

And the lotos Icanmg forward 
To help tliem into dieazns. 

Faw ye rll, farewell! 

Jhe livcr-soumU, no lunger ^udihle, 

Expire at EdenS door I 
Each footstep of yoio: trcatling 
Treads out some mnrmiu* which yo heard before: 
i^rewcll 1 the streams of Eden, 

Ye shall hear ne\*ermore. 

Bird Spirit. 

I am the nearest niahtingale 
Tliat singetli in Edcii aiKT you ; 

And I am singing load iind tiae. 

And sweet,—I do not fail! 

I sit XLpoiL a cypress'bough, 

Close to the gate; and 1 iiing iily song 
Over the gate and through the laail 
Of the wa^en angel 9 marshalled tti'ong,— 

^ Over Uie gate and after you ! 

And the warden aiigels.let it'pass, 
liecause the poor brown bird, alas! 

Slugs in the garden, sweet and true. 

And T build my song of high pure notes, 

Note over note, height overhei<d*t, 

Tdb I strike the arch of the Infinite; 

And I bridge abyshuil agfinies 

With strong, c tear cabns of harmonies,— 

Aivl someihiill^ abides, ttod something floats, 

In tlie song which I sing after yon; 



A DRAAfA OF SXILB 



F<ue ye vrolly fiirewell! 

The creatiiie'SOUttda, no lon^i^ andiblo, 

E7[]^ire at EJen *0 door! 

Each footntep of your treading 
-Treacle out sopie cadenro which ye heard before : 
Farewtsll! tlio birds of Eden, 

Vu <Jiall hear nevermore. 

/•"fatcer-jS^rif^^ 

We linger, \vc linger, 

The last of the throng ! 

Like the tonc-s at a singei 
Who lov'es hib own bohg. 

We aie«t>iiit-aiomas 
Of blosciom and bloom ; 

We rail your thoughts horn#, as 
Ye bivathe our iierftftiio; 

To the aiiiniantli’s [dendoiir 
Ad 1*0 on the blopes ; 

To the lily-bolls tender, 

And grey heliotropes ! 

To the poppy-plains, keeping 
^ Sui h dream-bioalh and bl4, 

That the aiigelh thoie stepping 
’ drew wlnltr lo see ! 

5P0 the ii'KiV, with nioly,, 

\ Ye jebtod one day in, 

Till your snuLe waxed too holy, 

* Aa^ le(2t your lips praying 1 
To the rose in the liower-place, 

That drip^ied o’er you edeex^ng; 

To She asphode} dower place. 

Ye walked ai^le deep in 1 
We pluck at your raiment,* 

We eiSToke down your hair,-* 

We &int in our lan^t^ 

And pilie into aft* 

Fare ye well, Jhiewell 1 


0 



J DRAMA OF ERJLB. 


Tlio £<1eu Bcent^ po longer eemible, 

ISxpire at Eden’s door 1 
Each footstep of your treoiflmg 
Treads out some fragrance which ye kneW'hefore; 
Farewell I tiie flowers of Eden, 

Vo shall smell nevermore, 

[Tfifre ii nUnee, Adah and Eva fy on, and never look hack. 
Only n eoUmU eihadiiw 04 of the dark Amoil patsino^ quid ly^ 
tf eaiA upon the Seord-gtaie. 


SCENE,—TAe extremity of the Sword-glare, 

, Adam, Pausing a moment on thu outer edge, 

Where the sujt mal sword-glare pts in Hght 
The dark exterior deseit,—hast tiiou strength, 
lieloved, to l<^k behind ns to the gate? 

Eve, 1 have stipngtli to look upward tothv i tu> 
Adam. We need be strong: yon spectacle ot v I 
Wliicli seals the gate up to ^e final doom, 

Is Uod's seil in a cloud. Tliere seem to lie 
A hundred thunders m it, daik .ind dead; 

The unmolten lightnings a ein 11 mot' mless \ 

And, outward from it« depth, the self-moved sword 
Swings slow its awful gnomon of red fii'e 
From side to sid iii pendulous hoiroi slow,— 

Across the stagnant, ghastly glare throvm flat 
On the inteiinediato groupd from that to tlu^ 

In s^ill reflet lion of still splendour. Tliey, 

The angelic liosts, the anhangelif pMpips, 

Thrones, dominations, princedoms, rank on rank, 

Rising sublimely to the feet of Ckid, 

On ei^er side, and overhead the gate,— 

Show like a glittering aiifl sustained smoke 
Set in an uper. That their faces shine 
B^twlA the solemn clasping^ of tbedr wing^t, 

Clasped high to a silver point aboore their lL?ads,— 

We only g^ess from Uence, and not discern* 

Eve, Though we wgre near enough to see them shined 



A DRAMA OF EXILE. 


Tho fihadow on Ihj face were awfuUer, 

«To me, at leaflt,—than could a|»i;iear their light 
* Adam. What is thH Eve 1 thou droppeet heavily 
In a Ifeap eariliwaril; and thy body heaves 
*Un(lor the golden floodings of thine hair! 

0 Adam, Adam! by that name of Eve— 
Thine Eve, thy life—^wliicb suits me little now, 
Soeing^that I confess myself thy death 
And thine nndoer, os the snidcc was mine,— 

I do adjure thee, put me straight away, 
Togotlict^ith my name. Sweet, punisli me! 

0 Love, be just! mid, ere we pass beyond 
The lii^ht cast ourivranl by the fiery ^ord. 

Into the dark which earth must be to us, 

Bruise my head wifli thy foot,—as tho cime said 
My seed shall the fimt tempter’s: .<%tiike with curse. 
As (lofl stMick in the garden ! and^ 11E, 

Being satuihe'l with justice and with wrath, 

Did roll His thnilder gentler at the close,— 

Tliou, peradventure, inay’st at last recoil 
To some soft need of mercy. Strike, my Joid ! 
i, also, after tempting, writhe on ground ; 

And I would feed on a dies Lorn thine hand. 

As suits me,*0 my fc^mpted. 

Adam, » My beloved, 

liUne Eve life—T have no other name 

For thee tii for the sun than what ye aii*, 

My Mossed life and lighl t * If we Lave fallen, 

It as that we h^e ned, we: God is just; 

And, since His curse tlolh comprehend us Ixitli, 

.It must be that His balance holds the weights 
Of first and last sin on a level. Wliat! 

Shall I who hau'not to stand straight 
Among tile hills of Eden, here assume^ 

To mend the justice of the perfect God, 

By piling up a curse upon His curse, 

A^instftliee—thee-^ » 

JSW. , For SQ| perchance* thy God 


9 
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A DkAAfA OP EXtLP. 


Miglit talkC Ihoo into grace for acorning me; 

TI).y wrath ag«unj»t the aiimer giving proof 
Of m^ard ahiogatiou of the sin! 

And <^ 0 , the blesaed angels might r oifte down • ^ 

And walk witli thee as crat,—I think they would,—* 
Because 1 waa not near to make tlieni sad, 

Or soil the rodllmg of thdr iimoconce. 

A dam* Thex know me. 1 am deepest in t]^e giult^ 
If la^t in the titUisgicbsiort. * 

Eve. Ttiou ! 

Adatn. If O ^1, 

vVho gave the riglil mid joyaunee of the woild 
Both*anto thee and me,—gav#' the' to me, 
riie 1 test gift last; 1 he last “jin was the wen ‘•t, 

Which binned against more comjnement of gifts 
And grace of ing. (lod ! T render bock 
Si tong henedicUni and jx^rpetual praise 
From mortal feehle ]»[)s (as inoense-Hmoke, 

Out of a little censer, u*ay fill heaveuX 
Tliat Tliou, m stiikuig my himiimbt d Jiandn, 

And foicing them to diop all otUei boons 
Of U<(uty, and doiniLLioii, and delight,— 

IfaJ hit this wrll-belovcd Eve—this life 
Within life- -lhi3 best mft between their palm^ 

In <;! a( ions coraiiensat ion I 
A'*v Ib it thy voice ? 

(>r omo ^ alntiiig angeVs— callhig Lome' 

Wy feet into the garden T* * 

AStam. 0 my Ood ! * 

1, btanding here between the gToiy and daik,- 
Tt»e glory of thy wrath projected forth 
Fiom Kden’e wall; the dark of oui di* tress, 

Winch a atep off in iiiat dred^ wotld - 
Lift up to Thee the hands whence hath fallen 
Only crcation^fl Hceptre,—thanking 'T'hec 
That rather Thou hast cast me out with he^ 

Than left me lorn of her in Paitwliae;— • 

IVith angcT looks ond^gel songs ^und, 



A DRAilA OF ExJlf. 

To Rhov tho al)Rexkce of hor eyes and voice, 

\iid make society foil desertnesf^ 

Without the usefi of her comforting. 

Eve,* Or iR it 8ut a dream of thee, that epoak? 
ilme uvn luve’a tongue i 

Adii'ii, BecauRe with her^ I etand 

plight, as far as can lx* in this fall, 

And away from Ileaven, which dotli accuse me, 
And look lip from tlio eOith i\luch doth oonvici me. 
Into he)' face ; and crown my discrowned hrow 
Out of heit love; and put the thought of her 
Aieiind me, for an Eden full of biiilH; 

And lift her Ixxly !p—thus—to my lieait; 

^nd wAh my lips upon her lips,—thus, tlius^ 

Do quicken and sublimate my luoilnl breath, 

Wliich cannot climb against the grave's steep sides, 
But overto]M thi^ giief! . ^ 

Eve, I am renewed : 

My eyes grow witji the light which i** in thine; 

The silence of my heart is full of sound. 

Hold me up—so! Because 1 compi^eheinl 
This human lov^ I shall not l)e a^id 
Of any human death ; and yet Jxicause 
I know this strength* of love, I setmi to know 
Death’s strength by tliat same sign. Kiss on iiiy lips, 
To shut the ?^)or clo3e on my lisiug soul— 

Lest it pass outwanls in a^tomshmeut, * 

And leave tftee lonely. ' * 

Mam, ^ \''et thou lii*at, Ei e, 

Bent heavily on tliysetf across mine arm, 

Tliy face flat to the sky. 

Evt, Ay I and the teaih 

Bunning, af it nffght seem, iny life from me ; 

They run oi fa^t and warm. Let me lij «o, 

And weep so,—as if^in a dream or piuyer,— 
UnTastenifig, clasp by clasp, the haid, tight thought 
Which dipped my heart, and showed me evermore 
Lathed of thy jii^ce I loal^e the snake, 



A DRAMA OP PyiLE, 


\iifl Ob tijc piuc ones loatlio our urn. To^y, 

Ul day, ljelovo«l, fth we fled ociu^s 
'Phis desoUtin:? radianrc, cafat by words 
Nf»t suns,—uiy lip') pia^ed ^oiindlc^s to myecli'i 
Ikotkiug against each oUier- 0 Loid God ! 

(’Twa** ho 1 ptayed) I a-^k Thu iiiv sin, 

And by Thy cm so, and ]i,’ Ihy hlamclc^s heavens, 
Make <lreddfu1 haote to hi<lo me fiom Tliy fiice, 

Vnd fiom the fiu'c of my Iwloved Lou, ^ 

For wlitiiu I am no helpineie, ipiick awav 
Into the new daik mystci> oI dcith ! 

I vill lit still tliCiH , I ivid niftko no pUini , 

T will not bigh, n »r b<dj, nm spi ak a word — 

Noi fchuggle to com< back beneath th** iiiii, 

Whole peradventnn 1 m^lii «>in anew 
Against Tiiy and his pVis no. l»tilh, 

Oh tloaili, wluteW 't tie, isy»*od enougli 
For lull ’ I Pol Adi»n- lh«K’sno\m o, 

Sliall e\cj ly n 'un, in llca^ • n or cart*, 

Jf 18 9wt gmd for h m to I olu n 

Af^am, Ami was ii foi luh a inajci lo pas , 

My unkind E\(, hi tnis* oui mutual lui ' 
i< 1 am f\ilcfl, u 1 st T ic lKi»‘nid? 

E e Tnas an ill pi um : itsWl be*t>iavd no more 
And God did iisr it f»>i i hmss, 

Gninj no all^^7a’ Ko\ my hcait haagiotvii 
To y 3ji/h and ^tioug hu sm h i loohdi i * 

! o\* miki's it dll ly • and since I wi** the fn 1 
In till, liaii'^gios if»n, with a btaul^ foot 
I will IL fiist to tri *ul fi mi this ml glaii 
Into till outer darkness of the waste, *- 
And thus I do it 

AdauK TlnuP 1 follow tW, 

As ereifihilc in the sin.—Wlial sounds ! vdiat roiinde I 
1 fi*cl a music whit h cornea alant^from Eleaveii, 

-As tender as a watei ing dew. 

Em. ^ I think 

That angeU—not thqie guarding ]^iad»e,— 
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But the love-angele 'who came erst to us, 

And when we said Goo,** faihted unawares 
Back from our mortal {xresence unto God, 

)f He dre^ them inward in a breath) 

His name being heard of them,-—1 think that they 
Witai ididmg voiecs kan from heavenly towers, 
Inviflibla but oracioiia. Haik—now soft! 


CHORUS OF INVISIBLE ANGELS. 

FaifU and tender. 

Mortal man and woman,^ 

Go upon your travel! 

Heaven assist the Human 
Smoothly to unravel 
, *A] J that web^of pain 
Wlierein ye are holdon* 

Do ye know our vouei 
Chanting down the Golden ? 

Do ye guess our choice 
Bbing unbeholden, 

1[)o be harkened by"you, yet again 1 

This pure door of u])al, 

I,God hath u ; 

His slum Jig p» upk, - * 

Vo 1 , who <mte have seen Ub, 

A 2 i<| lUre blinded new 1 
Yet, across the doorway. 

Past the sihmo riwiiing^ 

Farewells cirermuLe may, 
BlesMiig in the teaching, 

* Glide from us to you, 

^{rst ^mtehortts. 

Think how erst yo^ Eden, 

Day on day succeeding. 
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AVilli our pie^euce g]owe<l. 
if iniini< lU if tlie Heavena wore bowed 
^ o a milder raie ! 

Yo Uh in our Aolomn iM^ading, ♦ 
Tiotvling dowu iLo s1u*pE of cloud 
“Willie our wings, oatspi'eading *» 
Double calms of whitcnes«i, 
Droppid ftiiporfluou** iTigLlnea^' 

1 >owu fiom atiiu* to dair. 

}^tcowl tcwichrf /•?. 

Or, abnipt tliougli lo^ider, 

While ye on opsrc, 

"Wi fid died our aijgcl-s]‘lt udour 
Fu Gillier buTuan Jai c ! 

W ilh mybtie lihob in oui band , 

Kiom rtio atinospl/l‘ik» bands, ^ 
Btea^MiC! VI itb a <!udd«3n 
We UkU you ujiaware 1 
While our feet struck gioii s 
Outwai d, '■III w ‘ih aii'l fai i , 

WLicL wc otood on floor I'lee, 
Platfo^ed m inid .lu*. 

? 

FirU semiihoivs, « 

« 

Oil, when HedMU' descends I, 

Slnil up in a k ciot light 
Sto( I fipicehiovis in your pujld. 
In a mine apof iljTisi* • 

With driiiib inbratiom on c ur liiis, 
bi< rn hosiunas ended ; 

Aiid grand half-vani;aliin''s 
Of the ibr^ne things 
^ Within our eyes. ba1aU*d ’ * 

Till the heavenly Infinite 
Falling off fiom our Oieated, * 

Left ouL;^nward contemplation ^ 
Openingeinto ntinisinUion. 
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CltnruB, 

Tlim in otJc^ of biimiug, 

Biuku we suddouly, 
jftiid fAni; out the inoiniu <4 
Nobly up tilt* ‘•ky.— 

Or we urt-w 
Our inurir through 

'Hie noontide’b hudi aiul heat and ^hiue, 

And Uii;*ht them our intuiibc Diviuo— 

With our vital fiery not(*s 
All <luj[)aited bithoi, thither, 

Trcxnbliii|{ out into the wthcr,— 

Vinible like‘Wainy motes ' — 

Or, as tw;il]ght drifh d 
Thj*ou{jh the cedar masses 
Tilt inasdve sira wo 3 ifted, 

TiuiMfi^ purple, ^old 

Out between tie* pa^M** 

Of the nifiMTit iiuA luauiibld, 

To aulheins blowl> bimg I 
Wliile )je, awcaiy and in hwooii, 

For joy hair our climbing tune 

Pierce the faint «ttar8* fourentiie iing-»,— 

The buidcn of hi® gloiv lluug 
la bj cken lights u]></u < mi wings. 

• [Chant dies may • r^njh-L / y, itnd &nUr LugxF£.r, 

iMtifn. Now may all iiiul^ lu* pleo^aul to lliy lipa, 
Beanttful EviS I The times have bomowhat changed 
Since thou and I had tafk beneath a tree; 

'^Albeit ye ai'c not g*xis > ct, 

JSve. Adam ' liold 

My ngbt hand stjotjL,l). Ii 3 \u ifer— 

And we have love to 1osi\ ^ 

Adam, ^ I the name of Qod, 

<k> a;^art fiwm us, 0 thou Lm ifer ! 

And leave lie to the de,«rt thou Vid made ^ 
thy tieasou Biiug no setxK nt-slime 
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Atliwart this path kept holy to our teans 
Or WO! may cur^ thee with their bittemefts. ^ 

Ludfer, Curse freely! corses thicken. Why, tifis E 
Who thou^t me once part woilhy of her e^, 

And somewhat wiser than the other heastSi—; 

Drawing togetiier her large globes of eyes, * 

Tlie light of which is throbbing in and out 
Ai ound their continuity of gare,— ^ 

Knots her fair eyobi'ows in so hard a knot,* 

.\iid, down fiom her white heights of woniaulioud, 
lioo^ on mo so amazed,— I scarce should fear 
To wager suirh an apple as f^he *>lucked, 

Against one riper from the tree of life, 

That she could curse too—as ^wouun may— 

Smooth in the /owels. 

Eve. So—8|ieak wiokotlly ! 

T like it best sci. Let thy wonls bo wound s,— 

For, bO, 1 sIiaII not fear thy ]>ower to hurt: 

Trench on the ferais t»f gowl by open ill— 

For, bo, I pliall wax strong and eraud with scorn; 
Scorning mj'self f*»r ever trustin^: thne 
Ao far <\s thinking, ere a make atevdubt, 
lie cf>uld speak wmlom. ^ 

Liicifer. Our new gbd^, methiuk^, 

Deal inoie in thunder<i than in coiutwsies: 

And, sooth, mine own Olympus, wliifV anon u 
1 fhull build up to loipl-Toi cd imagery, 

Ft ohi all the wandci ing visions of the world,-w 
May show worw* laiUng than our Jady Eve * 

Pours o’er the roiindii% of hei* argent arm. 

But why should this be ? Adam panloned Eve. . 
Adorn. Adam loved Eve. Jehovah pardon both!" 
Eve, Adam forgave five —becaUbO loving Evo. 

Zticifer. Jdo, welL Yet Adam was nifdone of Eve, 

As both were by tlie snake. Therefore forgive, 

Tn like wi^, feUow-temptress^ the poor icmke«l ^ 
Who 8t\p^ ^ere, 4bt so poorly < ‘ [AM 

XhfVt ^ y Hold thy wm^th, 



A DRAMA OF SXILB. 


37 


Belovt Aclam ! 1*4 me answer him; 

Bor tlr t'me lie «i>eAks truth, which we shoi^ hear, 
And a* < ^ f ir laei^y, which 1 mu^f should grouty 
T^l like w 1 >, ts he tells us-^in like wise \ 

And 1 tiieo^i>aid<fn, Lucifer, 

As fieely as the stit^aiub of Eden flowed, 
hon we woie hiippy hy thorn. So, depart \ 

Ijoavh UR^ walk the ronm<int of our time 
X)ut milfPy in the desert. Do not seek 
To hann ns any more or hcoff at ns, 

Or ere the clfust bo laid upon our face 
To find it the confui^nion of the dust 
And iBs\^e pf the cnine,—Uo. * 

Adam. « At once, go. 

Lwsifvr. Forgive! and go! Y(^ images of clay, 

Shrunk ^meu hat m the mould,—what jest h this 
Wliat words the these to use ? JUj what a thought 

Qf Tnes 7 \^Aufni tin .1 cnaVA I 

To daj —what ^ 

Adam. A Htrong ^piin. 

Eve. A sofl spirit. 

Adat»). IVih.ip'f ft fallen nng» 1 —Who shall say ! 
iMGip r. Who told tJiee, Adam 1 
Adam. Tkov/ The prodigy 

Of thy vobt hiyJws and iiielam holy eyes, 

Which compre^iend the of some gieat fall. 

1 tliink that ^lou ha*^t ont^^ d^ worn a ciwu 
Undift the eyes of (»od. 

Mti/er. • « * And why of Qod ? 

^ Adam* It w'cro no ciown el-so! Verily, I think 
^Tl^ou’rt fallen far. T had not yesterday 
tihdd it so huiely ; ];iit I know to-day 
eSrief hy grief, ‘'m by mu. 

Lunfer, * A crown, by a crown. 

A(lum. Ay, ino( k ne \ now I know moie than T knew. 
Now I kn^ thou .irt fallen below hope 
^Of final re-a^cent. 

JAteifir. 


uBeeauset 
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Adam, am 30 

A spirit who oKpeoteil t<* (hnl, 

Thonjh at the Just point of a niill’oH v t . 11 ^, 

«laio uo mockery of a ruinul •nai) 

Sutli as iiiis Adam. 

jAftCifiT, Who i> hi^h «in<i 'll 

Be it slid passiuf^!—of a fi<' I re<l cl ^ \ 

DiNCOvered on some top of Li '»anoii, 

Or haply of A(»jnus, h.»yond sweep 

Of the black caj^IeS win^ ! A furlonj^ lower 

Had made a iiu*r»ker kiny for Eden. Stdi! 

Is it not pdvsiblf, by fin aud g iet 

(To give the iLings your names) thiit f.pixit*^ diould li 

Instead of falling ? 

Adam, Mo t impossible. 

The Higbcbi being the Ht ly and the Olad, 

Whoever lisetii must appioach ^It light 
And sanctity in the act. 

Lueijer, f l.i, my t *kiii'' 

Tlioii wilt not lulo bv m i-doia icry 1< ng 
The after gon» Minin'*. K.Jilh, m«'thiiik<t, 

Will disnilw'iit 1h> plnhw>j)h} 

For a new do* tiin** to thine Iiciis; 

(*1 issiijg these present dogmas lutli the lO&t 

Ol the old-voild traditions— Kdeu fimts 
And ''inijaii fossils. 

Speak n*) more viih him. 
Beloved * it is noi good to spi ak wi^h him 
tiO trom us, Lucit* i, vnd sji*. ik nc uKue: 

' Te have no ]>atdou winch tliou dost not ^coru, 

^01 am bliss, thou seest, for coveting, 
ror iniioccnct. for ataming. Be.'ng V p* ft* 

We nould bo alone.—Go. 

Lucifi r. 4 All 1 yo talk the fiaiue, 

All of you — spii its jaid clay —go, am 1 depart! 

In Heaven tiny paid bo ; and at Ed» nb i^te, - 
And lioie, reitcranl, in the •wildexmsa 1 
Hone fuith. dtav with me. for Ihv Lice is ihir! * 
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N«ie saith, Stay with for thy voice ie ewect I 
A^d >et I watt uot lashioned out of day. 

L46k on me, womou ^ Am I beautiful ? 

Bve, Tliou liObt a {^lonous daiknetts* 

I/ueifer, Nothing more 1 

1 think 110 mi he. 

Lnwfn, Fdse Hcait—thou thinkest more I 

Thou canU not clmfjise hut think, ab 1 piaise God, 
TJnwiJJingly but fully, that^I sUnd 
McAt aVolutc IT Uauty. As yourselves 
Weie fasliiuiteil \uy good at k-t, ko toe 
Sptaiig vciy bf^aiitooi'sB fiom the cieaut Word 
Which Uuilled <u(uuid us—God Hnusglf being 
Whcu ill it august wo^ of a pci foct shape, 
ills iligmtics uf suvian angel hood, 

Swept out into the nmveise,—divine 

With tluindreui movements, uinicst looks of gods, 

Au«l sih f*r-‘»olemii clash ot rjmhal wingft. 

Wlir>icof [ was, m motion and in foini, 

V pait VL< i ]M»or st. And yet, - n t, perhaps, 
lliis lxMut> which I peik of, is not heie, 

As (to«Is > iH not liciG . noi eieii my crown— 

I do uot know. What is tlii^ thought oi tiling 
^yhuh L call beauty 1 is it thought or thing 1 
Is It a thought'occepud feu o tlungl 
Or both ? 01 n* ithcr ?- a pretcit—a woid i 
Its meaning il^attcrs m me like a flame 
Under uiy own hicath , iiiv pci eplions rr»cl 
For v\ennore around and laU otf, 

As if it too were holy. 

* •Ene. Which it is. 

Adum, The c same e of all be luty I call love. 

The attribute^, the evidenie, and end. 

The consummation to the iiiwud seiu»e, 

Qi beauty apprehend^ from v itlioul^ 

I shil (all love. As fonn, when colotizleM, 

Is nothing to the eye j that pint/ tree there,^ 

W^itlsmsb its black ind green, besyig all a blank i 
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Scs without lore, is beauty uiidi ccmed 
In man or angel. Angel! rather ank 
Wliat loro is m thee, what lo^e moves to thee^ 

And what collateral lore moves on with theo; 

Then shalt thou know if thou ait beautiful. 
lueifer. Love * what is bvo? I lo«c it Beauty and 
love I 

I daiken to the imago. Beauty—Love I < 

[Il^fadei atmv, o low mime toimdst. 
Adam. Thou ait pale, Eve. 

Eve, The precipice of ill 

Down this colowal nature, dizzied* me*— 

And, haik! tbocstarry liannony remote 
Seems measuiing the heights from whence he lell. 

Adam, Think that we have not Mien so. By the 
hope 

And aspiration, by the lo^• and Mth, 

We do exceed stature of tins angel. 

Eve, Happier we aie than he is, by the death * 

Adam, Or rather, by the lifo of the Tiord Gfod ! 

How dim the angel grows, as if that blast 
Of music swept him liack into the da.k. 

[ 77 m music is stmi^er, gaihering tisdfinto 
uncertain artieulatum, 

Eoe, It throbs in on us like a plaintive heait^ 

Piessing, with slow pulsations, vibiativc. 

Its gradual sweetness through the yielding air, 

To such expression as the stars may use, • 

Most stany-sweet, and strange,! With every note 
That groins ]uc>ie loud, the angel grows more dim, 
Beceding in piopuition to approach, 

I util he * tuiiils aM,—a shade. 

Adma, ^ow, words. 
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^BOKG OF THE MORNINO STAR tO LtrCIFER, 

Jfi/adeM viUify an ay and ranidut, ai U prceetdn. 

Mine oi bed iinago stnkfl 
Back fixiSn thee, bnek from thee, 

An thou ait fallen, luetbinka, 

Back fxpiu niA^buck iioin me. 

0 luy light-bearer, 

Could {mother fairer 
to thee, lack to thee ? 

Ai, ai 'lltiusphorofi! 

I lorcd thce^ witli Ihc ileiy lore of stars, 

MTho love by bui mng; and by loving mov^ 

Too near the thron<^ Jehovah, not to love, 

Ai, ai, H 'n-.phoros ! 

Their biow&^ild'ih fast on'hie fiom gliding car% 

Pale-pa''sioue<l for my loss. 

Ai, ai, ITi'OMphoros I 

Mine oilied heats diop cold 
Dow.>. fioiii thee, doun fiom tlice, 

As fell thy arc of old- 
Down f)om uie, down fiom me. 

O my hjflit-lxsarer, 

Is another laiier 
Won to thee, won, to thee ? 

Ax, ai, Heo^hoios, 

Gzr^t lovjs preceded loss, 

Known to thee, known to thee, 

Ai, ai! 

itiOQ, lireathing thy communicable grace 

Of life into my Ifgbt, 

Minn astraVlieefi, from thine angel 
Hast inljsfed, 

A^in ilood«*d me wiA radiance overmuch 
Erean thy pure hei{^ 

Mail 
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Tliou, with cftlin, floating pmion<< both way* apread. 

Erects imuliatcrl, 

Didst stmpt luy wheel of ploiy 
On, on before thee, 

Alonp the Go<11i<rht, by a quo kenint; touch ! « 

Ra, ha ! 

Around, orouiul the hrmamental ot eaii, 

I '•wain expand 111 " wiMi »hn<»u^ fire ! 

Aiouiid, around, arouud, in Idind clo'^ue 
T<» bo drawn iq » arc! to the Infinite— 

Ha, ha ! 

Unlil, the m(»t^on flinging out the motion 
To a keen whirl of |)dRbi( n and a^idit}, 

To a hi ind wdiirl o* rapture anft delight, — 

I w'oiind in giiant oibit«s smooth and wliib' 

W'lt^i that mU'Kse lapidity * 

Aioii'id, aiound, 

1 wound and mterwonnd, 

AVbile all the ryrlio Iioavens about me fiinm * 
planets and moons <Liiated hioiid. 

Then ftaalied togotl>ei into a single ann, 

And wound, and wound in one; 

And as they wound I wound,—aii>uTid, around, 

In a gicat file, T almost took for (a id < 

Ha, li 1 , Heosphoro*- 

* 

Tlune angel gloiy '^inks 
Down fioiii me, down fioiu me- 
My hcauty falls mgbhink^, 

Down fiojiL thee, down from tin e ! 

0 my lightrkeaieT, 

O my path-prepare]^ 

Gone from me, gone from me i 
^ Ai, ai, Eeo^oroe! 

I cannot kimlle undeintaih tha brow 
Of thu new angel here, who is not Tliou > ^ 

AU things are sdtorecL since that time ago^—« 

And if I t>hme at ew^ I ^llaU not know-— 
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I am stwmgo- I am slow ’ 

Ai» tOf Hcio^bom I 
HonreforwAidp human e> ee of lovers he 
1 he only Mweete^t **ight that I shall see^ 

With itfUm hetwt^n the looks raueil up to me. 


Ai, di * 

Wheu, having wept all night, at bieak of dm ^ 
Aboictthe folded hills they sliall Survey 
My lights a liiilt. tieinbling, in the grey. 

Ai, ai * 

rAnd ganng ou m<^ such <^hal1 comprehend, 
jThiough all my pitcouM pomp at mom oi ev<m> 
And melancholy kaning out of Hclkvon, 

Th it loi 0 ^ then own divim, may i hancie or t nd, 

That love mi> close m luss ^ 

\i, ai, Tlcohphoros * 


8CLNE —on A mM open country $cen loffuety in 

the apjroathing 

Adorn How doth the uule and melancholy emth 
Gather her luM^ aioiuul grey ami ghof^l, 

And stare wdh hi ink &Jimihcmce of lues 
Biglit in oip faci'i 1 Ts tlie wfnd up t 
Eve, Nay 

Adorn Affd ytt tin tidns ind tbt juniprrs 
Bock F>lowl^ through the ziust, without a rioiso; 

Aiud shapes wlinh luii^ ii^ceituuit^ of shape, 

Hnit du'ikh lu vml out Im tweui the piiic^ 

Ahd loom aloii^ the i,dg(» if the lulls, 

And he flat, < urdlin^ in the opm giound— 

■Shodowe uidmut i bod', ulitch contract 
AimI Irri^'hdi u^w ^j/e on them. 

Eve ^ • 0 I^ife 

Which ih*uoi m m’s nor angd’s * Whkt is tlus t 
Addm. No caus9 foi fear The circle of hfb 
Ocmiai^ all life bobido 

Eve 1 Sunk the eailiji 

lis crazed with curse^ and wanslere &<om the srnise 
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Ot tho&e first ljiTV9 affixed to form and f^ce 
Or ever elie knew sin! v 
Adanu We will not fear * 

We were brave sinning. 

Xvt, Yea, I plucked tbf fnut 

With eyes upturned to Heaven, and eeeiuu tli^'ie 
Our god-thrones, as the tempter said, —not God. 

My hcai t, which beat then, sink**, l^e sun hath ^ink 
Out of sight with our Eden. 

Adm^ Night is near. 

Eve. And Qod^s cuise, nearest. Let us travel l^ick, 

And stand within the sword-glare till .. e die; 

Btshenug it is better to meet death 
Tlion suffer desolation. f 

Adanh. Nay, beloved! 

We must not pluck death fiom the Maker’s hand, 

As erst wo plucked Ihd apple: wo must wait 
Until He gives death, as He gave us life; 

Nor murmur faintly o’ei the piimal gift, 

Because we spc^ilt its sweetness with our sin. 

Eve, Ah, ah i Dost thou dii»oom what I behold 1 
Adam, I see all. How the spirits in thine eyes, 

From their dilated Dibits bound before 
To meet tlie qioctral Dread ! 

Eve, I j.ma{nud—* 

Ah, ah! The twilight biistles wild with >lir.^)e8 

Of intermittent motion, aspect vague 

And mystic bearings, which o’^oreep the eatih, 

Keeping slow time with horrors in the blood. 

How near they leach , . . and far 1 How grey they move 
Treading updn the daiknoss without feet,- » 

And fluttering on the darkness without .wings 1 
Some run like dogs, with noses to the ground; ^ 

Some keep one path, like fdieep; some rock like trees; 
Some glide like a fialleii h of; and some flow on, 

Cc^ions as rivers, ^ 

• Adam. ^ Senne spring up like fire- 
And some coil 


t • 
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Xve, All, all! Dost thou paiu» to aay 

Like what ?«-coil like the ecipcnt, when he fell 
Fioin all tlie <;merald isplendour of hie hei^t, 

Anri wnthcd,—and could not climb against the cuise, 
Kot 4 rin^s length, 1 am afiaid-—afraid—* 

1 think it is Qod’s will to make me aiinid { 

Permitting thesu to haunt us in the place 
Of His beloved angels—gone from as, 

Because we are not puie. Dear Pity of God, 

Ihat didst permit the angels to go home, 

And li VO nu^more with w who are not pure ; 

Sa% e tt« too from a loathly company— 

Almost as loathly in our eyes, perhfips, 

As we ate iu the pmv'st ^ Pity us — 

Us too ! nor shut m* in the daik, away 
From verity and from stability, 

Or what wt name siu h, through tin* piocedenco 
Of caith’s adjusted u^os,—evennoi^ 

To doubt, 1)etwixt our senses and our souls, 

^Vhloh arc the most distrau^t, and full of pain, 

And weak of appiehonsion. 

Adam, Courage, Sweet I 

The inystu* shapes ebb back Iroiii uk, and drop 
With slow concentric movement, each on each,— 
Expressing w jler space's—aud tollapw d 
In lines more definite for imagery 
And clearer for relation; til* the throng 
Of shapeless spectra mei^e into a few 
Dietinguishahle phantasms, vague and grand, 

Which sweep out and around us vaslily, 

Aikd hold us in a circle and a calm. 

JSve, Strange phantasma of pale shadow t there iire 
twelve. 

Thou, who didst name all lives, hast names for these I 

Adctm, Methiuks this is the sodiac of tlie earth, 

Which roQinds us with its vibionaiy dread,— 

Bespondibg with twelve sliadot!^ signs of earthy 
ln^fantaa|ue apposition and approach, 
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To I'lO'.c «ok* iial, ron^tellatod twf*lve 
\\ liK julpit.ite ado^vn the silent nigbts 
I nik r I lit pre‘>**nie (»f tlio band of God, 

1 (d ivkIi* in Knodit tion. At tliin liour, 

Nni f\ frtiir }}n( kotli tbi^ Hat gloom of bea^c i! 

IbtJ, <'ndling clo«w o«n iiclln*) wildenic^s, 
llu /odirK* iii'nrofc of tlip r. rtli loom slow,— 

Oifiwi out, /IS ttLiteri* witli tb» plat c and time, 

Ill t^vche folos*.*!! 4iade^ in'-teatl of stars 

noougb wbiib ibo cclixitic line of mj'btoi} 

Strikes bleakly \\itli an nnreleniin* senjus 
JVre^lMWinj; life ind death. 

Fv\ ' Ily dir»am oi ben®*!'. 

1)«* wo •‘CO ibis? ' 

Adam. Our &puits have climbed high 

Bi K'fi^or of Ilk jiassion of our — 

And fiom th» lop of hen-^e, lookid tiver mAo, 

To Mic iiicc and heait t»t ibingH 

Badu 1 tlun tiling s tboniselio-s 
J ti. And tbo dim twelve . 

Af^uin. Aio dim exponents of llie oieaturc-life 
Ap I uth tout mi - H. Ga/o on them, bblovcd ! 

B\ -t n K 1 tppi elieii'-ioVi <if the si<4itj 
SiiL'^t ^no^ls of iiie cjeaiuieb shall as^-r igr» 

'IJn It I loi oi the ‘^h.ulows ,—what kn<3Va 
SnbdiiiU.' the luiknown, and taming it » 

Fi oin all pi Oft ic,ii>ns dreadi Th it ]'haula«^u, Ihci e, 
Ibesoiit- u iioii, — illieit, twenty times ' 

As huge IS any lion—with a ii»ar 

Sut Mjundb»s» in Lia vibratoiy ]aws 

\nd a ^tiaugf* boiror stimug in hi mane * 

And, there, a pendulous sbedow *^Tn to wei^b— 

Gfifnl against ill, peic) ance , and there, a ciab 
PutJ eoldl} out its gradual ebadow-claws * 

Like a slow blot that api ad8,--t3lil all fb«\ ground, 
GiawM ovoi by it, aeeins to cinwl itwdf; ^ 

A bull stanm> homed here with gibbous glooTnb; 

And a lam likowj a ; and a bcoipion wnibea 
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Its Uil in ghastly shine, <uid sim^ the daik ^ 
rhis way a goat le^ with wihl hlank of boaid, 
hete, fautobljio fishes dushly floaty 
If mg the ralm foi waters, while their fins 
11irob^>nt idow rhythms along the shallow air I 

IVhile im iges moie KUman- 

Eve How he sUnds, 

That phantasm of a ui in—y ho is not ihM f 
Jfwo plicidiasm'^ of tu > uit ii i 
Alia It One tliat susiain's 

And me thatWliivc«* ->resiuumg, so, the ends 
Of manhoods ril^laliour * Dost thou m 
That phantasm of a w oiuan ?— 4 r 
E%e * « lliAseseeu— 

But look off to those small hum iiutics,t 
Whnh di iw me tenduly irins ini ftar,- 
Lesset and faniter than mi womanho^l, 

Oi X t tliy mmhood—wirh n n innocence 
Sc m the im ty lines of I 1 1 i 1 hind 
The^ lean togethei < I woai I /c on them 

* Longer and longer, till my watching eyes,— 

'"As the stars do lumhhmg anything,— 

Should liglit them toiwaid fxom tlieu outlmo vague, 

To deal conh^iu ition - 

Two SjnrUs, of ivc and incf^mc natutej arm fiom 

the gtoji i<^ 

But what Sh ipcs 

Bise i*p between u^r m the ^ ^ n space,— 

.^d thrust me into hoiici, i i v fiom hope t 
Adam Colossal Shapes*- twin soviaii images, — 

* Adamnoognis^s m AgSui vae, the wat« r bearer.end SagUiarme, 
the archer, distmetAypes of the wan bearing and ^ sum oombel- 
ting,—the {wssira and motive forms of human labour Z hope that 
the pieoed^ zodiacal nc. is -tianafened to the earthly lAaiow ivd 
re pra sentitlve purpose—ot Aru.s, Tiurua, Cancer, Leo^ Xdbra, 
buatpME% CapnooihuB, and Pisces, are ncttciestly otBTKrae %or the 
teaiiif 

t Qwter^ instinot is excited b) Otmtm* 
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Wiili a fliscotisolate, blank niajcsly 

in tbtiii wondioua no look, 

And yet au aspect—a id^iiicance 
(d’ inilh icinal liic and passionate ends. 

■Wbitli ovfn’comes ns gazing. , 

0%leak pound! 

0 <^hado\»’ of '»ouiid, 0 phantasm of tbin houiul! 

If'iW it (oino^, Wiieoling aa the pale moth wheclsi 
W heeling a*id wlieellug in continuras 
Around the cyelic zodiac; and gains force, 

*And gathers, settling coldly like a moth, 

On the ^an ^es of these imaged 
We see before ifa; whereby mwliliod, 

It draws a straight line <d aititfilatc song 
From out that spiral faintness of lament - 
And, hv one voice, expresses mariv giiofb. 

Fitsi Sinrit ' 

I am the Spirit of the hannlo'a caitli; 

God ^pake mo softly out .among the staiv. 

As softly as a 1 dossing of macli woich,— 

Anti then. Hm ^mile did ftdlow unawarc^, * 

Tlkat all things, fashioned, i o, foi* lu'o and duty, 

Might ^hiuc anointad witli His chtism of beaut} — 

Yet I wail! 

I diave with the worJde cxaltingl},^ 

Obliquely down the GotUight*!» gia(t«al fall- 
individual aspci t and aomplexit} 

Of giratory orb and iliterval, 
lio&t m (he nuoni motion of deliglil * * 

Toward the high ends of Being, Insyond right— 

Yet I wail 1 

ond Hpinl ^ 

I ana the Sj)irit of the fiarmless 
Of flying«tliingh, and creeping things, hnd swiimaing 
or all the Hves^ erst set at sileUt feast% 

Tlmt found the love-kiss on the goblet Rimming, 
And tastfed, in eaehjinqa within tha meastire, 

Tim sweetcbt plesAitre of their Lord’a flood ideasttnH*' 
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Yet I wail! 

VVli.it a full hum of life, around Hia lips, 
r l*ore witne3s textile fultic^ of creation I 
It all the grand words were full-laden ships; 

1^'nch, sailing onwuid, from enunciation, 

To bopaxate and each hearing 

The creature’s power of joying, hoping, fearing !— 

• Yet I Trail • 

, Eve, Tliey wail, lielovetl! thev speak of glory and God, 
And they wail —wail. That hurdeu of the song 



Adam, IJark, again 1* 

fipirit • 

1 was 80 beautifiil, bo l)eautifu1, 

My joy stood up witliin me hold and glad. 

To answer Uod ; and, wlie?i llis woiK* was full, 

To “ very good,” responded " very glad ' ” 
Filtered tlirougli roses, did the light inclose me ; 
And bunches of the grape sw mg blue across me— 

Yet I wail! 


Rxond Spirit, ^ 

J bounded with mv paptheis ! I itjoiced 
lu my young tumbling litin.^, lolled together I 
Mv stag—the 1 i^er at his fi docks—poised, 

'Chen dipped })h antlers through the gulden weather, 
In tlie biime ugple whitli the alligator 
Left iikhl'^ joyouvti*oublxng of the water— 

• * Yi't 1 wail! 


Firet Spit if, 

•0 my deep waters, cataract and Aood,— 

* What wordlcai triipnph did your voices render ) 

0 mouiitain*fiummits, where the angels stood, 

And shook htad and wing thick dews ol 

splendour; « 

fllow, with wholy quii'i, <Ud your Earthy 
Accept ihat^Beaveiily—knowing were wofithy 1 

“ - Yeti wail! 
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Second SipinU 

O my wild wood-dog% yoar listening eyes 1 
My horse«k-my ground eagles, for swift fleeing I 
My buds, viewless wings of liannonios,— 

My < aim cold fishes of a silver being,— 

ITow hdpp;y were yc, living and possessing, 

0 fair half-sonl<> capacious oi lull blessing. 

Yet T wail * 

Fifti Spirit, 

1 wail, I wail! Kow hcai lay charge to-day, * 

Thou man, thou woman, marked as Jie misdoers, 

By God’s sword at youi Whs \ I lent m> clay 
To make > < ”r belies, which had grown more flower^; 
And now, in change for what / lont, ye give me 
The thorn 1o vex, the tompcst-fire io cleave me— 

And I wail < 

Seco id Spirit, 

t \> ail, I wail I Behold yc tluit 1 fasten 
My fang upon your souls dishonoured ^ 

Ai cur«*od tian-grcsRors ! down the steep ye hasten,— 

Your crown’s weight on the world, to diag it downwaid 
Tuto > our ruin. Lo ^ my lions, scenting 
llie hloud of Wfus WM .1 luarse and unrelenting - 

And 1 wall ! 

Fiist Spirit, 

I wail, 1 wail t Do e heai tliai 1 wail 1 
J had nd part in jopr transgression—none ! 

My roses <jii the bough Mill bud not^iale— 

My livers did nut loiter in the sun. . 

I was oliedient Wherefore, in my centre, 

Do I thrill at this curse of deatli and winter !*• 

And I wail I 

Second Spirit • * 

1 wail, I wail! 1 shriek in the assault • 

Of undesexved perdition, soiQfdy wptmded! 

My nightingales sang sweet without a iiiiilti 
My gtntfe leopaifis innocently boandedT; 
were obedient^H^^at is this ccmxulsca 
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Oiir blameless life with pangs and ferer-pulses ? 

And I vail! 

* Eve, 1 choose Clod’s thunder and His angels’ svurds 
1*0 die by, Adamt rather than such woids^ 

Lei us^pass out^ and flee. 

Ad<m, ^ We cannot flee. 

This zodiac of tlie creatures’ cruelty 
Curls rotpid us, like a riirer cold and* drear, 

And shuts us in, con><tiainuig ii*! to hear. 

Spirit. 

1 fee*] your stL|H, 0 wandering sinner"', strike 
A HCDse of drath t^Ane, and undug grav«»B 1 
The heart of earth, once calm, is tren^llng, like 
The lagged foam alpng the ocean-waves; 

The restless eaith^iuakes ittck against each other;— 

The elonunta moan ’ruund me—** Mother, mother”-* 

* And I wad ! 

Second Spirit. 

Your melancholy looks do pieiv'e me tliroiigh ; 

Corruption swathes the paleness of your beauty. 

Why have ye done this thing 1 What did we do 
That we should*fell fn/in bliss, as ye from duty 1 
Wild bliriek the hawks, in waitii g for their jesses, 

Fierro howl t)ie wolves along Uie wilaernesses— 

*Aud 1 wail! 

Adam, To ti\ee, the Spirit of the hannless earth-*- 
To thec'i the Spirit of earth's Igmidoss liv^s— 

InferyH' erffaidrea, but still iflnocent— 

Be sedutation. feom a guilty mouth. 

Yet worthy of soiiie audience and ic4]iect 
^rpm you who are not guilty. If have sinned, 

Gdii hath rebuked us, who is o\er u«, 

To give rebuke or d&ith; and if ye wail 
Because of any suffering from our sin, * 

Ye, who are under ai^ not over ua, 

' Be satisfledswith God, if not with u^ 

And pass Ait from oUr ju'esctice fh such peane 

*Ai we have left you, io oiduy rc'vyoge^ 
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as the Heaven'' have made you. Verily, 
n ^ mu^t be btnfc betvreeii xi% large Eb am. 

ij V. No btiitv*, miiio Adam < Iiet ua not stand high 
rpui the wnmg ve did, to reach di«dain, 

\\ ho lalnei shoulil be humbler e^ermoic, 
bmcc bf'lf-inado madder. Ailam ! «ihall I ‘«peak—- 
1, whvT Mjpttk*» once to "Uch a bitter end— 

Shall 1 speak li imbly noyr, vho ouce Utai ^roud ? 

1 ''Chooled by sui to more huinilit y 
Than thou 0 nune Adam, 0 my king— 

My J\iii{', if not the world’s! 

AiJioiii ^3peak as thou wilt. 

Ere, TIiun Jien—my hand in thine— 

. . « Sweet, dreadful Spints i 
r prav you humbly in tbe nam^ of Oo<I; 

Not U> saj ot the-se tears, which aie impuie-'- 
(’r int- IOC such paidonmg grace as can go (ortli 
Fiuiu ih 111 volitions toward a bpottcnl vnll, 

Fiom tlu wiouged to the w^ougei; tlt» and no 
more, 

1 do not dsk juoie. I am ware, indeed, 

That absolute pardon is imposfubh 
FroPi yon to me, bfy reason of m) in,— 

And that 1 <«umol e\cniiore, as cute, 

With wortliy rmepti»ion of puie jov,. 

Behold llio tiauce-i of tin holy hilU 
Beneath the kuniug btuis,; or watch the \aius, 

Deu -pallid u ith thr^r Wznihg ecstasy; 

Or hear the winds mike pobioial neare betweclt 

Two massy uplands,-^ and the river-wdls 

Woik out their bubUmg lengths beneath the greun^^^- * 

And all the birds sing, till, for j^iy of Bong, 

They lift tbclr trembling wings, as if to heave 
The too-much weight of music from thAr hearty 
And float it lip the aether ! I«ani *waie 
Tliat these things I can no more appi^h^d. 

With a pure organ,^ into a full delighk; 

The fieuse of beanW end of melody 
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Being no more aided in loc hy the aeiiee 
Of pei'Kinal adjustment to tlione heif^^ts 
Of what I see w^l-foi*med t»p hear wellrtunod,— 
i]ui rathei coupled darkly, and made aabamed^ 

By mjspeicipiency of sin and fall, 

And melanrhuly of iruiuiliaiit thoughts. 

But, i>1i! [m\ dreadful ;^pirli4—a11)eit this 
Tour atiCttHation must consul my seul, ‘ 

«And your pathuUc ulttuaiice and full gaze 
Md'd evermore sobduc in#*; be 4‘outont— 

Conquer me gRiUy- ^ if pxt> lug me, 

Not to Htiy loving! lA tuy teai% fall tluck 
As ’catering dew^ of Kdeu, umvproached : 

And w&n your tongurs lepmvr* me, make me smooth, 
Not ruffled—and ^tiU with your iTimiof, 

And perad\eiiKue Ix^ttor, whiK. more sad. 

Nor look to i*, sweet SpiitVs— look utdl to it — 

It will not Ikj ainit)o in you who^kept 
Tlie law of jour own righteou-^ncas, and keex) 

The right df your own giitfs to mourn theins6lvos,--> ’ 
'I'o }>ity in»' twice fallen,—frtwa that, and This,— 

Vroni joy of and abo right of wail,- 
l wail" heiim not lor mo—only “ i lin,'* 

L(X>k to it, p sweet Spiiits !— 

* Nor wa- 1 not, 

# * 

At tbni last supset seen in Parailiho, 

IVlitn all the jrastoin clouds ilasbcd out ih thr(m(9» 

Of Mijdon angeVfacop. fa(e bj- fiico, 

All linshc<l«nd s^houn, as u thought of Ood 
Held them '•ns|)ondod,—ua'' I not, Uiat hour, 

^be lady of tlic ^vorld, princess of life, 

MlstreFS of fiutl and favour 1 Could 1 touch 
A n>se with uiy while baud, hut it lieeamo 
Kedder at ofice f Could 1 walk leiMirelyi 
Along our swarded gQii'clcu, but the grass 
Tracked me with greeniie is i i *ould I stand aside 
^ A iilomeiif undemoath a oonicl (Vee, 

^tttjdl the leaves did tremble asLarlive. 
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Vi it]i flonga of fifty birds vho were xaad**'gU(l 
Because I ^t<x)d tbere ? Ciald I turn to look 
With the^>.' tw.iin eyes of xuiue^ now. weeping h»i, 

Now good for < tiily weepings —upon nuin» 

Angi I, or beast^ or bird, but each rejoiced 
Because I looked on him 1 Alas, alas t 
And IS not tliis inudi woe, to cry **a1aH t ” 

Bpeakmp of jov« And is ^ot this more diame, 

To liave mu«]( the woe nivnelf, from all that joy ? 

To ha^e stiitched mine hand, and pluckcil it from (he 
tree, 

And chofien ti for fruit ( Nay, k not this 
T mo^t des^ifir,-->to h»\f> lialvrd that bitter fruii« 

And ruined, svs the hweet^st fr' md I liave, 

Turning tlie (IntATK^r to mine enemy? 

Adnm, 1 wdl not hear thee speak sa Hearken. 

Oiu* wlio IS tiu» enemy of jionc. 

But mj) of their -lialli your hojie 
And 111 ) iio|)e, in a promiot, »n this Head. 

Show icv< rtire, then,—and never briusc her inoii* 

With unpernuttiHl and extreme reproach ; 

Lest, passionate iU dogiii'^h, abe ding down 
Beneath ^onr tiainpling feet^ Hod’s gill to 
Of sovraiity hy i ciisoii and freewill; “ 

Pinning agniiist thejirovim*© of Uie Scinl 
To rule the wndl**v. Ib'veicnre her e^^ate ; 

And pass out fiom h< r pr( eiue wiileno vfovh** 

JSne 0 deaiesf H( irt, li«i\e patiopce wkli uiy^ieart,*— 
0 Spjtits, have patieucef ’steafl of reverence,— 

And let me speak ; for, not being innoi'eut, 

It little doth become me to l;e pijnd; 

And I am prescient by ftr* very hope 
Ami })romi«»» set upon me, that hencefort?i, 

Only niy gentleness shall make me gn at, 

My humbleness exalt me. .Awful Spit its, 
lie witness that I stalid in your reproof 
But one sun’s lengil^off from my happiness*- 
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Haj^py, as I Xiavo saSd^ to look arotmd***- 

dear to totdt up 1—»And aow I I need not speak— 

Ye see me wkat I am $ ye scorn me ao*^ 

Because ye see xits wfay^ 1 have made myself 
If^m Qod*a best making I Alas,—peace forgonoj^— 

Love TTionged,—andiTirtue fbtfeit, and tears wept 
Upon all, vaiinly 1 Alas, me I alas, 

1^0 bare iindone myself f^m all t^st best 
Fairest and sweetest^ to tlfte wretcli^est, 

Baide*>t and most defiled—cost out, cast down— 

What wcard ir«>tes absolute loss i let absolute loss 
Suffice you for reverse. For J, wbo lifed 
Beneath the wings of angels yesterday, 

Wande^.' to-day boneij|li the roofless world! 

/, reigning the earth’s empress, yesterday. 

Put off from me, to-day, your hate with piayeis ! 

J, yesterday 4 who ousweind the Lc*rd God, 

Cuiuposed and glad, as singing-birds tbe sun, 

Migbt shriek now from mp? dismal desert, " God,” 

And boar Him make reply, What is thy need, 

Thou whom 1 cursed to-day ? ” 

Adam, Kve! 

Bve> , /, at last, 

Who yesteiday was helpmate and delight 
Unto mine Adam, am to-day the g;ricf 
And f urse-mete for liim ! - And, so, pity us, 

Ye gentle Spirits, and pardon him and me, 

And lei some tender peaee,jmade of our pain, 

Grgw up ])etwixt us, as a tiee might grow 
With boughs on^botli sides. In shade of which, 
When presently ye tfimll behold us dea^-*- 
ifi'or tlie poor sake of our humility, 

Breathe out >our pardon on our breathless ]ips^ 

And drop your twilight dews against our tmwe; « 

And stroking with mild airs, our hanwsa 
IjOft eokjdy of all fmt, perceive your love 

pity cNTor us^ 

And stiito it, self-tecoaciledl, to pass*. 
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If IOIVBR vwei in ike virch. 


LiKifcr, Too talk® here- of a complement of ? 
Of ex]*iation wronglit hy Iosh and fall ? 

Of hate aubrluablc to pity ? Eve ? 

Take coun^l from thy coon'^olloi' the snake, 

And boast no nioi’e in grief, nor hope f/nm jxiin, 

My doeile Eve ! f teach you to despond, 

Who taught yoUf di«obediepce. Look a wiind ; - 
Eaitiiibp.iita and pJiantasms he*ir you talk, ui • 
mtn ed, 

As if ye were red chiv again, and talkt d ! 

Wiai are your wouls to toemi }otir gnefs to 
iliem ? 


Your deaths, iude« tl, to them ( Did <lit* hand jwiu-'o 
Foi buke, in the })lui'kmg of the fiiut, 

That they slnmld pause for yon, in hating \oa f 
Or V ill your gii f ur death, as did \our ^ln, 

Bring change upon their tinal doom ? Bel.uld, 

Your grief is Imt your sin the rebound, 

And raimot expiate fur it. 

AdattK Itistnu. 

IfU *. Ay, it IS trui. The clay king testifies 
To Jlie vtj iLe’s rouns. 1 ,—^licar him !—vciy txue. 

I wail, I uail f 


Lh< if* r. And vXiiLCs, that ib true 

\ c wail, ye all waiL Peradventnre 1 
(on Id among > r u. 0 thou universe, 

Thcit liohlfcdt sin arid wo^—^moie iv/iua h>r wail * 

Distant starry voi^e. Ai, ai, HeoK|)hoi os *. 

Earth J^/nrits, I wail, I wail ! 

Adam, Mark Lucifer. He changca aAiTully, 

Ete, It seems as if he looked from grief to Uod, 

And oould not see Him ;—^wretched Lucifer 1 
Adwm. How he ftiuda*-yet an angel! 

Earth Spirits, , 1 wail—wail t 

Lucifer (oftar a pam\ Dost tliou rem^ber, Adam, 
when *-hc curse 

Took as Ilf Ellen? 9 ^ a mountain-peak 


4 
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Half slaaatiidd in primal wootl^ anxi glittering 
1 Q sx)as]ii$ of awful sunKliiue, at tltat hour 
A hon couched,-^ part raificd upon his paws, 

Witli his calniy ina«isive face tinned full on thiue, 
And Ijjs mane lisieninfi^ Wlion the ended cm be 
Left silence in the whrid,—liglit suddenly 
Tic spran,; up rampantj and stood straight and sthf, 
As if the«ncw reality of d^tli « 

Weie *UsUed against his eycsi—anJ roared h) fierce, 
(Sdeh thick caniivoious passion in Ins Unoat 
Tearing a thxr^ngh the wrath and fear)— 

And 1 oared so ^ ild, aud smote fioui all the hills 
buih fiibl, keen echoes ciumhling (Inwu the vales 
To distcUit silence,—that the foic'^t beast-, 

One after one, did mm ter a response 
In Nivnge and in sorrowful complaint 
Whicli tirailc’l along the gl&rges. I'li^n, at mice, 

Ho fell bark, and rolled cra^lLing fioni the height, 
Jini by tlie dark-oibed pines. 

Adam, It might have been. 

I lit ord tiu* curse alcaie. 

Earth Spirits, n I wail, I wail» 

Lucifer, Tint hon is the type af what I am ! 

And as he fixed thee with hia full-facr'd halo, 

And loared, O Adam—comprehending doom ; 

So, gazing on Ijic face r}f the Unseen, 

I cry out licrc, 1 letween the Heavens and earth, 

ASy ct/nsciencu o£ this sin, Thib wee, this wiath, 
Whirli danm me to this depth ! 

Earth Spirits, * I wail, 1 wail \ 

Eve, I wail—0 Ood ! 

Imifer,. 1 scorn you that ye wail, 

Wlio use yom’ petty''giaefs fof pedestals 
To stand oii^ beckoning pity from without. 

Ami de^d in pathos oj^ antithesis * 

^ Of what ysitrcte forsooth, and what ye are 5 — 

I scorn ycA like an angel 1 Yet^one cry, • 
would drive up, like a col^jnm eMcti 
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^^arblc to iimble, from mj heart to Heaveii, 

A monument of an^^nuJii to transpierce 
And overtop your ^ apourjr complainto 
K>pressed feeble woes! 

Barth Bp^rifa T wail, T wail! 

Xu^sr. Pur, O ye Heavens, ye ai e my witneehc*^, 
That I, Mtiick out fioin nature in a Mot, 

The outcast, anr' the inildf^w of things good 
The leper of angels, tiic oxcopted dust 
Under tlie coniiiKiU rain of daily gifts,— 

C the snake, 1 the tempter, I t^ie cnr*u.d,— 

To whom th^ highest and the hiwest dlik«* 

Sov, Go from i»‘H—we have no need of thee^* 

Woh made by God Lke othoi's. GockI and fair, 

He did create me !—ask Him, if not fair; 

Ask, if I caught not fair aud "ilverU 
Hh blessing for chief angei s on mv he:i J, 

Until it giew the»o, d crown civ^fallised I 
Abk, if He m^yrer c lilt'd luj by my name, 

Lucifer —kindly slid as ‘‘Gabiiel' — 

Lucifer —«oft a-* “Michael while SLieiie 

I, standing in the glniv of iho lamps 
Answered “my Father,” innocent of “h uuc 
And of the beus** uf tliumlcr. Ha ’ ye tluuk, 

White angels in your niches,—I lejiont,—- 
And would tread down inv cwu riff nce*s back 
To bi»r\ice at the b «>t ^tool 1 ThuVs le^ wi’ouj.: 

T I'ry as the beast did, tnai I inav ciy- 
Expansive, not apTieahug ’ hnlb’ii iIcj j» 

Against the sides uf Ihis prodigious pit, 

1 cry—cry- dashing out the biuifls of wail, 

On oadi side, to meet angnisb c\(i^when, 

And to attest it iu the dcstisy 

And exaltation of a woe subtained ^ 

Because provokul atid cliosen. 

fa s along 

Your 'uildcincb'-, ^An mortab 1 Pnnj gnetV, 

In. transitory sliapa^i, be henceforth dwaifed 
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To your om eomeieiuoi by the 4rMd eKiaremea . 

Of what 1 am and have bei^ li ye have fidleai, 
ft IB a Btep*B fiill^;*'ihe whole groand beneath 

woolly soft with promise; if ye have sinned, 
Your prayers tread high as angels! if ye have grieved, 
Ye are too mortal pitiable, 

And power to die dinproveth right to grieve. 

Go to t ye call this ruiiL ^ I half-secm 
The ill 1 did you ! Were ye wronged by me, 

Hated and tempted, and undone of me,— 

Still, whafs ytTilr to mine, of doing hurt, 

Of hating, tempting, and so mining 9 

This Bwoiri’s hili is the shaipest, and mts tlirougli 

The hahd that wieldv-it 

Go—I curse )'Ott all. 

Hate one another—feebly—an ye can; 

I would not series out yoU short in Hate- 
Far be it from me! hate on as ve can I 
1 blithe into your facei^ spirits of earth, 

As wintry blast may breatlic on wintry leaves, 

And, lifting up their brownucss, sliow beneatb 
The branches yeiry bare.—Beseech yon, give 
To Ev^ who beggarly entreats yoitr love 
For her and Adam when they lAall be d iM, 

An auswer rather fitting to the sin 
Than to the sorrow—as the ELeavens, I tiow, 

For justice^ sake, gave their^s. 

' * * I cutss yon both, 

Adam and Eve ! ^ Say grace as after meab 
After my canes. May<yoiir tears fiedl hot.. 

On all the hissing scorns o* the cieatursB here,— 

And yet rejoice. Increase end multiply, 

Ye and your generaUons, in all plagues^ 

Oorruptions^ melancholi^ povertie% 

Anil hideous forms cf life and lean of death; 

The theULht of death beiiig aiLway 
Ixomovatue and dreadi^ in yotft li§^ • 

^ And dddy and dumbly iniigiiifioatit 
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Of ]io]>e ^icvdiul,—at} death itself,— 

Whichever of ^o^l litlli dead the firat,— 

Sli'ill fiwm U> the Miivivor—yet rejoice • 

My rui^ vidteh dt you Mrongly, body ami aoul, 

Anri Ur fird no redemption - nor the ning ^ 

Of fceraph move j our vay—wicf yet reioice ! 

Rejoico,—l^ecauae ye have not eet in you 
Tl)i-3 hate which hall pursue you—this finyhate 
Which glaies williout, becau-e it bmim witiiin — 

AVhu'h kiU*^ from ashes—th* potential hate, 
nVIw rein T, angt 1, in aniagonivu 
To find ami Hib loflex lieatiiudcd, 

M<mu over in the central iniiverbei 

With the lAfcat wik* of fttiivmgiag^iiii^t Love-- 

AjuI gisp for space amid the Infinite— 

And to'.a for rest amid the Desiitneab— 

Self-oi|»hanod b^" my will, and self elect 

Ti kingship of resislruit agony 

Tc)\v^ir«l the (lood lound iit'*— hating good and love, 

And willimr to hate good and to Ijat * love, 

And willing to will ou k) eVtnnoio, 

}•' cmng tin* Vast, and damiung tin T*^ corae- 
(lo and lejoicc ! I cuiw you 1 | l^uciFBR 

Earth Spi) ifi. 

And ue MJoin you I there’s no jiardon 
Which can Kan to yoii might! 

Wlicm your IhxI'os Ukc tin guoidon 
Of the fleafh-fnr««o in onr m dit, 

Then the li<?e that Immmetlj h»wtd sh.dl ^laiibciud you. 

Then ye shall not move an ovclid 
Though the stars look down 3 our eye«*; 

And the eaith, which detilcd, 

She shall ^lJOW^yol^ to the skiea,— 

these kings of oars-who sought to coinpieheiid 
you,*' 

First 

AiaI the elements sliall boldly 
All your Hijvit to dn*>t constrain; 
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Unresifltedly atwI coldly, 

1 will smite you with my laiDL! 

From the slowest of my fn>t9 ia no receding. 

^cond Spint 

*And my little worm, appointed 
To assuu*c a loyal ])ait, 

ife shall reign, crowned and anointed, 

•O’er the nohlc huiMan hea^'t I 

Give him <ouiisel luring of that Kdon ! 

Adani» Do ye h*<)ju m* i woni 

Tow <iu > fa* k gu ^ ami lom, 

As tlie wind diivi <• hak the ram, 

ITius 1 dn've with i»assiou-b.<iile ; 

I who hhnihhi*ii,»ith Goi^b bun. 

Made Ilk > (hnl, .uid, tUongh undone. 

Not mini idc t »i lovi and life, 
frt ’ )i‘ uM»»r vs sids 111 \aiii! 

By im fi«** will that tho-o mu, 

Hyiujiu agoiis vithiii 
Hound i* I' paB«*Age of the tire ; 

th*' jminig'4 wiiich di*-c1ose 
Th it i\a\ nativt* feoiil higher 
Thmi ^sh u it cliose,^- 

We aic yi‘t hwi li'gli, O Spuds Tor your disdain, 

Evi . Nfiy»Ijt Ins cd • if llies* be low, 

We loiitront them with no height; 

We eiuoped dov/n to tlieir levid 
In working tliem that e\il , 

And their bcoin tliat ineeU onr blow, 

S(tithes might. 

. Amen. Let it lie k>. 

Earth Spirits^ 

Wc shall tu'jmi»h- uioinph greatly, 

When 3 'e lie hmeaih the sward! 

Fheie, iny hi) sliall grow stately, 

Though jt- rin«wei not a word— 

^ And her fragtaiice bhall Ijc scornful of yotsr ulence! 
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While yonr throne, ascending calmly^ 

We, in heirdom of your soul, 

Flash the river, lift the paln^toee, 

The dilated ocean, roll 

With thoughts that throbbed vrithin yon-r round the 
Islands. 

Alp and tnnent shall inherit 
Your significance of will: 

With the grandeur or vour spirit, 

Shall om* bioad savajL lahs ud^ 

111 our winds, your exultaiiona shall be springing. 

Even yo*u pax lance which inveigles, 

By our rudeness, shall be won : 

Heaits poetic in our eagles, 

Shall beat up against the sun, 

And pour downward, in s^iirulate clear singing. 

Your Ixild sjieeclies our Behemoth, 

With his thunderous jaw, shall wield t 

Your high fanciest ^hall our Mammoth 
Breathe sublimely up the diield 
Of St. Michael, at God’? throne^ who waits to speed him 

Till the Heavens’ smooth-giooved thunder 
Spinning bach, shall leave tllem clear; 

And the angels^ smiling wonder^ 

With dropt looks from spher^to sphere, 

Shalt cry, ye heirs^ Adam ! ]fc exceed him 
Adnm, Boot out thinu eyes, sw^ frexn the dreary 
ground. 

Beloved, we may be overcome by God, 

But not by these. 

Eve, By Qfid, pezh^^ in ihssa 

^ Adam, I think, not so. Had GM toedoomed despair, 
He had not i^ken hope. He iq^y destroy, 

Certes, but not deceive. c 

Aha » * Bi^dld this rose! 

1 plucked It in our Ijfower of Paradise 
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This morning as I wont iorth; and nty beart 
Hath Iteai against its petals all the daj^ 

T*thought it would bo ^wajs red and fhll, 

As when I pluclcM ii>—/s it ye may see I 

Tbast }t down to yon that ye may see, 

All of you !-*^sount the petals lost of it-* 

Ami Jintd the colours fainted ! ye may see : 

And I aiQi as it is, who yestoida> « 

^ Grew in the same place. ye spirits of earth ! 

I sAmost, from my misegi^e heart, 

Could here up> i^rfl for your cruel heart, 

Wliiuh will not lei me, down the slope of death, 

Draw any of your pity after me, ^ 

Or lie «aill iu the quiet of your looks, 

As my flower, there, in mine. 

[A bleak wind, gukckentd wifh tndwfrt hvman vcieei, ipim 
aroun^ th$ fanfh-todiae; and fillinff the eirde wiYA it$ 
fimence, and then waiting Cjff into the eoit, earfiee the 
Jiower away vnth it, Kva /alle upon her face* Adau 
etandt erect* ^ 

Adam, So, vei ily, 

The last departs. 

Eve ^ So Memoiy follows Hope, 

And Life both. Love said to iti^, ** Do not die,*’ 

And I replied, Love, I will not die. 

T exiled and ]! will not orjihan Love.” 

Rut now it ismo cliotto mine to die— 

My heait iimu me. * 

Adam, ' tlall it straightway back. 

DiOth’s ccAsumn^ation cro\vn<« completed life, 

Or ..omes too early. Hope being set on thee 
Fjor othezB; if for oOieih, then for thee,— 

For thee and me. „ 

[The wind rerdveefrem the eait, and round again to the eoA, 
loerfnmed hv the Lden-^fiower, and faU of roieet which 
sweep out into articuffUion as thep pose, 

m tA*t ttiy sc>nl vluike its lenres, 

To feel tbe invhlic wind—4 
jfvs. ^ L hear life. 
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Infant voicet pasting in ilie wind. 

O we live, O we live— 

And tlt!u» life that we receive, 

T«; a warm thing and a new, 

Wliich wo softly biul into, 

From the heart and £ 1*0111 the biain,— 
Something atzange, that ovennudi is 
Of the ^und and of the sight. 
Flowing round in-Mekling toui‘he% 

In a ^oT*low and a%.^ight,— 

Yet is it rll in viun t 

Ro« k: as «'oMv, 

Lost it he all in v.u’i. 

YoxUhfid voices imsgimj. 

O we live, O we h\o— 

A.iid this life that wo uhievo, 
a loud thing and a hnid, 

'\Ybi( li, witli puhes manifold, 

Stiikc'' the hoait ovt fall and fain- 
Act'ive doer, noble liv( i. 

Strong to stiiiggle, ^nre to conquer,— 
Though the vo^wura piow wiil quiver 
At the lifting of the aiichoi : 

Yu do we «-t?i\e lu vtiu? 

Inf not f*oices passtnq. 

Hock as suit IV, 

Lest 'it he at L in vain. 

Poet voices pasnng. * ' r 

O we live. Owe livo^ 

And this life that we < oiiccive, 

Ts a clear thing and a fair. 

Which we set in crystal air, 

Tliat its beauty may be plain : 

With a bieathing and a flooding \ 

Of the heavendife on t^e whole, 
While we hear the forests budding c 
the music of the soul—' 

Yet is it tuned in yaui 7 
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Jiifwd we€$ pauinff. 

Hock U8 
Lcdt it be 111 ! in vain 
Phthsophu voiea pamny. 

O we live, O we live— 

And this li&9 that we perceive, 

Ib a stioiig thing an<i a grave, 

Which for othei's’ nt>e y,Q li^ve, 

Duty-laden to r^t^in. 

We are helperh^jfniow-crcatureB, 

Ot ‘ A'gly* the wiong,— 

We at** eaniAst-lieaited t<‘achere 
Of the Unth which inaketh otruiig-*^ 

Yet do wc te^’h in -vain 9 
Infant voices patntuf. 

Rock UA itly, 

Lc ^ u be all in vain. ^ 

Revel tfoUes pat^itiy. 

O e In e, O wo l^vo— 

And thi^ life that we ic]ui*>vv, 

[9 a low thing and a 
Whicli iH jebt^ out cl 
And made worthy of vlisiiain *. 

Strike w ith bold clecti ic laughter 
The hi /h tops of things divine — 

Tupijf^hy head, my biothoi, iftei, 

Lest thv tear? tall in iii\ winv 
For u all laughed lu vain I 
Infant mieee ptimny, ^ 

llo< k us bofdv, 

Iiest it lx all m vain 4 . 

Eve. 1 hear a sound of life—of life like ours — 

Of laughter and of \.aiUug. - of gxave epcech, 

Of little plaintive voices innocent^— 

Of life in Separate courses flowing out 
> liike our four rivers i«> some outward main. 

1 hear life^life ! , 

* Adam* And, ao, Uiy <.heek8 have snatched 

* J 



A DRAMA OF BXILB. 


Scarlet to paleness; and thine eyes drink &st 
Of gbry from full cups; and thy moist lips 
Seem trembling, both of them, with earnest oonbts 
Whether to utter words, or only smile, 

JBve, Shall I ho mother of the coming life ? 

Heal' the steep generations, how<ihey &U 
A.dowii the visionary stairs of Time, 

Like supematuiaj thunders-^leu*, yet near ; 

Sowing their fiery echoes through the hills. 

Am 1 a cloud to thi»3e«-mOft er to these I 
EaiihSpmis, And bringer v' th^ ''rse upon all these. 

[Eve iinii dom again. 

Foil voices passing, 

0 we live, 0 we live-^ 

And tliib life that wo believe, 

Is a noble thing and high, 

Which ^re climb up loftily, 

To view God without a shun: 

Till, recoilmg where the shade is 
We retread our steps again, 

And descend the gloomy Hades, 

To ta<»te man’s mortal paiiu 
Shall it bo climbed in vam ^ 

Infant voices passing. 

Hock us softly, 

Lest it b) all in vain. 

IjOVS voices pas^^. 

O we li \'ifO ne live— 

And this life we would retrieve, 

Is a faithful thing apai't, 

Which bvo in, heart to hoait, 

Until one heart fitteth twain. 

Wilt thou be ene with me ? 

“ I will be one with thee I ” 

Ha, ha!—we love and live! 

Alas 1 ye love and die t * 

Shriek—who shall reply 1 
For is it not loved in vmn 1 



A MAUA OF BXILB. 


«7 

Infant voica 

Hook 118 softly, 

Tboiigb it be all m vain. 

Old voices faking. 

* 0 we Ino, O nvo bVc— 

And this life tliat wc receive, 

Is a glooiuy thing and brief, 

Whicli, consummatefl in grief, 

• Leavetli a^}les f8j/t11 gain. 

Is it not all iu/i^in f 

Infant 

Hock us softly, 

Though it be all in vain. [ Voieeldis 
JEarih Spirits, An)} briuger of the curse upon ali 
thebe. 

Eve. The voices of foieshown Humanity 
Die off ;-» 0 a let media* * 

Adam. So let us die, 

When God's will souudetli the right hour of death. 

JEarth Spirits. And hunger of tho curse upon all 
these. 

Eve. 0 spirits > by the gentleness ye use 
In wukIh at night, and floatng oJLouds at noon, — 

In gliding waters under lily*leaves,— 

In chirp of ciu^kcts, and tho scttluig hush 
A bird makes in her nest, with feet and wings,— 

Fulfil your natures t Do not pny more 
Taunt us or idbck us—^Ict uv die alone. 

Ea/r&i Spirits. 

Agteed; sdlowed! 

' We gather out our natures like a cloud, 

A^ thus fulfil their l^htcmngs ! Thus, and thus 1 

Hearken, 0 heirkon to ns 2 
Fknt/^pwUm * 

Aa the oast wind blows bleakly in the norland,--* 

As the suow*wind1i)eata blindly from the moorland,-^ 
As the dimoom drives vHd ac^ the doesrt,— 

As the thunder roars deep in the Unmehsured,-*- 
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A 3 the torrent tears an ocean-world to atoms^-— 

As the whirlpool grinds fhthoms below 

thus ] 

Second Spirit 

Ab the yellow toad, that spits its poison cbillj,— 

As the tiger, in the jungle, crouching Btilly,--^ 

* As the wild hoar, with ragged tii^ of anger, — 

As the 'wolf-dog, with teeth of guttering clangour,-*- 
As the vultures that scrcaii' against the thunder,— 

As the owlets tliat sit and mo n asimder,— ‘ 
Thua^—and thus ! 

Effe, Adam ! God I 

Ye cruel, cruel, unrelenting Spirits 
By the power in me of the ftovian roul, 

Whose Noughts keep pace yet with the angels’ march, 

I charge you into silence—^trample you 
Down to ohedience*-^I am king of you ! 

EartA SpirUe, 

ha! thou art king 1 
With a sin for a crown, 

And a soul undone: 

Tiiou, who antagonised, 

Tortured aud agonised, 

Art held in the ling * 

Of the zodiac! 

Now, king, beware! 

TVh are many and strong, 

Whom ftou atandcst aman|^— 

And we press on the air, 

And we stifle thee back, ” 

And we multiply wheie 
Thou wouldst trample us down 
From rights of^>ur owi( 

Toian utter wrong— • 

And, from under the of thy seom, 

0 forlorn 1 * 

4V^e shaU apiniig up like con^ 

And our stabUe be strong. 
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Adam, Qod» there is pomr in Thee I I%uike e^^peal 
Unto Thy kingship. 

JEve, • There is pity in ThbIi 
O sinned egein&ti great God!—^My eeed« my seed, 

Tl&re is hope seti^n Thbb—I cry to Thee, 

Thou mystii that shalt be !->le»T8 us not 
In agotiy be> oud what we can bear, 

And dobas'^ment bedow thumfer-mark 
•For Thine aiLh-iniam^taonied and perplext 
By all these ^Rsetu^RTwe ruled yesterday, 

Whom Thou, Sjot^ role^i alway. O my Seed, 

Throu^^ the tempestuous years that rain so thick 
Betwixt my gho^Uj vudon and Tlfy fare, 

Let me have token 1 for my boul is bruu>cd 
Before tlie serpents head. 

{A of Chbist afitpeaiv fa thamidH of tho todtac^ adUeh 

paus hiforo the hiaimilif hyht. The Earth Sp%riU gram 
greyer andfauUer, 

CtlBlHT. ' Lo, I AU RBRE! 

Adam, This is God '.—Curse us not, God, any more. 

Bve, But ga/ing so—so—with omnific eyes, 

Lift my «!Oul d^ward till it toucli Thy feet 1 
Or lift It oily,—^npl to '•cem proud,— 

To the low height of ^oroe good angers feet,— 

For such tQ*%re)ui on, when he walketh straight^ 

And Thy lips praibe him. , 

Christ. • . ^{fpirits of the earth, 

I meet you T^/lth rebuke for the reproach 

iftid crSel and,unmitigated blame 

Ye cast upon your niabters. True, they have aiitned ; 

; And true, their sin is r< rkonod into losd 
For you the sinless. Yet^ your iunooence, 

Whieb of you praises I since God mad^ your 
Inherent'^ yonr^ives, and bound 3 rour handb 
With instincts and imperious sanctities. 

From ^If-defaccuient ? Whi^jU of y ou 
Thesa^ ahmers^ who, in falling^ piov^ their hei|^t 
you, by their liberty tojihll ? 
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And which of v<m complains of loss by them, 
l«or who'^e delight and use ye have yoiu hCe 
And honour in creation) Ponder it * 

Tlii*- repent and sublime Humanity, 

Thnugh fxllen, exceeds you 1 thi8»ehall dim your sun, 
Shall hunt vour lightning to its lair of cloud,— 

Turn back yoor riveri, footpath all your oea«», 

Illy flat your forests, ma^'ler with a look -i 
Vuar lion at his fastinc;, anr.. fetch down 
Your eagle flying. Nay, with« it tl rule 
Of mandom, yo would peridi, — beast by Ixjast 
Devouring; tree by tree, with stnuiglm:^ roots 
And trunks set tnskwise. Tc would ga/e on Ood 
With iinperceptive bLinknes& up the stars, 

And mutter, " Why, God, iia^^t Thou made us tlius ? 
And, pining Ut a sallow idio y, 

Stagger up blindly against the ends of life; 

Then stagnate into rottenness, and drop 
Heavily—poor, dead matter—piecemeal down 
The abysmal spaces—like a little stone 
Let fall to clisos. Therefore, over you, 

Accept this sceptre: therefore be content 
To minister with voliuitary grac^ 

And melancholy pardon, t very rite 
And service in you, to this scept red liand. 

Be ye to mar as angels be to G<jd, 

Servants in pleasure, siiio* ^ of delight,^ 

Suggesters to his ^oul of right r 1 hint's 
Than any of your iiigho *t So, at la.t, 

He shall look zouud on you, w ith Ms too straight 
To hold the grateful leais, and fluink yon well; 

And bless yon when he pi lyn his ^cret prayers, 

And praise y 9 u when he sings his opeti songs, 

For the clear song-note he has leaint in yon, 

Of puj^ifying sweetness; and epetend 
Across yuMf head his golden fantasies, , » 

Whkih glorify you into sonl fimn sense! 

Go^ serve him for surh price. That not in vain ; 
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Nor yet ignoljJy ye bball eerre^ I place 
My woi:d lueare tor on oathy mine oath fcr act 
To be hereafter. In ihe name of whi<^ 

. Peifer*t redemption and perpetual graces 
I bJibi» you throngh the hope and tlirough the peace, 
Which arc miuP)«-to tho Love, ivhioh ifi myself 
Ew. Speak on atil), ObrJ^t. Albeit Thou blew me not 
In set prords, 1 am tilesaec^ m hearkening Thee-** 

^peik, CTbiiht, ^ 

OnBTBT. iSpf HjAdarn. Blets the woznan,^a-- 
It IS tluno olfice. 

Adfim^ Mother of the world) 

Take^heart before this Presence. Bise, aspire 
Dnlo the calms antf magnanimities) 

Tho lofty asc-^, and tho i nble endS) 

Tbo MUCtifi«Hl devotion^nd full wprk, 

To which tboii ait elect for evermore, 

Firbt woman, uiti*, and mother. 

Ere, ^ Ami drat in sin. 

Adcrm. And aW the solo beaier of the Seed 
Whereby sin dieth t Tlaibo tlie majesties 
Of thy disconsolate brows, 0 Vtoll-bclot^, 

And front with level eyelids llie To come. 

And all the daik o* the woild. Behold 1 my voice. 
Which, nanuiig erst Uie cieatoxes did express,— 

Ckxl breathing through my breath,- -the attributes 
And in.4tmoti of each crpat\ire in its name; 

Plo&ts to tlie f4mo aiflatus,—^floats and heaves 
LijbcO a Whter-w^l that opens to a wave,— 

A fulbleaved prq)hecy alfecl Ing thee. 

Out fairly and wide. Henceforward, woman, rise 
To tliy peculiar ord bc^i aHitndes 
Of doing flood and of endurmg {1],-*^ 

Of oomfomng for ill, and teaching gim. 

And reconoiliug all that ill and good 

Unto the patience of a constant hopcv— Jpw 

Eise with thy daughters t If ein came by thee^ 

AM V sin. death,— the raDK>nii-rlghteou8nesSi 
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The heavenly life and compenaative rest 
Shall come by moons of th^ If woe by thee 
llad issue to the woxld» thou shalt ge forth 
iVn angel of the woe thou didst achieve 
Found acceptable to the world instead 
Of others of that name, of whose bright steps 
Thy deed stripped bare the hills. satisfied; 
Something tliou hast to beai through womai'hood— 
reculiar suffering answeriiij to the sin; 

Some pang paid down for eact new human life; 

Some weariness in guarding such a life-- 
Somf (Coldness from the guarded; some mutrust 
From those thouliast too well served; from those beloved 
Too loyally, some treason: feebleness 
Within thy heiirt, and cruelty without; 

And pressures of an aliex) ^tyranny, 

With it<i dynastic reasons of lar cer bones 
And stronger sinews. But^ go ! thy love 
Shall chant itself its own beatitudes, 

After its own life-working. A child’s kiss, 

Set on thy sighing lip, shall make thee ; 

A poor man, served by thee, shall make thee rich; 

An old man, helped by thee, shall make thee strong; 
Thou shalt be served thyself by every sense 
Of service which thou renderest, Sudi a crown 
I set upon thy head,—^irL«it witnessing 
With looks of prompting loye—to keepthee clear 
Of all reproach against thg sin foregone, 

From fill the geneiatioos which succised. 

Thr hand wldch pluclcMi the apple, I clasp close; 

Thy lips which spake wrong counsel, I kiss dose,— 

I bless thee in the name ^f Paradwe, 

And by the memory of Edenic j<^ 

Forfeit and lostby that last ^np^ress tree 
€^n at the gato, whidi thrilledNas we came out; 

^d by^tVio bless^ njghtmgale^ wh^eih threv" 

Its melandioly music after ua 

And by the flowers, whose spirits frin''of smells 
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Did follow Boflly, pluckmg ua beihiiid 
Back to the gradual bauka and venud bowifS 
And fomifold rivvr-cauises :«^by all Ubeae^ 

{.bleea tbee to the contraries ot theae; 

1 bleas^thoe to the desert and the thoma^ 

To the elemental change and turbulence^ 

And to the roar of the estranged beasta^ 

And to tbe solemn dignitte^f grict,— 

To each one of these endf\ —and to this SND 
Of Death and the here; iter I 
Eoe. I accept 

For me and for mj daughters this high part, 

Which Jlowly shall be countetl. Noble work 
Shfdl hold me in the place of gar<len-TCst; 

And in the place of hiden’s lost delight^ 

Woithj endurance of permitted pain,; 

MTliile on my longest patience there idiall wait 
Death’s speechless angel, smiling in the east 
Whence cometh the cold nfrind. 1 bow myself 
Humbly henceforward on the ill t did, 

That humbleneaa may keep it in the shade. 

Shall it bo so 7 Shall I smile, s^ing so 7 
O seed! O King t O Uod, who ahaU be seed,— 

What ^all 1 SO}' ? As Eden’s fountains aw^ed 
Brightly betwixt their banks so swells my soul 
Betwixt Thy love and power! ^ 

A , ^ ^ And, sweetest thoughts 

Of foregone Edeh I now, for the first time 
Sincie God*tatd ** ^ani,” walking thnmg^ the trees, 

«1 dare to pluck you, as I plucked erewl^e 
The lily or pink, the rose or heliotrope, 

So plu^ I you—so ^argel>--;with both hands,-*-* 

And throw joxl forward on tho outer eai^ 

Wherein we are cast out, to sweeten ik 
Aditm, As Thou, Ghrist, to iUtmie it, b<ddiest Haaven 
Broadly alSm our beads. , 

^inia 
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Sn. 0 SaTiour CHiriat^ 

Thou fitande^t mute in glory, like the sun. 

Adctm. We worship in Thy silevce, Saviour Ghmi 
Ew. Thy brows grow grander with a foreMi utoe,-- 
Pivincr, with the poshdde of Death! 

We worship in Thy sorrow, Saviour Ohtish 
Adam. How do Thy clear,still eyes tnmspieroe our souls 
As garing through then\ towards ^e Fathez throne, 

In a pathetlcal, full Deity, 

^Serenely as the stars gaze tit rough the air 
Straight on each other. 

Ev \ 0 pathetic Christ, 

' Thou standcst mute in glory, like the moon. 

Christ. Eteniity slands alway fLonting Qod ; 

A stem colossal imago, with blind eyes, 

And grand dim lips, that munniir evermore 
Cod, God, God t while the lush of life and death, 

Tlie roar of act and thought, of evil and goo<l,— 

Tlie avalanclie<( (f the ruining woilds 
•Toiling down apace,—the new worlds* genesis 
1 'udding m fire,— tlic gradual hamming growth 
Of Lhe ancient atoms, and hret forms of earth, 
llic ('low procesbion of the swathing seas 
\nd iirmamental waters^—Rnd the noise 
Of the broad, fluent strata of pure airs,-* 

All these flow onwaxvl in the intervals'' 

Of that lenerant, solemn sound of—G iOD I 
Which WORD, innnmerotis au^iels stihightway Hft 
High on celestial altitudes of song ^ * 

And clioidl adoiation, and then drop 
Tlie burden softly; shutting the lart notes 
Hushed up in nilver wings I I*Jhe noon of time^ 
Nathless, that mysUc-lipped Eternity 
0hall wax ds sileut-dumh as Death himsSli 
While a new voice beneath the ^liena sh^ cry, 

“God I why hast Thou forsaken roe, roy fied!” 

And not a voice in beaven dball answer it 

[Th$ irmu^wxHion it eompMt in mdgm. 



I 


A OfAiU W iXtLti 








Adam. 

AYPfolly huinaii urt l%y Toi«e imd 1 
Me. My natwfovercoin^ me from Uliiiie 

CsniBT. T!bmki ia i^oon d sbaiS o^ .frma 
• , HeaVeo, ^ . ? ' 

An imgel fr^ film looking upon Qodl| 

Peflcmd More a woman, bleflfdng to • V' 

With pejpfec^ benediction toe,^ 

«all tbe world in (dl its elementa; 

For all the creatures e^th, air, and sea; 

For all men in the body and in the soul, 

Unto all ends of gloiy and sanctity. 

Me, 0<pale^ pathetic phrist—I worsfip Thee i 
I thank Ihee for that woman I 
Christ For, at last, 

I, wrapping royind me yom^humanity,* 

T^ich, being sustained, shall neither break nor bum 
Beneath the fire of Godhead,^ will tread earth, 

And ransom you and it, and^set strong peace 
Betwixt you and its creatures. With my pangs 
31 will confront your sins: and since your 
Have sunken to' all xfaturc’s heart from yours, 

The teal's of mf clean seul shall fo&w them, 

And set a holy passion to work clear 
Absolute conseemtion. In my brow 
Of kin^y whitodess, shall he croymwl anew 
Your diflcrownedahuman nature. Look on met 
As IsbaU be upliiied on a cross 
In darlcnesatif eclipse and anguished dread, 

Se shall I lifr tip in my pierced hands^ * 

TSfofc:!lnto diuk, hut aght--not unto deat^ ' 

But. lif^—beyond the teach of^ilt and griesf, 

Thnwhede en^aon. ^ Henceforth in my 
r Tigke couragei 0 thou woman,-*maii, take hop 
Yto geave^all be atsmoo^ an Hdsifri 

olyto prospeeliva'tkoug^ll^ 
past them, a new 
^^dnahing^ofhatfamff^^ 


<■ 


. 
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A DRAJIfA OF EXILE. 


And let you through to neroy. Ye ahall fall 
N(t more, ivithm that Eden, nor pass out 
Any more from It In which hope, move on, 

First Biuaers and first mourneM. Live and 1 ot<^-^ 
Doing both nobly, bet aiise Ipwlily; 

Live and woilc, strongly,—because patiently 1 
And, for the deed of death, trust it to God, 

Tiiat it 1>e wed done„ un 'ppented of, 

And not to lof^^. And thence, with coii'^tant prayers 
Fa<«ten your souls so high, tliat consUntly 
The smile of yoar heroic cheer may float 
Ahoi t all flooi Is of earthly ironies, 

Purification being the joy ol pam! 

(The vition of Ohiubt mnuAeii. Adam and £vs stand tn a» 
ecstasy. The eartA-sodiac pales auav skadt, hy skadCt as 
Ihesta t, ^far by star, sktne ovf ifi fbe sly * and t/ie /of- 
lowny * * nit from the tieo Earth fSftnts {as thsy sweep 
back t»to the eodiac and disappear with \t) arcmpames 
the process of cftanfr. 

Ba/rih Spirits, 

By the mighty won! thus ppoken 
Both for living and for dying, 

W(, our homage-oatliion^’e buken, 

Fasten bock again in sighing; 
nd the creatuies and the elementit renew their cove* 
naming. 

Here, forgive us fll our scoi^inc; 

Here, we promise milder duty; 

And the evening and the ^morning 
Bliall re-organise in beaut;, 

A fabhath day m saLliath joy, for universal ohantiag. 

* • 

And if, stiU, this melancholy 
May be strong to overcome ; 

If this mortal a^ unhplyy ^ 

« We btill^fail to cast out from !ta^— 

And we tnm upon you, unaware^ your own da^ in* 
Quences; 



A J>KAUA OP SXILB. 
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If ye tremUe, vlien entroonded 
By our for^ pine and palm treea; 

If we cannot cure tbe wounded 
With our maijonun and balm trees; 

And if ' 701 U; souls, all moumfolly, sit down among your 
senses,— 

Yet, 0 moitals, do not fear us,— 

We ore gentle in our languor^; 

And niore good ye sHardiave near us, 

Tlian any pain <>r anger; , 

And our God’s rafeacted 'blessing in our blessings shall be 
given 5 

By the desert’s endless vigil, 

We will solemnise your passions; 

By the wheel of the black eagle 
We will teach you exaltations, 

When he sails against the wind, to the white spot np in 
Heaven, 

Ye shall find ns tender nurses 
To your weariness of nature; 

And our hands shall stroke the curse’s 
Dreary furrows from the creature, 

Till your bodies idiaSl lie amboth in death, and straight and 
slumberful: 

Then, a rrtnch we will provide you, 

Wht re no summer heats ahall dazzle i 

Strewing dhjou and beside you 
'^g^thyme and the su'cet basil— 

And the cypress sh^ overhood, to keep all safe and 

Till the Holy blsod awatted 
Shall ^be dirism around us lunning^ 

Whereby, newly-conseciated, 

* We jhall leap up in God’s sunning^ 

To joiii the splferic companyi wheie fthe puie ‘dh^lds aa- 
^ semblci 
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A DRAMA OR RXlLB. 


Wliilei reiMwod by mm eyaiigel9, 
Soql^conimmmated, made i^onotu^ 

Ye shall past the 

7c shall to Christ Victorious; 
wind the rays aromid His feet, beneath youi^^bblfig 
rhall tremble. 

[TKt phaiHttuHic viifon hat all pantij iH ta/rtk-wdiac hat 
Iroken hhs a belt, and dtttolvtd from the dmrU tie 
JBarth SjinrUt vaanfth, and the itartMptovt above, br^fkt 
ondmM 

CHOBUS OF TNVISIBLB ANGBLS, 

fFhUe Atiau md Bva advance ivto the detert, hand <a hand 

Hoar onr hoavenly promise, 

Through your nioi*tal passiem i 
Luye, ye shiallT have from v 3 , 
lu a pure relation! 

As a fish or bird 
SviiDH or dies, if moviugi 
Wo, unseen, are heard 
To live on by lov’'ng. 

Far '>bo'i 0 the glances 
Of your eagex^eyes^ 

Liston \ ve are loving ^ 

Listen, tbrou^ mao’s %norances- * 

Listeii., through God’s mysteries— 

Listen down |ti6 heaiSt'bf things, 

7a shall hear our mystic wings 
Bustle with our laving t 
Tlirouj^ the opal door, 
listen evermore 
How We live by loving, 
ssmiobem. 

When your bodies, tteelsre, 

Lie in gcave gosi^ * 

S(rflly wiU w« care few "** 

Bodi enfranebised sotd I ^ 



A MAMA OF FX/tF. 79 

Softly and tiiilotlkljr, 

Throng^ Sie door of opel| * 

We will draw you soothly 
Toward the Heavenly people. 

Floated on a minor fine 
*Into the ihll chant diviiiOi 
We will draw yon emoothlyi-*-' 

While the hmnan in the minor 
Makes the harmony iiii\meT: 

Listen to our loving! 

Seetmd mnieh^irM* 

Then a sough of glory 
Shall your entrance greet, ^ 

Quflling) round the doorwayi 
The amooth radiance it shall meet 
From the Heavenly throned centre 
Heavenly voices shall repeat— 

** Souls redeemed and pardoned, enter; 

For the chrism on yon is sweet” 

And every angel in the place 
Lowlily shall bow hie fiice, 

Folded fair on softened sounds^ 

Because upon your hands |md feet 
He thinks he sees his l&aatefB wounds: 

Listen to our loving. 

Fint imiehofTiu, 

So, in the universe's 
CoiiBiJiiixnated undoing, 

Our angdis of white marciea 
tfiiaU ho'rer round the ruin 1 
Their wings shall stream i^pon the fiame, 

As if incorporate of the same^ 

In elementcl fusion.; 

And edm their fiices shall hum oi\t, 

With a pale and mastetmg thou^^t^ 

Ane^a sted&st loohjng of desire^ 

Fimn out betwean'the defts of ^ w 
While they ciyi in the Holy^ xuunei 



A DXAJIfA OP EXILE. 



To the final Sertitution f 
IdCten to our loving! 

Second semi^oruo. 

SOf wlien the d&y of God ia * 

To thick gr^ea accompied; 

Awaking the dead bodi 
The angel of tlit trumi>et 
Shall split the diamel earth 
To the 1 oots i.f tSie grave, 

Which novel* before were <0aokened; 

And qaicken the chainel birth, 

With his blast so dear and brave; 

Till the Dead all stand eiect^— 

And every face of the 4>urial-place r 
Shall the awful, single look, reflect, 
Wherewith he them awakened. 

Listen to our loving * 

First Bemichorw, 

Bat wild is the horse of Death 1 
Ha will leap up wiki at the damour 
Above and bimeath ; 

And where is his Tamer 
On that last day, 

When he crieth, Ha, ha! 

To the trumpet’s evangel, 

And pawetli the eoith’s Acddama ? 

When*ne ^os^eth his head, ' 

Tlie drear-white steed, 

* s 

And cbampeth athwart the last moon-ray,— 
Oh, where IS the angel j 
C an lead him away, 

That the Jiving ma} rule for the Dead 1 
Second emieKotne. « 

Yet a Tahsb shall be found 1 

One more bright than seraphs crowned. 

And more strong than ehcrub bo\<l; 

too, ^baa angel old, 

9 y h^ grey etemitieh,— 



A DRAMA OR BXILB. 




lie 6lu)ll ttuuster and!' snipriae 
Tbo sta^d of Deathi # 

For He is strong, and Ha is ftiiii; 

He shall tlu<dl him with a hteal^ 

, And shall lead him where He will. 

With a jirhhper in the ear, 

Which it alone can hear-- 
FuU of fear— ^ 

Aid a hand upon^hr^'nianc, 

Giand and still. 

*Fm% fmkhorwi, * 

Tiurongh the flats of Hades, where the soula assemhle, 

He will guide the Death-steed, calm betv^en their ranks j 
While, ]]ked)eaten dogs, they a little moon and tienible 
To the darkness curdle from the horse’s glitteiing flanka 
Throu^ the flate of Hades, where the dreaiy shade is,-«** 

Up the steep of llearen, will^he Tamer tpiide the steed,— 
Up the sphenc circles—circle above circle, 

We, who count the ages, shall pount the tolling tread— 
Every hoof-faU striking a blinder, blanker qiarkle 
From the stony orbs, whicli shall show as they were dead. 

• Second sem^unw, ^ 

All the way the Death-eti^l, with mjiffled hooih, shall travel, 
Afihen grey the j^anots sUhll lie motionless as stones; 

Ijoosely shall the ^y^tems eject their parts cosoval,— 

Stagnant in the sjftices Bh4ill float the pallid moons; 

And suns that h'ucli their apogees, sidling from their level. 
Shall run back on tlysir axles,dn«ivild, low, broken times, 
OhmLfi* ^ 

Up agahibt the archil of the crystal ceilings 
^fil the horse'b no*)trils steam the blurting breath; 

Up between the angeh jtale with silent feeling, 

Will the Tamer, calmly,'lead the boise of death. 

SmirhoTvt « ^ 

Cleaving all that silence, ileavmg all that glory, 

Wfll the Tamer lead hhd slioightway to the Throne: 

" out, (f Jehovah, to this I bridg before Th -o. 

With a nail-pierecd,—T, who am Thy Son/' 

* * ^ r 



A DRAMA OF BXJLE. 


Then the Eye Divinest^ from the Deepest^ llamiikg, 

On the hoiHo eyen feeding, bhall bnm out their fire; 

Blina the henet f^hall stagger, vhere It OTerrame hinii— 
Meek as lamh at pasture—hloodless in desire— 

Douti the Least ehnll shiver, -elain amid the taming,— 
And, hy Life e^wential, the phaatasfiii Death empire. 

A Voite. Gabriel, tliou Gabriel I 
Andhtt Votee, Wbot WMuld^ tJum with me? 

Fint rmra I heard thy VLied sound in the angels’ song;, 
And I would give thee qne«*tioxi. 

Ske^^ Vaiee. Que^^tion me 

First Vcice, Why lia\e I railed thiice to my morning htar 
AjuI had no aiiiiwcT ? All the stars are out, 

And round the eaitlt, upon their selvur lives 
Wli^^el out the mimr uf the inner life, 

And answer in their plateh. Only in vain 
1 iW'-i lu} voice agaiH'^t tlie outhr rays 
Of my stai, shut in light behind the sun ^ 

Xo mo V n ply than irom a bsraldx^ stijug, 

J^ieakntg when tonehed. Or is she 7ict luy atii i 
Wheie «* tii\ fUir -iny '^tor? Have ye cajvt down 
Her ulnry like niv glory * Has *Iie waxed 
]Moi tal, like Adam I Fas she learnt to hate 
Like finy angel ^ • 

Srrond Voice. She is sad for thee: 

All liiing'- gr<»w sadder to thee, one by ond 
Chorus, Liv<5 w'oi k On, 0 Earthy ! 

By the Actual's tension, 

Speed the arrow wm^y 
Of a pure ascension. 

From the low earth round you, 

Reach the heights above you; 

From file stiipespthat wound you, 

Stek the loves that love you ] 

God's divinost buxneth plain 
» Though the <»yBt8d diaj^hane 
* Of our lo^ that love yoxu i 
First reiVft Gidiriel, 0 Qabrid! 



A DRAHA Of . S3 


Bwmi Voice, What woaldst thcu with m» ? 

Ftr^ Voice, la it true) 0 thou <%ibrid) that AS crown 
Of borrow which 1 claimed, another daimal 
That Es daumi tb4T V)01 
8mnA Voice, Lost one, it is 

Fiftt Voice, That )|b uiA be an exile from His Heayeii, 
To kfl^ Aose exiles homeward f 
j^oond Voice, ^ £} is true. 

Voice, that He will be'an*ezile hy Hia will, 

As 1 by ibine dection ? ^ 

Sictmd Vdee, ' It is true. 

Fmi Voice, That I shall stand sole exile finally,-- ^ 
Made desolate for fruition t 
Second VoiSe, It is true. 

Fcni Voice, Qabiiel! 


SeecnJ Vcite, I hearken. 

Fotce. * ** Is it (rue besides— 

Aright true—that mine orient star will gi\e 
Her name of Bright and Morning-Star " to Hm,— 

And take the fairness of His virtue hack, 

To cover loss and sadness f 
Sbcond Vince, It is true. 


First Voice, XJNtnie, Untrue I 0 Moiniiig-Star! 0 Hivn! 
Who Bittest seeret m a veil of lights 
Far up Ae starry epacex, say—fThfrus/ 

Speak hot so loud a^doth a wasted moon^ 

To Tyrrhene waters! I am Lucifer— 

,, aOeminihotiare, 

An things groweadder to one by one. 

Chorus, Exiled Hifrnan creatures^ 

Let your hope grow larger t 

Larger grows Ae xision 


Of the new delighi 
From this chain of KaturA^ 
Ood is Ae Discharger $ 
A]^the Actud’s prisoi 
to your sight 



A V^AUA OP EXILE, 


Smtchmts. 

Caha tlio Btm and golden, 
la a exceeding. 

Wbat then rays bave measured. 

Let your hearts fulfil! 

These are stars bchohlen 
By your eyee in Eden; 

Yct| aeroBS the desett. 

See them eUinfag still. 

Chorus, Future joy and far hght 

Woiking such iditions^— 

Hw us singing gently — 

Eiciled t« not It st / 

God, above the dailaght, 

God, above the patienc<\ 

^hall <it Ust present 3^6 
Guerdons woioh thi cal. 

Patiently eudui mg, 

PamMly sui rounded. 

Listen how tie love you — 

Hope the utteimo^t— 

Waiting for that curing 
W hich exalts the wounded, 
lion u«t fling ibove yen'— 

Exiled, but not IjOst * 

stois skmt pn hrtphtlp, ithtle Anav and Svv punve Uu 
v3oy tatd the far mldemets, Thtre t$ a seunA ihremfh t 
eUftift, ae vf the faUv^g tears of an Wsg^ 









Sonneta. 



THB sd^^'s sxpassstoH. 

f 

Wns etammering lips and insuftdant sound,^ 

I strijre and struggl^ to deliver rigtik ; 

That music of mj nature, da^ and ‘ 

With dream and thought and feeling, interwound;. 
'And inly a^weiing all^tlie senses 9oui^' 

With octaves of a mystic depth and height^ 

Whidi step out grandly to the infinite 
From the d^h ^ges of the sensual ground! 

This song of soul I struggle to outb^ 

Through portals of the sense, sublime and whok^ 
And utter all myself into the air; 

But if 1 did it,—aa«the thunder-roU 

Breahs its own cloud,---iiiy fieslv would peridi^ibei^ 

Before that drSad apocalypse of soul. 


' tJffB pBRAPH AND POET, 

semph sings hcfoxp the immifest 
dod-onsi and in the burning, of .the ^v^ 
Andwilii; the fulVlife (A eonsaumDate {C^v^ 
£feaving%heueath him like a mothet^a 
Warm With her fin^bom’s slumber in nest t 

jRqr.t^g^.hhn; :ttnd in 









i>ONNBTS. 


Fir m bh own soul by worldly weights. Even so, 
Singi eexaph with the ^ory! Heaven h liigb-^ 
Sing, poet with the sorrow 1 Earth is low! 

The nnlverseM inwa) d voices ay 
" Amen to either song of joy and wpr»— 

Sing seraph,—poet,—sing on equally. 


ON A PORTRAIT OP WORDSWORTH, 

BY B. R. HAYDON. 

WuBDSWOBTtc Upon Hclvellyn 1 Let the oload 
Ebb audibly alon^' Ih* mom tain-wind, 

Then break apain4 tho rock, and show behind 
I'lie lovland \ iUc\s iloatmg up to crowd 
Ihe Hcuso witii beauty. Jle, witli foi-^hoad bowed 
And huuible-Milcd eyes, a* one iucline*! 

Before the s«»rian thougjil of his own mind, 

And veiy meek with iii'^pirawnus proud,— 

Takf':, here his rightful place as poet-pnest 
By the high altar, singing priycr and ptayer 
To the higher Hervens! A noble visniu free, 

Oiu Haydon’s hand hath flung out from the niisl i 
Xo portiait this, with Academic air— 

This is the and hia poetry. 


PAST AND Pr/TURE. 

Mt future will not copy fiur my past 
On any leaf but Heaven’6. Be ftdly done, 
Bupemal Will! I woAd not fain be one 
Who, satisfying thirst and breaking 
ITpon the fitham of the heart, jat la^^t 
Baith no gifigee meat. My wine hath run 

of iay cup, and there is none 

To gather up the bread of my repast • 

0 



SONifSTS, 


Seftttmd and tiamplad 1 Yet I di»d mne fgooi 
wtHi'a gieea hertei axt/i atreame that babble up 
Gear from the grotU)d,--coatBiit uBhii 

£ Bit with fiagde before better 

Ohtiat! when Thy new \mtage iUs jay eop^ 
This hand shall fibolEe no inoie, nor that wine spQL 


1 savjQ been in the meadows all the day 
And gathered there the nosegay ihat»yett see; ** 
Singing withm myieV as bird or bee, 

When aoch do field-work on a mom of May: 

Bnt now 1 look nj>on my fiowers^—tloeay 
Hath met them in my hfoids, more fotally, 
Becauie more warmly clas^^ed; and Fobs are free 
To come instead of What do you say, 

Swi^t oouniellors, dear iziends ? that 1 should go 
Bade Btrai^tway to the field<^ and gather uioie ? 
Another, booth, may do but not I i 
My heart i* very tired--my strength is low— 

My hands are foil of blosacmis plucked before, 
Held dead within them till mysdf diall die. 


, TEARS. 

Tpakk God, bleae Qod, all ye who safiiBr not * 
Mom gritf tima ye cm wem for. 13iiitfew«ll^ 
That is light grieving 1 Ugrar, lume beM]^ 
Sinee^Adatti forfeited the primal lot. ^ ^ ^ 

t what are tears) Hie bahe wamiii Ibindt 
fiEhf mol|i^ ^dngSiig\ at ber ^ 

> Wh^^^fimed h£R% the litlgto 



SONNETS. 


That moisture On lus clieeka. Common^ t&e gtaoe^ 

Mou who weep * Alhoit, as some havr done, 

Ye grope tear-blmded, in a desert place, 

And tondi bat tombs,—look up! Those tears will run 
Soon, in long xivexs, down the lifted &cc, * 

And leaye the vidon dear for etars^and sun. 


QRJEF. 

I TELL yon, hopeless grief is passionless— 

That Old j men incFedulous of despair, 

Half*taaglit in anguish, through the midhight air, 

Beat upward to throne in loud access 

Of fihneking and repioach. Full desertness 

In souls, as eountne«i, lietk aileiii<b<ud 

Under the blendiing, vertical e\ c-glare 

Of the absolute Heaven&t D> f p hearted man, express 

(Inef foi 1b)r Dead m silence like to death; 

Most like a monumental statue set 
In everhi'ding watch and moidesa woe, 

Till itself cruTiible* to the dur^ beneath ! 

Toudi it I the marble eyelids are not wet— 

If it could weep^ it could arise and gp. 


SUBSTITUTION. 

Wees some beloved voice that was to srou 
Both sound and sweetness, &ileth ttuddenly, 

Imd sihenipe against which you dare notcry, 
Aehts round you like a strong di«Ca^ &d new— 
What hope 1 what help ? what music will undo 
That silenre to ymtr sense ^ Not IrtonUhip^s 
]|pt * .iisQn*8^subtle ootmt! Not melody 
Of viola, nor of pipes that Faunas blew -- 



soHmrs, 


IM 8on0B of poe^ nor of 

WliOBe hearts leap upward tihrou^ tito ayf^Am tfues 
To the dear uioon; nor yet the laira 

Sdf-cheated,—^nor Ihe angds’ sweet All heiH 
Meffin the smile of God. Nay, none of these. 

Speak THOOf^ayaiDiig Ohnst l•*-«ad fltl this paw. 


COMFORT. 

Speak low to me, my Saviour, low and swee| 
From out the hdlelujahs, sweet and low, 

Lest 1 should fear dhid &11, and miss Thee so 
Who oit not missed by any that entreat. 

Speak to me as to Mai^ at Thy 
And if no precious gums my han^ bestow. 
Let my teais diop lilt amber, while 1 go 
In reach of Thy divinest voice complete 
In humanest affection<*-thus, in booth 
To lose the sense of losinfl; * As a child. 
Whose song-biM boeks the wood for eyemiore. 
Is sung to in its st^nd by motder’e mouth; 
Till, sinking On her breut, lo^ e-reconclled, 

He deeps the fisster that he wept before 


FFRPLEKED MUBIC. 

•Ekpebibnci, like a pole muwciaii, hdlda 
A dulcimer ^ patience in hia hjntA * 

Whence hamumies we eannot undenteiid. 

Of GodVwillin Bis worlds, thestralAunAddi^ 
In sad, perplexed^ minora. Beeth]^ coilda 
VaU Oif us while we heaf BSBdjxm 
^ sangoinotteaiit bock from 
Ifeft n i ^ Niugftl e s in vidiBiiag^ 




soNmrs. 


We W^eie is any ceTtain tune 

Or measured musioi iu endi notes as these 9 
But angels^ kaning toxnlhe goken eeat^ 

Are not so minded I ‘their fine ear hath iron 
The issue of com^doted cadences; 

And, amiliiig down the star% they whiqter-^WEBr. 


WORK, ^ 

Wbat ate we set on earth for I Say, toil— 

'Nfor seek todeav^e tliy tending of the vines, 

For all the heat o' the dayy'lill it dedines, 

And Death's mild curfew shall fW)m work assoll. 

Gkid did anoint theo witli His odorous oil, 

To wic^le, not to reign ; and He astigns 
All thy tears over, like pure ciystiiUmes, 

For younger fellow-workers of the soil 
To weai for amulets. So others shall 
Take p^idence^ labour, to their hearts and hands, 
From ihy hands, and thy heart, bnd thy brave diee)*, 
And God’s grace xiuctify thr9Ugh thee to all. 

The least dower, with a brimming cup, may stand, 
And share its <W-drop with another near. 


FUTURITT. . 

Ann, 0 bdoved Vologs, upon which 
Ouxs pasdonslirty can, because erdong 
Te him nft in the mfldk of that acui^ 

We aang together softly, to enrich 

The pear sirasid with ^ sense of lov% end Wfteh 

The he^ont of ^^lingB am strofig,— 

ye am not f^ * 

Thehilkwi&ymr'ethi^ fMkeoplahhJie 
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♦ 

In Heaven to hold o\ir idole! and albeit 
He btake fhem to our fiioef>, and denied 
That our clone kineea dioold iiupair tlielv vliitv,— 

I know we 6balt heholi then taibcd^ con^ktc, 

The dost shook from their beauty ,*»gloriile( I 
Now MemnonB singing in the gieat Qod-li^bi. 


THE TWO SAYINGS. 

Two sayings of the Holy Scri]>« uies beat 
Like pulnes, in the Church’s brow ai^d breohi , 

And, V them, we hrd rest in our unrest, 

And, heart-de^ in salt toais, do yet entreat 
Cik>d’s fellowship, as if on Heavenly seat 
One is, Asno Jjbsob wnrr,—wheieoii is prest 
Full many a sobbing face that drops its best 
And sweetest waters on the record si^reet:— 

And one is, where the Glnist denied and scorned 
Looked upon Pbtba ! Oh, to render plain, 
help of having loved a little, and mourned,-^ 

That l^k of sovran love and srvran pain, 

Which Hk who couid not sin, yet suiTered, turned 
On him who could reject^ but not sustain! 

' »<■— 

THE LOOK. 

Tbb Saviour looked on Peter. Ay, no word 
No gesture of reproach I The Heavens serene, 
Though heavy with armed justice, did not lean 
Thatr tbunden that way \ The forsaktm Lord 
only, on the traitor. None record 
What ih^t look Was: none gneas: fbr those who have seen 
Wion^ lovam loving throng a Jeatn-puag keeiv 
^ 0^pah&*clMHj|Eed maiiyrs amiling to a sword, 
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Ji‘(Ve jni Jehovah al; the judgmenlMiaU I 
Aud PeT.'r, from ibe height of hlasphcmy***- 
" 1 nt> ver knew this man 4id and fall, 

A» knowing strai(^ that Gk>D,-raiid turned free, 
And went onb speechless from the £sce of all, * 
And filled the silencoi weeping bitterly. . 


THE MEANING OF THE LOOK. 

T THINK that look cf Clinst might seem to say— 
** Thou Peter ! art ^hon then a eoTunion stone 
‘Whidi 1 at last must break my heart upor, 

Por all OmIV charge, to Uia high angels, may 
GnartI my fooi hot ter 1 Did I yesterday 
Wash th*j Icit, iny helo\rd, tliat they should run 
Quick to vieny me ’neeth the moruing'<uin,— 
And do tliy kisses, like the rest, betray ?— 

The cr>ek crows wiMly.—Go, and manifest 
A late f'ontiition, but no bootless fear! 

Fur when thy deathly need is bitteiett, 

Tlion sLalt not l>^ denial, as I am here— 

My voice, tc GoJ and angels; shalj attest,-* 
JDeemu 1 rjsow this let km h eUarJ* 


A THOUGHT FOR A LONELY D,EATH-£SD.* 

A 

If God compel thee to this destinyy 
To dio alon^-*with none beside iky bed 
To round with sobs thy last word flaid, 

And matk with tears the pniaee ebb fitgm 
Then pray alone—** 0 Christy «ome tenfiady} 

By Thy forsaken Bonddp," i Bud the red,^ » > 

• W]di^s^eiefj[fM»Sof myhiiaidUIisOookfllltowIm 

h iiMcribdl ^ 
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Drear wine^picf^s^—aiid tbe wi3dexne&i> out^x>ruad,— 
And the lone gatden where Thine agony 
Fell bloody from Thy brow,—by all of those 
PemuUcd de£*ol^tioiis» comfort mine! 

earthly ftiend being near me, inierposo 
No deathly angel ’twkxt xuy fare and Thine ; 

Bnt ^toop Thyetif to gather my life’s rose, 

Am«^ an^ilA A«rav mtr frk 


WORK AND CONTEMPLATION. 

The W(mian singeth a'j her spinniug-wheel 
A pleasvint chanty billad oi: barcaiollc ; 

She tliinketh of her song, njKin the whole. 

Far more than of her flax.; and yet the reel 
1 b fill], and aitfuUy her Angers feel 
Witli quick adjustment, provident contronl. 

The linos, too subtly t isted to unroll, 

Out to a perfect thi'eail. I hence ap^ieal 
To the dear (.'hiiivtion Church—that we may do 
Our Fathor’|t busmesb in these to nplee mir^ 

Thus, swift and ^ttedfltet; thu^ intent and strong; 
While, thus, a|)art from toii, our souls pursue 
Some high, calm, sphenc tune, and pi ovo our work 
The better foi the sweetness of our song. 


*4 


PAIN IN PLEASURE. 

A f fTOtJ(4H9 lay like a flower upon mxz a 
And drew qround it other thoughts lil 
J'or multitude, and thirst of sweetno s; 

" Whereat rjpjoieiiii^ jhdesired the art 
Of the G#o^k vfhistler, who to wAmf and ms 
*penld lure them insect sw arm s from orange* 
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Hitit J might hive wxtii me sauh tliouglitSi and |dea&e 
A]} bonl so, hoolish ooimterpart 

Of a iiveak man’s vain wishes 1 'While I <^ke, 

Till' thought 1 rallerl A dowor, grew nettle»!rongli— 
Tno thoughts (*alled beeiG^ stuiig me to festoriiig. * 

Ohf eiileriAin ^crieil Reason, •!» she wok^) 

Voar and gUddusfc thoughts Uit long enough, 
And they iviU all prove sad enough to sting. 


A V APPREHENSION. 

If all the gentlost^heaxted facndo 1 know 
Concentred in one heait Iheir gentl(me«>s, 

Tliat still grew gentler, till it&> pulse was Itbs 
For life than pity,—1 should yet be ?low 
To hi mg my own heait nakedly below 
The patm uf Mich a Mend, that he should press 
Miftivv, condition, means, appliance^i, 

My fal^e ideal joy and fickle w<ic, 

( nf full to light and knowledge. 1 hhould fear 
Some plait between the brows-Hsome i^ougher chime 
In the fre«' \ oice , . . . 0 ait^ls, lot youi flood 
Of hitter scorn da'^h on me ! Do ye hear 
What I say, who hear calmly all the time 
Tbh everlasting' lace-to-fEMse with Qdn 1 


DISCONTENT. 

Lioffahuman nature ia too li^ily tost 
And rufiled without cause; coniplaliiing 

with rest—until, Mug oraihltorii^ 
It leam^th to lie quiet Let a fiMMtl 
Pr usifiall WBi^ finre crept to iiba junan&sel 
Of our ripe pea^; or let the wflfiil sun , 
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Shine of oitr window,—atiaight we run 

A'furlong’s ae if the world were lu^t. 

But what time through the heart and thiough the brain 
God hath traDi>fi::ed us,—we^ so moved before, 

Attain to a calm! Ay, sliouldering weights of pain, 

We anchor in deep wn4,oi's, aaSa from shore; 

And here, subinic^ive, o'ei’ tjio stoj'my main, 

God’s chaitered jiidgments walk for evermore. 


PATIENCE TAUOHT NY NATURE, 

** 0 DSE^HY life! ** W8 <y.’y, 0 djeaiy iife I ” 

And ;9till the generations of the birds 
Sing through our sighing, and the lior.ks and hmls 
Serenely live wl'.ile we ai’o.^ keeping stiifo 
With Heaven’s true purpose in us, a knife 
Against which we may struggle, Oct?*‘in gh*ds 
UuslSiffkencyl the dry land : Vavlinnah-sw'ards 
UnTreary sweep: hills watch, unworn; and rife 
Meek leaves drop yearly from the fortJit-trces, 

To show,' above, the uuWfU;te«l sta^s ftiat pass 
In their old iJltw, 0*tliou Gi>l of old I 
Grrmt me some smaller giaeo than comes to tJuie ;— 
But so much patience, as a blade of grass 
Giyiws by contented through the heat and cold. 


* CHEERPULNESS TAUGHT BY REASON. 

w ^ 

\ 

I THINK we are too ready with cnmiilaint 
In.this fiiir world of God’s. Had wc no h^pe 
Indeed beyond the zenitli and the slope 
Of you blank of |ky, we might faint 

To muse i|>on eternity’s coiiBtmv^ ^ * 

Bound our aspirant souls. But .since the bco\}6 
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Miut V 1^(11 Gulj, IS it lu droop, 

For a f« H cla\b roTisiuiitd ui lo^ and taint? 

O }mHjlia*Jimoa8 Uoart, bo coiuforttd,— 

And hl«.t a ihcoifiil travellei ta}^ the loiui-*- 
Singing K^kIo thr iicd^e Whf^t if the bread 
Be biitei in lliine ino, anl thou im^Iiod 
To mcfct the Hints J—At loa‘*t it ma> 1 h» wd, 

* Becauoe the \ aj u> <fh i f, 1 tliouk 1 hoe, God * ” 


BXAGGFRATION. 

Wb overstate the ills of l»^e, ^jid take 
Imaginat'm, gi\m rs to bung do^vn 
Th*» cl cl «mgmg an 1^ o\4 ish<in(* 

By God (1 4 ploi \ diinii our c.4rth to nk** 
The di«iu d iji!>tcad , Hake foilo'wiug Hake 
Toco'ici di the coin Wi i^afk u;ixni 
1 he bh 1 )w 4 f hills ac os** a le^el llmiwn, 

And }i tut like tlmd < t ^ Near the aldcrbiake 
'Wi Mgli o loud Ike nightingale sv ithm 

Refuses to Hin^^ loPil, ^bo sici Id 

O 1)1 other* h 1 1 A ](a\ o the fehame ind **in 
01 taking \ m i plaintive mood, 

TIm holy lamt of Gaii f ’ - hoi) herein, 
link b;) the giiel ol Oni, all hu (rood. 


ADEQUACY. 

Now by the v» iduze qp thy thonsand hills, 
Belo\ ed Engl mil,—doth the earth ap^r 
Quite noble eno igh for men to overbear 
The will oi (vod in, with icb^ions wi||,s! 
W'e caiiiioi saj the monung-enn fulftle ^ 
In^oiiously its course, not Qiat the elear 
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Strong starry without Aignificaixcc, inephcre 
Our Imbitation* Wrs meantime, our ilK, 

Heap up acsaiiifit this good; and lift a cry 
Against this worh-day world, this UJ-spread feasts 
As-if oigrselves were better eeitainly 
Than uhat we come tci Maker and High Priest, 
I ask Thee not my joys to multiply,— 

Only to make me worthier ol tlie least. 


TO GEORGE SAND. 

A nssutB. 

p* r 

Tbod large-binined woman and kTge*he<n ted man, 
Self’Called (korge Sand ! whose soul, amid the hon<« 
Of thy tumultnous senses, moan«i deiiani c, 

And answers loar for roar, as can. * 

1 would some mUd niiraculoi'-^ Ihnndet ran 
Above the applauded circu% in appliance 
Of thine own nobler nature’s strength tiud science,— 
Drawing two pinions, white as u iiig^ of swan, 

From thy stipong shoulder^ to an^H/e the place 
With hober light/ That thou to womanV claim, 
And man’s, might join beside the angel’s grace 
Of a pure genius -^aiictifivd from blame; 

Till ^ild and maiden pressed to tUne embrace. 

To kiss upon thy lips a stainless famoi 


■ ■ ■■ M - ■■■• 

TO GEORGE SAND. 

A ancoasmoN. 

genitub but true women t dost deny 
Thy wonrn’s naturc^witib a manl^ scoin, 
And bnwilc away the gauds and ai^ets worn 
py wga^er mmm iu captivity t 
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A]) 'vaiudcnkl ^ Uiat revolted cry 
Is «!obbed in by a woman’s voice* forloin.— 

Thy A^oiiun’e hair, my si'^ter, idl unsKoirt, 

Floats back dishevelled strength in'agony, 

Disproraig thy man’o n«iuie. And wliile before 
The world thou bum^st in a poet file. 

We ®ee thy woman-heat t boat cvcrvioic 

Tliroagh the largo Beat pnier, heart, and higher, 

Till Qod iinsex thee on the apiiit-shot^; 

To which alone itnsexinjt, purely a^iio 


THE PRISONER, 

4 

I COUNT the dismal time by months and years, 

•^ince la*>t I fott the giecn ^ward undo** toot, 

\iid the great bif* >th of all thin<^ summer-mute 

Met n luc n|K)n my lip**. Now eaith appeals 

As stiange to m» oa dreams of distant splierco, 

Or thong])is of Heaven wo weep at 1 Natuie s lute 

Sound ^ on bclui»d tliis door se» do elv fehut, 

« • 

A btiango, 'ft ihl mi sic to tlie prisoner’s e<ir8, 
i'llativl by the di'^taiice, till the bimn 
Glows dim ^kllh iaiu le whhh it feels too fine ; 

M oiL w'th a Maumai}' pain, 

Pd^st the piecliideJ seUlO^ sueep ani^ hhme 
Stream', iorc^ts, glades^-vuid maiiV'a goldexi tiaiii 
Oi ^uniit lulls, tcansfigui e*l to Di \ me* ^ 


mSUfFICIMNCY. 

I 

When I attain to uttei forth in verse 
Some iny^ard tho^^ht. my sonh throbs ai^ildy 
Along my pukd^ yoaxning to ^ free * 

And something farther, fuller, higlier, relearw, 
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To the individiial, truei and the universe, 

In consummation of ri^t hanneny! 

But, like a dreafy wind against a tree, 

We arf blown against for cvei by the cune 

Which breathes through nature. Oh, the world is weak- 

The effluence of ^h is false to all; 

And what wc* bew conceive, we fail to speak. 

Wait, sou^ until thine aidien garmehis fall! 

* And then resume thy broken strains, aud seek 
Fit peroration, with&ut let or thralL 




THE ROMAUNT OF THE PAGE. 




tCbe 1ftom|unt of tbe l^aae. 


'^XbeiTuatieaia lo^iig*sty and the gentleai Hoyt 
That (*Ter master had,” 

BBAUJCOKC and FLSrCItEH 

A maGHT of gallant deeda^ 

And a young page at his 
FnMii the holy war m Palestine, 

Did BI9W and thoughtful ridey't— 

As vach were a palmer, aAd told fur beads, 
The dews of the eventide. 

m 

O young page,'* said the knight, 

A noble page ait thou ! 

Thou feare^t*not ti» stc*ep in blood 
The \*urlB ux>q|i thy hr ow^; 

And ou<!ie in the tent» and twice in the fights 
Didst wurd me a moital blow”— 

‘'‘O brave knight,” said the page, 

Or er^we hither*eafiii», 

»We talked in tent, we talked in fl^d. 

Of the bltfcsly battle-game : 

But here, below this gieenwuod bon^, 

I cannot the same. 

** Our tiwp is fiwr Tiehind, 

The ’TO^land calm is new; 

Our iteedfs wi^ dow gra^ ninffied 
deep Uio shadows : 

And in my mind, some blesaing kind 
Is dropj^g with the dew.^ 
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^ The vo^'tdland calm puie— 

1 cannot choobe hut have 
A thought, from these, o’ the beechen-ttees 
Which, in our England, wave; 

And of the little finches fine, 

Which san^ there, while m Palestine 
The wamor-hilt m dra/e. 

*• Methihks, a moini nt gone, 

1 heard mother pi \y t 
I heard, bir knight, the piayer for me 
Wherein she pabscd away ; 

And 1 Know the Hea\en8 axe leaning down 
To aear what I shaU say.’’ 

Tlie page spake calm and high, 

As of no mean degree, 

Peihaps he fdlt m nature’s bioad 
Full heart, his own was fi ee * 

And the knight looked up to his lifted eye, 
Then answeied smilingly:— 

** Sir page, I pray youi giace ! 

Certes, 1 meant not ho 
To cross youi pastoral mood, sir page, 

With the crook of thn hattle-bow; 

But a knight may speak of a limy’s face, 

1 iiow, m any XdiOOfX or place, 

If the grac'^es dit* or grow. 

"And this, I meant to say,— 

My lad^s fiu*e shall shine 
As ladies’ laces uae, to greet 
My page from P^estine: ^ 

Or, speak she fistir, or prank shp gay, 

She IS no lady of « 

i 

"^Vnd this, 1 meant to fear,— 

Her bower may suit thee fll t ^ 
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For, sooth, in that same £^<1 and tent, 
liiy talk WHS somewhat still: 

And fitter 'thine hand for my knightly spear, 

Than thy tongue for my lady’s wilL” 

I 

Slowly and^ thankfiilly 
The young page bowed, his hea<]: 

His Vorgf^ eyes seeuxcd to muse a smile, 

Until he blushed iustead ; 

And no la«ly in her bower paidic, 

Could blush moie sadden red— 

“ Sip knight,—thy lady’s bower ^o me, 

Js siiited well," he said. 

Beati, heatu mortui ! 

Fruju jthe convent on the sea,— 

On*' mile off, or scarce ts nigh, 

Swells the dugo au clear and high 
As if that, over brdke and lea. 

Bodily the wind did cany 
The great/illar of St Mary, 

And the fifty tapers bun oVr it, 

And lady*Abbess dead Itefore it,— 

And the chanting nuns whom yes^erweek 
Her voice did chaige and bless — 

Chanting steady, chanting meek, 

Ohantiug with a koIcxqu breath 

' Because that they are thinking loss 

Upon tliQj Dead tiian upon death i 
BsaCi, beaiit mwiui ! 

Now the vision in the sound 
Wheeleth on the wind around*— 
it sweeps aback, away— 

Tie uplands will not let it stay 
To dark the weatenn sun. 

Mh/rM at last,—^ ^ 

w ete the p^B blush is past ( ' 

Aad Ute aa, «d ^ ^ 
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A (moii, ilK»u noble kniglit, 

If ever I fecrveil thee ! 

Though thou art a knight^ and I am a page» 
Now grant a l>oon to me— 

And tell me sooth, if dark or bright^ 

If little loved, or loved aright, 

Be the face of thy ladyc.** 

niooinily Lx>kcd the knight 
“ A^ a son. thoa hast t orved me : 

And would to none, I had granted boon, 
Except to only thee 1 
For haply thui I should love aright.— 

For '*jien I should know if dark or bright 
Were the face of my bdye. 

** Yet ill it suits my knightly tongue, 

To grudge that granted b^n ! 

That heavy pricey from heart and life, 

I paid in silence down: 

The hand that claimed it, ch^aied in hue 
My father’^ &me I i swear by mine, 

That pri'*e was nobly won. 

Earl Walter a brave old earl,— 

He was my ]fo.ther’s friend; 

Ami while I lode the lists at court, 

And little guessM the eiM,— 

My noble father in his shroud, 

Against a slanderer lying loud, 

He rose up to defend. 

« 

‘^Oh, calm, below the marble grey, 

My fathei'’s dust was btrown I 
Ok meek, above the maihle grey,^ 

His prayed alo&e ! ^ 

!Ilie slanderer -the wretch was biftve^- 
For^ looking up the minsterwnave, ^ 
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He «aw my father o knightly gjah e 
Was changed from »teel to stone. 

But EorUW^altei’s gUive was steel, 

With a brave old hand to wear it I 
And dashed the He back iii tlie mouth 
Which lied against the gorily truth 
And again;;}; the knightly meri^ 1 
The slanderer, neat};i the HVPiv(ei**s heel, 
Struck: up the dagger in appeal 
From ste^thy lie to brutal force • > 

And out upon that traitor’i coi'sc, 

Was yielded the true spuit! 

** l^would mine himd had fought ^at fight, 
And justified iny father ! ^ 

I would mine heaiii liad caught that wound 
And sl^pt 1 reside lather ! * 

I think it weto a better thing 
Than murthered f vie ad, and maniage-ring, 
Forced on my life tif»gether. 

Wail shook Earl Widter*** house— 

His true ulfe shed no tea^— 

She lay n]‘*>n her bcil as mule 
As the c #**1 did on hii bier ; 

Till—* Ryle, ride fast^* she sold at last, 

^ And ^ ing the avengbd’s son anear! 
Ridi fasWride fiee, os a dart can fiee ; 

Fpr white%f bits, with u^aitlng ibr me. 

Is the coFso in tlie nciLt diambto.’ 

# 

‘‘I came—I knelt lieside her bed— 

Her calm was worse than strife— 

‘ My husband, for thy fisither dear, 

Gave fijpely, when tlion wert not her^ 

His own and dee my life. 

A bogn! Of t^i sweet child we make 
An d^phou for thy fot heir’s 
_ Make thou, for ours, a wife.’ 
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I said, ‘ My steed neigbs in tlie court; 

My 1 ark locks on tlie brine; 

And Uie waiTior’s vow, I am under now, 

To free the pilgrim’s shrine: 

But fetf’h the ring, and fetch the priest^ 

And call that daughter cf thine; 

And rule she wide, from my castle on Nyde, 

While I am in Valestine.* 

In the dark chambere^ if the bride was fiEiir, 

Ye wis, I could nut see ; 

But the steed thrice neighed, and the priest fist piayed, 
And wedded fast wore we. 

Her motlit':* smiled upon her bed, 

As at its .de we knelt to wed ; 

And the bride rose f^m her knee,— 

And kistieil tlie smile of her mother dead, 

Or over sho kissed me. 

** My page, my page, what grieves thee so, 
n^at the tears run ciowi» thy face ? ”— 

Alas, alas! miut> own sister 
Was iu U^y lady’s cai!»e! 

But she laid dovn the silks she wore 
And followed him she we«l'befoio, 

Di.-guised as Ids tine roivitur, 

1 \) tho veiy batlle-i/lace.” 

\ 

And wept the jiagc, find laughed the knight— 

A cai^eless laugh, latrghod lie^ 

“ Well done it were for thy sisUr, 

But not for my ladyv * 

My love, so please you, shall requite 
No woman, whether dark or bright, 

Unwomaned if she bo.** 

The page stopped weeping, and smiled cold— 

^ Vbvr wisdom may declare 
That womanh^ is proved ihe best * 

By gdldeii brooch and gjlOBsy vest 
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The mincing ladies mar: 

Yet is it and was of old, 

Anear as well—I dare to bold— 

By trutiA, or by despair.’^ 

He smiled no more-—he wept no more,— 
Bnt passionate be spake,— 

Oh, womanly, she prayed in tent, 

When none beside did ^/akc * 

Oh, womanly, she poled in Qglit, 

For one b^o^M’s sake I— 

And her little hand detiled with blood, 
Her tender tears of womanhood, 

Most woman^pure, did make ! ^ 

“Well done it were fop thy sisU-x 
Thou telle»t well her talc I 
Bui for my kidy, she pfaall pray 
I’ the kiik of N’ydcsdale— 

Kot dread for me, but love for me, 

Shall make my lady pale * 

No casque shall hide her woman’s tear — 
It shall have room to ttickle clear 
Behind hex woman’s i oil ” 

** But what if she mistook tliy nund. 

And followed thee to strife; 

Then kneeling, did entreat thy love, 

As Pajmims ask for life 7” 

“I wouldibrgive, and ovormore 
Would lo\ e her as my servitor. 

But little as my wife. 

** Look up—tliere is a small bright cloud 
Alone amid tlie skies 1 
So high, ho pure, and so apart, 

A woman’s glory lies.” 

Tiiei page looked up—the cloud was sheen 
A sudder cloucf dul lush I 
Betwixt it and hia eyes: 
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llion dimly dropped liis tyob oway 
Fiom \i(dkix> unto lull - 
I/a! T\lio rides there the page w ’ware^ 

Though tlic cry at his heart is si dl I 
^nd the page «oet.h oil, and the kmght eeeth none, 
Tbough banner and spear do ileik the anu, 

And the Saracens lide at 'will. 

He speaiLcth calm, ho apei'keth lo^,-- 
Hide r«^t, my master, ride, 

Oi ere within the hioadenni^ daik 
The narrow bludows hide! ’’ 

“ Voa, foat^ luy page j 1 will ilo so; 

I keep thou at my 

“ Now nay, n »w nny, lido on thy wav, 

Thy faithful i»age preevd*' * 

For 1 must h o^e on saddle Ik>w 
M y h.ittle-ca <pio that galls, 1 trow, 

The ihouhn r of my steed; 

And I must piay, as I did vow, 

For on^* m bitter need.' 

* 

“ Fie night 1 sh lU be near u> tlnv^- 
hiow iide, my ni.t'ter, ride I 
Eie night, as paiied spirits ebavo 
I'o »iior+ il‘' too Ixdoved tuy leave, 

I hall I e at th5’ ^ide » ^ ^ 

The kmght sniiled fi< o at the fonbosy, 

And adown the dell dicfride. 

Had the knightdooked up to the page’s face, 

No smile the word had won! 

Hod the knight lo<^ked up to the )>age’B face, 

^ ween he had never eone! , ^ 

Had tho^khight. looked Wk to page’s geste, 

I ween he had toimed anon 1 * 
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For dread was tlie woe Al the fcuse eo youii^ , 

And wild was the ^lent geste thnt lliing 
Oasqu^ sword to earth—as the boy dowu-&x»tmi^,% 
And stood—alcme, alone. 

He clenched his haiids, as if to hold 
His soups groat agony— 

“ Have I renoiiiired my workauliotwl, 

For wifehood unto thee f 
And is this the Jaot, laht look of tliiuL, 

That ever I shall see ? 

“ ^et God thee sav^ and inayst Hi u liavc 
A lady to thy mind ; 

More wouian-pruud) and half as tiuo 
As one thou leaVst behind I 
And God me take witlf Him to dwell— 

For Him 1 cannot love too welb 
As 1 have loved my kind.’* 

Sbx! looketli up, in eaith’s despair, 

The hope!id Heavens to seek! 

Tliat little clutid si ill iloateth there, 

"Whereof her L^jved did speak. 

How bright the little cloud appears ! 

Her eyelid# fall upon the tears,— 

And the tears, down either (^eek. 


The tramp of hoof, the iladi of steel— 

The Faynima round be r coming 1 
The sound sight have made her calbi,-*- 
False jpage, but trnthfnl woman 1 
She stends amid them all unmoved ; ^ 

The h&nt, once broken by theleved, 

Is strong to meet the fomnanu 

w ^ 


It 
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** fl'j, Cliiistian pit^e! art keeping eUeeis 
Fi f in pftut uig wine-cupp, rosting 1 **— 

** I keep 3iiy inabteFfi noble name, 

For \7airhig, not foi feasting: 

And ii' that here Sji Ilnbeit >vexe, 

My ma'-tei biave, ray raasta* Uear, 

Ye would not ttu h# <piestion.” 

‘‘ Whex'* IS tiiy iiia^t<^i, pcoiniul page, 

Ihat we nxay slaj Oi bind him ? 

‘Now «eaicli the lea, and seairh the wood, 
And see if > »* can find him ! 

Nat)dc8«, as liath Iw* n often tried, 

Yum Taynim lieioes^faster ride 
P fore hijn than b< himl him 

“ihve fii)w)ot!ier an went^ lyiitn 
Or peiisli in the lying.'*— 

** I tiow tlut if the wjin 'oi biaml 
Ponde inv foot, weie in inv bond, 

*rwpie Ktiei at leplviDg ** 

Thi V cinsed her deep, thev :»mote htr low, 
lliey 1 1( ft her i,oldcn i .ngleU thrungh : 
The Ifovm" is the Dying. 

She fill the sciii.it.ii glc^m down, 

Anti met it fiuiu bct^calh, * 

With sniilo nion‘ bright in i^ttoiy 
Thm any swoi^l Jium ^}^e^th,— 

Whn li Hashed aau'‘i» her hp aeione, 

Mo-t like the ppuit-light Vet^een 
The daiks of hie and death. 

lugeaniicOy mge^niaco / 

* Vujw the convent on the iiiea. 
jNow it sweepMb solemnly I *, 
over wood and over lea, ^ 

Podily ^lie wind did Isatry » *' 

The great altar of St. Mary, 
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And tbe fifty tapem prirlinp o’er it» 

And tlie Lady Abbess €>tark Lefoio if, 

And the y^sxj nuns, with hearts that faintly 
Beat along their voices saintly— 

IngemiacOf vnff6innco / 

IMrge for abbess laid in shroud, 

Sweepoth o’er the shroudless Dead, 

I’a^ or lady,las we said, # 

WitliAhe dews upod her head,* 

AH as sad if not^os loud t 
Ihgemiicot ingemisea ! 

Is ever n lament begun 
By any mourner under sun, 

V^ich, ere it endhth, suits but ok f 
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TCbc lai? ot tbe 3Bvo;«m IRodavB* 

-■♦ 4 — 

**bo ihjr I dwl not think to hftvo fihod one tew for thee, hat 

thou haBt midc me voter my plants spite of my heait*** 

Witch of Bowyiov 

i,—■« 

FIBS’! PART. 

k 

‘*Ono»A, Onoi iaotht‘«'«jjb calling— 

hkc Sit's et the lattu c and hears the dcw faUinc' 

]>zcp after drop liom the pycaiooios laden 
With ch oh with blossom—and calls home the m'liden— 
“hii^ht conic th, Ononu*' 

She look*- duwnjho gaiden walk cavotned with trees, 

To the Innti at the ♦iid, wiieie the green arboii** !•>— 

«Som<* laeet thouf,h£ oi othfi may keep whore it found her, 
WhiJ *, fojgot 01 tn in tlw drecuolight uouud her, 

Xfi^^it (ohieth—Onoia ’ ” 

She \ p the foic^ Mho«<i alleys bluxit on 

Like the mate minatM av Its, when the a^ them is donc^ 

Anu the chotibterb, Mtinig with fiucs gi-luit, 

Peel the wlonoe to nni'-ei late inoio than the chanir— 

“ Onota, Onora ^ 

» 

And fcurwai^ sli«loofcetli across the brown hflft jt h — 

"Onora, ait tmaing ? *>—What b it tdic s(^ » 

Nought, nought, but the* gfwy border V>oe tSiat is sdirt 
To udate and assume a wdd shape m the mist--* 

M> daught*‘r l»**-Tlien om 
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Tli^ c»!6r jit ^ht leanQjt}>) mul aa die doth so, 

Sue i«> *y\Aie of her little son playing below: 

** Vow >\licrc IS Onoza ? ’’—He hung du> n his bead 
Aud spake not, then answering blushed searlet-red,— ^ 

** At Ihe tryst with her lover ” 

But Ills mother was wroth. In a sternness qnoth she, 

** As thou pla>’st at tlie boll, ait thor. playing with me ? 
When we know thal her lover to l^attle is gone, 

And the saints know above that she loveth but one. 

And will nc er wed onotlier ? ” 

Then the boy wept aloud. ’Twas a fair sight, yet sad, 

T * 800 the t^rs irin down the sweet bloom<« he had ; 

ITe stamped with his foot, said—”The saintb know I lied, 
Betauso truth that is wicked, is htte'«t to hide! 

Must I utter it, mother?” 

In his vehement childhood ho huriiod within, 

And knelt at her feet as m prayer against sin; 

But a child at a prayer ncvei sobbeth as he— 

**0h; she sits wdth the nun of the brown rosaiie, 

At nigbts in the luin! 

“ The old convent rum, the ivy rots off, 

Where the owl hoots by day, and tW to^d is sun-] loof; 
Where no singing-birds build; and the tiecs gaunt and grey. 
As in stormy seii-coasts, appear blastc^d one way— 

But is tkit the wind’s doing ? 

A nun in the east wall was buried alive, 

Who mocked at the priest when Im called her to shrive,— 
And shrieked such a cuiae as the stone took her breath, 

The old abbess fell backward and swooned unto death 
With an Ave ludf-spoken. 

1 tiiefonoe to pass it, myself and my hon^d, 

Till, ae naiing jhe hteb, down he shiveied to ground ! 

A brave hound, my mrther! a bravf hound, wot! 

, And the wolf thought the same, with his fangs at hm Uiroat, 
In tlie pass of ihe Brock^ « ' 
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** At dan^ iL BQ<I at evBj mother, who ^itteth thorOi 
With the hvomi romrie never used for a prayer? 

Stoop low, mother, low! If we went there to see^ 

WUKt an ngly gt«at hole in that east woll must he 
At rliivu and at even! 

Who meet there^ my motJicr, at dawn and at even ? 

WLo meet by tliat wail, never looLlng to Heaven? 

0 ^wettest my si'^ter, what aoeth with Aee, 

Tl^ ghost of a nnn with a blown rosaiie, 

And a face turned fiom Heaven ? 

St. Agnes o’erwatcheth my ilieams; and orewhUe» 

I have felt tlirough mine eyelids, the wanjith of her smilc*^ 
But last night, as a sadness like pity came o’er her, 

She wliidi)cie4i>--* Say tm pniyer%at dawn for Onora > 

1 he ^oiQpted is sinning.’ ^ ** 

Onoia, Onoia ’ they hoard her not comings 

Not a step on the grass, not a voice through the foaming ; 

But her mother looked up, and she htood on the floor, 

Fair and still as the mocmliyht that came there befoie, 

And n siuile^u«>i beginning! 

It biiulietf lier lips—but jt doles not arise 
To the heiglit of tho mystical spheiu of her eyes: 

And the Joige mufimg eyes, neither joyous nor M>ny, 

Sing on like the »>ugels in 8e|»aitite glory, 

Between clouds of aiuber. 

y • 

Foi* th^ luui droops in clouds aiiibor-ooloured, till stimd 
Into gold by the gesture that oonii^ with a word; 

While- 7*0 soft i—her speaking is m> iuterwound 
Of thedim and tlie sweet, ’tis a twilight of sound, 

And tkMts tlirough the chamber. 

Since thou dMCivest my brother, fair mother,’* said sh^ 

** I count on thy priesthood for marrying of ene! 

And 1 know by the ha’^ that the beetle k ixm^ 

That my lover lidca on—wiU be here with the ^ 

HiT^eath the eyes tliat behold thee 
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He’ n^otbor sate .^llelEt-^too tender, I wia^ 

Of tbo lile her dead father emiled dying to kiss; 

Blit liie }ioy started up, pale nvith paadon^iVTOi^V 
^ 0 ivj< ked fair '^ister, ^ liilh utter nought t 
If he cometli, who toW thee?'’ 


** T know by the liills,” bhe resumed calm and dear, 

By th^ beauty upon them tlmt hb is onear 1 
1 >ifl they e\ er look bO since he bade me cdieu ? 

Oh, K>\v 111 the staking, sweet biother, is true 
As St. Agnes in slr< ping.” 

Half ashan cd a^id half-«!oftoned^ the boy did not speak, 
And the hi \ h mrt the lashes which fell on hi^ cheek : 
She bowed th*\vn to kiss him—Dear saints, did lie see 
Or feel on her bobom the brown bosabib— 

That he shrank auay weeping ? 


PAKT SECOND. 

A M—Onora Angels, hut not near 

First AtiffeL - 

Must we stand so far, and she 
So yeiy &ir? 

Sec4md AngeL 

As bodies be'. 

First Angd. 

And she so mild ? 

Second Aagd. 

As spirits, when 

They mocken, not to Ood but men. 

Fird AngeL * 

And she so young,—that 1 wh j bring 
Good dreads for saintly diildrmi, might 
Mi'stake tliat small soft faro to*night. 
And fetch her such a bloboed thing, 
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That^ at her mkittgi f>hd would weep 
For ohili^hood lot>t anew in (deep! 

How hath she sinned ? 

ISdffMd Jfiffel. tj 

. In bartering love— 

God’s love—for man’s! 

/VrW An^ieL * 

, • W^may reprove 

The TOrld for^lhis! not only her ! 

» Let me approach, to breathe away 
Tliifl dust o’ the heart with holy air. 

Stand off! Bbi sleeps, and did not pray. 

Pifvt Anyef, 

Did none pray for her**i^^ 

Anfff /,» 

Ay, a child,— 

Wlio never, prayings wept befoic. 

'While, in a mother hndcfilcd, 

Prayer goeth on iu sleep, as true 
And jxLUfich % as the pulibes do. 

Firtt I 

Then T approach, 

SecomlAngieL 

It h not WILLED. 

IVrst Angel 

One word: Is she redeemed v 

No more! ' 

^ Tsc FLiOB IB FiLLin. [Angela 

JBvilAifirit i/n a Nun *9 garb by fhs h&l 

Forbear that dream—foibcto t^t dream! too near to Heaven 
it leaned. " 

Oncfa in 

Nty, leave this— but only this i ’tis bu{ a dreouki sweet 

fiend! < 
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Onora v* deep. 

A thotight-»mo2t innocent of good-^ 

It doth the Devil no harm, sweet fiend I it 'cannot) if it nmld. 
I in it no holf hymn,-*! do no holy work; . ^ 

1 scarcely hear the nabbath*bell that chimetli ficom the kirk. 
AW Spirit 

For))ear that dream-^forbear that dieajn I 
tMom tn sleep, ^ 

Nay, lei u.d dream at Icti&i I 
That fiuvoff hell, it may he took for dol at a feast— 

I only walk among the fields, beneath the autumn-sun, 

With my dead father, hand in hand, as I have often done. 
Beil Spirit « 

Forbear that dream—forl)ear that dream ! 

Omra m sleep. 

^ Nay, fiend, let me go— 

I never more can walk with him^ oh, never more but so! 

For they have tied my fatlier^s feet beneath -the kirkyard 
stone,— 

Oh, deep and straight; oh, very straight! they move at nights 
alone; 

And then he calleth thrpiigh my dreams^ he calleO^ f’enderly,—« 
« Cume forth, my daughter, my belqycHl, and walk the fields 
with met” 

Evil Spirit. 

Forbear that dream, or else disprove its purei'ess by a sign. 
Onora iry deep. 

Speak on, thou idralt be satisfied t my wCj:*^ hhall answer thine. 
I hear a bird which used to sing when I a child was pi'aying; 
1 see the poppies in the com, 1 used to sport away in « 
VlThat shall I do—tread down th< dew,, and pull the blossoms 
blowing f 

Or Clap my witked bands to fright the findies fiom the towen t 
Evil Spirit 

Thou shalt do something harder still! dtand ^p where thou 
dost stand, j * - I 
Anumg the fields of Dreamland, with thy lather, hand in 
hand. 



THii LAV OP THS BROWN ROSARY. ^ 125 

And dear and dow, repeat the vuW'—declare its cause and 
]tiud, 

Whidi, not to bre&A in deep or wake, thou bearest on thy 
mind. 

Own^ in ileep, 

I bear a vow of wicked a vow for mournful cause: 

[ vowed it deep, I vowed it strong—the apiiits laughed 
applause I * 

The spirits tiaib‘d *‘long the pines, low laughter like a bji'oeze, 
Wlitlo, high atween their swinging tops, the stars appeared to 
*' fi-eeise. 

EvU Spirit 

Moie calm and free, '*>speak out to me, why such a vow wras 
nuule. 

Oftom in deep, 

Because that UoJ docrceti my deatl, ,m\ I shrank hack afraid I 
Have patience, 0 dearl father tShiiie ! I did not fear to die 
I wish I were a young ilead child, and had thy company I 
I wish 1 lay beside thy feet, a buried three-year <liild, 

And wealing only a kiss of thine, upon my lips that smiled ! 

The lindeti-fiee that co\r>is thee, might, so, have shadowed 
' twain'- 

For death it-telf *1 did not fear—’tie love that makes the pain. 

Love fearatli death I, T wAs no child—1 was betrothed that 
day; 

I wore a troth-kins on my lips I could not give away! 

How could I beai* to lie content and still beneath a stones 

And fed mine owr. betrothed go by-alas I no more mine 
own,— 

(So l^iug b), in wedding poiyp, some lovely lady brave, 

life cheeks that blushed as nd as rose, white mine weiw cold 
u grave t 

Ilow could 1 bear 1o sit in UcaVen, on e’er so hWi-a tl&roilie, 

Md hw him say l<» her—to her I that else he loveth none ? 

Thougli e*e^ so liigh I sate above, though tfer so low lie 
^palce, " 

As thundei* I should hear t)ie new oath ho i p t g b t 



120 , 2HB I AY OP THE BxiwN ROSARY. 

TiJ it / I >•, toWiotb, aie heavenly eyes—fiJi, me I while veiydiui 
Soi'K I.eaxnly ey<^e (indeed of Heaven ^ i^^ould darken doan' 
U« 4 m, 
h^nl 

"VV lio told tliec thou weit ulled to death ’ 

Onom in »l ep, 

I i>ate all hei^dde thee-> 
The grey oivl on the rained wall phiTt 1)0th his eyeb to hide 
thee; ^ 

And cvei h«* flapped Iiie heavy win , all brokenly and weak, 
And ^he long grass v aved against the ekyi aioimd hi^ gasping 
bonk! 

T &pte heeide thee all the night) while the moonlight lay 
foHo^ji, 

BUewn louuil lib like a dead woildS diroud, in ghastly 
fragment! ^om! 

And through the uighi) and through the hush, and over the 
flapping wing, 

Wc hoard, hobidc tli( Heavenl f CmIc, the angels murmutmg:— 
We hoArd them say, “ Put day to day, and eouni the days tu 
seven, 

And Qod wiU draw Onoia up the gold m btaitr of Ueaven * 
AjuI yet He grants theVvd ones, that pnipos^ u> defer, 

J or if she haa no nerd of Him, He has no need uf her ”— 
Spifit 

S]>cak out to me^pcak lx>ld and free. 

Owra %n iUep, 

^ And I heard theo sai, - 
“ I count upon my posorie hrowi^, the hours thou hast to stsj ^ 
Yet Qofl peimits us evil om^ to pot by^that decree, 

3mce if thou Wt no need of Him, He has no need of 
And >f thou wilt for^ the bight of angels, vetily 
Th^ t: . gazing on thy £kce, shall guess what angelsd)e— 

Noi bnde shall paas^ save thee " * « • A]a$b*-gny lathershaml^ 
acold— 

The meadowt seem. . 

, JMl JS^rif, * ^ 

Forbear the dieam, or let the vpw he told! 



mV LAY OF THE BROWN ROSARY, ; 127 


Omta in de^. 

T Aoi^ed upon thy roflarie brown, this string of ontaqno beads, 
By cJiamal brheiis ^ergrown, and dank among the weeds— 
This Tosanc brown which is llune own,—lost soul of buiied 
nut^ — 

Who, lost by vow, wouldst render now all souls alike un¬ 
done; 

I vowwl upon th} losari? biown,—ai4?l, till such vow #»hould 
break, ^ * 

A pledge always of living days ’twas hung ai(»und my ne^k— 
I yawed to thee on lofsario (Dead father, Iwk uot hO IX 
i umdd not iJumk God in my weal, nor seek God m my woe. 

EvU fipirit 

And tanst f hon pw>ve . . , * 

Oh* HZ in eWp. < 

O lo\e—my loAl^ I felt him near again I 
1 hif< f>teed on n/iuiitam-hesd) 1 heaid i( on the plain I 
Was this no wtsl f<i«r me to feel {—is greater weal than this ? 
Yet when he came, 1 wept his name—and the angels heard 
buihia ' 

Evil Spinf. 

Wv'U dtjut*, w ell done ’ 

Quota in ^ 

Ay lue * the -uii. a . the drcaudight ’gins to pine,— 

Ay nuf! how diced tJh look the Dead !—Aiomt thoe, fivther 
uune! * ^ , 

A 

She starteth fi oin #*luinbci*, kIio sitteth upright, 

And h«*/ breath cauKT^ fn solw While she stales tlirmudi the 
nighrt 

Therajijmght! Tht^gicat willow, her lattice befoiv, 
lAi|ce>drawn in the moon, heth rabu on the dooi; 

But her hands tremble fast as thesr pulses, and free ^ 

From the death-cl^p, close over—the bbowk BOsahiE, 


ket < 
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TimiD PART. 

T.«i A mom for a bndal; tlie moiry bride^Udl 

cli'ar tlirou^h the green-wood that skirb the 
c'mpelle; 

And the priest at the altar awaitoth the hiido, 

And the ^aerbtau i elyly are jesting su^ide 
At the woik feliall K doing. 

1 ^ 

■\in»ilc down tin »iigh the wood nde^ that fnii' rompnuiei;^ 

The youth's with lln» courtship, the maid- with the glee,— 

Till vln chapel-^ro^<^ opens to Mght, and at once 

All the maids sigh demurely, and think fox the nonce, 

, ** And f-o I P'leth a wooing !** 

And the hude and thy biidearoom are I -arling the way, 
I'hth his hnid tm her rein, and a woid yet to «iy : 

Her dropt »yeliiU tuygee* tho s-olt an^wels beneath,— 

And the little qviek rnilc^ come and go with her bx^th, 
AVhen ('he ngheth or (•][>eaketh. 

And the tench i In id * inoihtr bi'eaks oil una'''‘»ir' 

Tioni an Ave, to think that her daughter is fair,- > 

Till in nearing tlie i ha])el, and glancing before 
She bixtu her little ntu btand at the dooi, - 
Is it plav hat he seeketh? 

Is It plav t when hu eyes viond* p ii n Htuv-^ild, 

A tid eublimed v, iih a sadness unfitting a chilcf! * 

He trembled not weeps not—the powxou is done, 

And calmly be kneels in their niidbbt, svitli the sun 
On his liead like^a glory. 

^ 0 fair-featured maids, ye are many ! ” lie eiied,— 

^ But, in fairness and vilenass, who matcheth the bri^^ 1 
0 brave-hearted youths, ye are many! btii^whom, 

For the courage a;i^ woe, can ye^'inatdi with tljid gretpm, , 
As ye see them before ye « * 
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Out epiikc the biide’a motlter—“ The vileness ia tLiue, 

If tlioiL ebame thine own bisteri a bride at the shrine! 

Out spake the bridal lover— “The vileness be mine^ 

If he mine own wife at the hearth or the sluin^, 

* And the charge be iinpiov^ 

*^Biing the chorgei prove the charge, brother! speak it 

idoud— - * ^ 

Iiet thy &ther and her’s hear kt deep in Hs shroud! ’— 

“0 f^her, thou sSbt^for dead eyes can see— 
llow she wears on her bosom a Bmm marie, 

0 my father belovM 

# 

Then outlaughed the bridegroom, and outlaughed withal 
Both maidens and ycniths, by the old chapcd-woll— 

'*So she weoreth no love-gift^ kind brother/’ quoth he, 

^‘She may wear, an the listeth, a !)iovn rosari^, 

Like a pare<heaxted lady T’ 

Then swept through the chapel, ^the long bridal train! 

Though be spake to the bride she i^eplied not again: 

On. as one in a dream, pale and stately she went» 

Where the altar-lights biim o’er the gi^t oacrament^ 

Famt daylight, but steacly. 

But her brother had passed in lietween them and her, 

And udmly knelt down on the hi)^li-altar stair— 

Of an infantine aspect so stem to the view, 

I'hat the priest coul(l,npt smile pn tlic child’s eyes of blue, 

As \M would for another* 

lie Jdielt like a child marble-sculptured and wlutc, 

Thbt seems kneeling to pray on the tomb of a knight^ 

With a look taken up to each irh of stone r ^ « 
Prom the gfeatness and death where he kneeletli, but none 
, From the face of a mother. 

* 

In )]oar chap^, 0 priesV ye have wedded and didven 
Fair wivee for the heartl), i«nd fine ■dinners for Heaven I ^ 
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)^U rln^ fairest vnv L»ter, ye think now to wed^ 

Btd hei kneel wheit) she slandetli, and ^ive her instead— 

O olirive her and wed not I ** ' 

In IcfiiN thf bndes motlicr,—“feiir priest^ unto thee* 

Would lie lie, a-i lie lied to this fait companie !” 

In wrath, the hrnl *s lo\# r ,—** Tlie lie sliall he clear I 
Spoak it out, lx)y' the tkiints in Ihe^r niches shall hear— 

the clMige proveil oi Niid not! • 

Then wiene m liis ihildhnod ho lifhd his face, 

And his voice jounded h^ly jnd fit lor the place— 

“ Look dfiTO from } our ni( hce, ye still sainh^, and we 
How sIk W( difl on Jier bosom a oraten rosarie / 

Is it used f«)i the playing?” 

'riie youth< looked —to laugh tliere weie a gm— 

And the ma’denV In^ ti»*ii.bh*d aulh smiles shut within; 
v^Hioth the )*r5esl—*• Tliou ait m ild, pretty hoy ! Blessed site, 
VV^lio prefer'* at hei hndal a brown in^aiie 
To a aoildl;^ lui.lying 1 ” 

1 he 1)11 h gro mi spalt * h aud led onward tji*' bride, 

V Mci Ik tou' the high altu they s^ood aide by side : 

1 III rib hook is opened, tlio i ile is begun — 

I liiy have knelt down !• ge*hcr to use up as one — 

Who laughed by the altu ? , 

The maldciis loc^ked foiwuuL the yoatlr looked aiuand,— 

The brideg}oom’s eye iLishod ftom liis pin\ei at tii3 sound; 
And each saw the biido, as if no hihh she woe, 

< 4d/ing cold at the piicst, without f:ertture of pioyei', 

As he read from the psalter* 

The priest never knew tlisi she did sc^ biiit still 
He felt a power on hiio, too rtrong for hiewilk; 

And whenever the Oicat Kame was there to be read^ 
m voice wk to silemo—TBkt cfuld hot be said, 

Or tlie air could not hold it. 
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«I bavc amned,*' qtioth be, “ I liAve sinned, I wot”— 

And ibe tram ran adowit bis old chedts at the thought; 

Th^ dropped fast on the hook j hut he read on the same,— 
And a} e waj the silence Where should he the Nivs^ 

As the choristers tedd it 

The rite-hook is closed, and the rite heiug done, 

They who ki^t down togetlier, arise up^ one: 

Fair riseth the bride—Oh, a fiur^hride is sh• 

But, f(n pU (think ihc maidens) that blown rosarie, 

" No saint at her prajilng! 

What aileth the bridegroom t He glares blank and wide— 
Then suddenly turning, he kisseth the bride— 

His lip stung her with cold: she glanced upwardly mute: 
Mine own wife,” he said, and fell stark at her foot 
In the word ho was laying. 

They hare lifted him up,—but his head sinks away,— 

And hia iisM*e showeth btok in the sunshine^ and grey. 

Leave liim now where he lieth—for oh, never more 
Will he kneel at an altar or stand on a floor I 
Le t his bride gaze upon him I 

Long and still t'er gaze, while they chifed him there, 

And breathed in the moutli whose last life had kissed her, 

Rut when they &tc>od up -^only they / with a start 
The frhiiek iruin her soul struck bur pale lips apart— 

She has liycd^ and forgone him 1 

And low on his body she ^droppeth adown— 

" Didst call «uc i^hme own wife, beloved—^thine own ? 

Then take thuie own wit^ thee 1 thy coldness is warm 
To the woritre cold without thee I Oom^ keep me ftom harm 
In a calm of thy teaching T’ 

She looked in his iace earnest lonf^ a<4 in sooth 

There were hop^ of ^ answer,—and then kissed his mouth; 

And with head ont}ihi bosom, wept^ wept bitterly,— 

** Note, 0 God, talm pity—tak» pity on me<— 

■Qodjheai my beseelbingl” 
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fihc wa'4 *wai« of a shadow that cn^ssed whore site lay; 

was 'ware of a presenco that wither’d the day— 
Wil<l phc sprang to her foet,—I Murrcnder to iku 
Tht, broken vow’s pledge,—ihe atxmibed xosarie,— 

I am ready for dying! ” ' 

Sill dashed Jt in scorn to the znarhJo'pave«l ji^oiind, 
AVliero it icll mute mow; and a weird mnde-eoand 
(Jrept up, like a up tliCr aides long and dim,—' 
Ah tlu* tieiwis tned to mook at the cholisteta’ hymni 
And moaned in the liying. 


FOURTH PART. 

Onoia looketli pstlessly adown the garden vralk; 

“ 1 lUn wvaiy, 0 my mothei <if thy tender talk ! 

T am utvan of the h«oH a-waving to and fro— 

01 the ‘'tedf.'-'t fckies aWe, tilio running hrooks below 
All thing ar« the f mie hut Ionly I aai dreary; 

An 1, luotlwr, of my drcarinctfr, behold me very weary. 

‘‘jMolIwt, hi other, ]^ull ihe flowcifi T ])i»i)ted in the spiing 
And «>ii.)h>d to tliiuk 1 .Nhoyld 'mile more ui>oii their 
mill* ling. 

The h'*-v Mill find o«t olher flowers—oh, pull them, dearest 
ranic, 

And early them and me befoio St. Agnes’ sLiine.” 

— Wlieriat they pulled tlic«umnier 11,were die plantol in the 
spring, " « 

And her and them, nil mournfully, U Agnes’ shrine did bring. 

She looked up to the pictured saint, and gently shook her 
• ’ JiAad- 

“ Tlie piUiiro is too caba for ms—too calm foi me/' she said 
“ The little flowei'P we brou^tt with u» before it we i^iay lay 
For those aie used||o look at Heaton,—but i must turn away^— 
Because no sinner under sun caif dare or hm to ga^ 

On God’s or angel’s holiness, except in Jesn’s fhee.*’ 
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She i^oke with peBfdoii after pauae—**Aud were it wisely 
done, % 

If we who cannot gaze above, should walk the earth alone ?— 
If we whose virtue is so weak, should have a will so strong,-- 
ktnii stand blind on the rocks, to choose the right path &oni 
the wrong? 

To choose perhaps a love-lit hearth, «»fiistead of love and 
Heaven,— 

A single rose, for a ibse^treo, ii^hidh heareth seven times sevef^ ? 
A rose tiiat ^ppeth horn the hand, that fadeth in tlie breast 
Until, ill grieving for the wotst^ we learn what is the best! ” 
Then breaking into tears,—Dear GexV^ she eiied, ‘land 
must ao sef * 

All bli>-sful things depart foom ug^ or ere we go to Theg ? ^ 

We canuot guess Thee in the wood, or hear Thee in the wind ? 
Our cedars must fall loiind ua^ ere we seb the light behind ? 
Ay sooth, we feel too strong in weal, to need Thee on that 
rood; 

But woe being come, the soul is^umb, that ciicth not on 

Her mother could not spe^ for tears ; si ,d ever mused thus— 

^ The htes will find ouJt but what is loft for f ** 

But her young bi other vtayed his sobs, and knelt beside her 
knee, 

w 

—** Tliou BWt etest sister in the world, hast never a word for 
me?’* 

She pBsae4l her hand acisMs his foce, she prewed it on his 
cheek, ^ 

So tenderly, bo tenderly-».sho needed not to sjieak. 

The wreath which lay on shrine tl)at day, at vespers bloomerl 
no more— * 

piMed it tiun, liadidied an li«ar 1 >efi>N I 
BotJi Jletidied for lade of toot, eardi^i wnuidtBwnt to 
taacht— ■ i 



VbevyiboumM /Dotber, 

(OiT VHB DBAD BXif&n)) 

jf 

- » < ”* 


Dost thou weep, mournful mot]*er, 
For thy blind boy in grave 7 
That nu more ith each other, 
Sweet counsel ye colt have ?— 
That left dark by nature^ 

Can never more ie led 
By thee, matfemiL creature, 

Along smooth xiaihs instead ? 
That thou canst no more show him 
The'^Bundime, by the heat, 

The river’s silver flowing, 

Bv murmurs at his feet ? 

The foliage, b^^ its coolncs?; 

The rowe, by their smell; 

And all creation’s fulnes^ 

By Dove's invisible 1 ' 

Weepest thou to behold not 
His meek blind eyes again,— 
Closed doorways which were folded, 
And prayed agamsi m vain— 
And under whidi, sate smiling 
The Ghild'^mou^ evermore^ < 

As oup who wafeheth, wiling if 
The time by, at a door ? ^ 

And weepest thou fM not 
His Glinglng hanc^ on thine—« 



THE MOURNFUL MOTHER. 

Which nov^ at clTeam-tunai \riVi n< 
lia aphl toucli dicmitwi&Q i 
And weepest thou stOl oftcr, 

Obf never more to mark 
His 1^ soft woi\ls» made softer 
By iq[iesdLing in the dark ? 

Weep on, thmi moumlhli^otheT I 

a 

But nneh to hji^u when living, 
Thou writ Imth sun and moon, 
Look oVmp his graven surviving. 
From a high sphere alone 
Sustain that esaltatiou— 

XUpand that tender light; 

And hold in mother-passion, 

Thy Blsbsed, in l^y siglit. 

See how he went out straightway 
From the dark world he knew,— 
No twilight in the gateway 
To mediate 'twixt the two^~ 
Into the suMen glory, 

Out of the dark he trod/ 
Departing from before thee 
At orn^e to Li^it and Ooi> 

For tha first fiu^o, l^eholding 
ThepChrist’s in its divine,-**- 
Fur the first place, the golden 
, And lidEdess hyaline; 

With trees^ at lading summer. 

That rdek to songful sound, 
While angels, the new-emner, 

Wrap a still inDDii;^ around t 
Oh, in the bleased psalm now, 

1^ l^^ppy vokc he tries^— 
Spfbdlng a thioker pell%hoiiflh, 
otihar% o%r his tit ™ - 
Fat still, in ^ stnginflL 
Thinks haply of thy song 
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VVhicli, in hts life’s first qiringfng, 
Bong to him ull night long — 

And wishes it I eside him» 

With kissing lii>s that cool 
And soft did o^erglide him,-- 
To make the swcetne^ falL 
Look up,«0 moninfiil xnothei ; 

Thy blind boy walka in light * 

Ye wait for one auothei, 

Before God’s infinite' 

But then art now the <larkest, 

Thou mother left below— 

Thou, the sole blind,—thon xnarkrst. 
Content that it be so;— 

Until ye two give meeting 
Where llic great Heaven-gate i% 
And he Aall lead thy feet in, 

As once thou leddest hte / 

Wait on, thou mournful mother. 



a ValeMctfofi. 


Q'jd lu* \iith thee, nij beloverl,— (;rod be with thee * 
Else alone thua g<iei>t forth, 

Thj fikce unto the north.— 

Moor and pleaeance, oU around thee and Inoieath thee^ 
Looking equal in one snow t 
While I who try to reach ihee^ 

Vainly follow, vainly follow. 

With the farewell and ihe hollo, 

And cannot reach th^ so. 

Alast I can blit teach thee— 

Goi> be with thee, my beloved,—Gon be with thee ^ 

Oiin I teach thee, my beloved,—can 1 teach thee i 
If X eahl, Go left or 
The compel would light,— 

Tlie ladom, of all that could ennrh tlif« * 

My ri^t would show like left; 

My rauung would depres^i thee,— 

^ sty choice of light would blind thee,— 

Of way, would lea\ e beiiind thee,— 

* Of end, would leave bextft 1 
Alas I I can but blea^ thee— 

May God teach thee, my braved,—may QO 0 teadi thee t 

Cun I lAen th^ my bdovBd,^-^-can I bless thee? 

What blessing word con I, / 

Fxem mine oun teain^ kei^ di|^t 

grow in i)‘y fidd wherewtfh to drw thee? 



A VAhZmCTlOlSt. 


I 5 « 

yij good reyerU to ill; 

My calnmeases would move thee^— 

My softnesses would prick tbee,— 

My bindings up would break the%--- 
My crownings, ctiise and kill 
Alas I 1 can but love thee— 

May OoD bless thee, /ly bMoved,-*inay Qod bless thee I 

CbU I love thee^ my beloved,-Uan 1 love tiiee ? 

And is thdi like love, to stand 
With no help in my hand. 

When strong as death 1 fain would watch above thee ? 
My love-kiss can deny 
No tear that falls beneath it: 

Mine oath of love can swear thee 
From no ilkihat comes near thee,— 

And thou diest wnile I breathe it. 

And J—I can but die 1 

May God love thee, my beJoyed,-->may God love thee! 
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(BeralDine'a C^fittsbip. 

A Bxaujsux or ii£ Aax. 


A Pott priks tQ Au PfWtd, Plaefi-^A Mom th WjfiAimie Ball. 

TtiM-^JkUc tn (he evening. 

D£.^b niy fiFicnd and fcllo«7-8tudent> I would loan my spmt 
o'er yon; *» 

Down the purple of this chaml)er» should scarcely ruu 
at will! 

I am humbled who was humble t Friend,—I bow my head 
before you 1 ^ 

Vuu should lead me to my peasants 1—but their faces aie 
too stilL 


There's a lady—an eaiVs daughter; she is proud and she is 
noble 5 

' en 

And she treads the cmnson ca^^pet, and^ho breathss the 
perfumed air ,* » 

And a kingly blhod sends glances up her princdy eye to 
trouble, ^ ^ 

And til© rfiadow of a monatch's crown, is softened m her 
,hair. 


Ae has halls and she has castles^ and the resonant steam* 

9^^163 -w V 

& TO the diMeting of W floailang dova^ 

vapour trailing, undemeath the starcy 

n the blasted heavun, the measure of liei^taiiiit. 


vigils^ 

Sotemarku 
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l \2 

Ihu'e be none of England’s danghten^ ^bo rau show a 
proudci presence > 

Uj in piuicely siutore suing, she has looked m In r di^m 
vrtu) sprung of £Sngli«di nobles, I vm bom of English 
peasants, 

^MiJt wis / that I Si ould love her—sa\e for foelmg of the 
xxnn? 

T T\ (inly n pool poe*, rnadi foi smguig at her ta**tTneijt, 

A*- tbi finelie^ oi tlie thiushea, while ihc thought of other 
♦Inng^ 

Oil, sbo wdlhtd H) hi^h '»l)o>c me, bhe a|>pcaied to my abase 
111 n t, 

III b(.i 1 >velv silken uiumur, like an angel clad in i\mgfe • 

'liPY ’'AS'als bon beiuie ler, os hti rhaiiot •'ncejia then 
1 o wi^ ^ 

Vn huh bl( t then little cWdien, -as a priest or queen 
wao h( * 

(Ml, l(Hi t nd(i oj too iiuel far,fli(»i smile upon the pool wis, 

J 01 r til ughl it tta-* the same smile, whn-h she used, to snu^c 

i>Ih In meiiihi*? m the ommons eht ha*' lo\erb in the 
p d<i( e— 

And of all the f i Pouit ladies, few have jt wels half as fine: 

Evrn tilt pruiK has iiinied bif beauty, ’tuixl tli*^ red wmo 
and tl^ (h ilnt 

Oh, and nhat was I to love hef ? my beloved, my Qeraldine! 

Yet/ could not choose but love her-I boni to poet 
uses— 

To low oil things act above me, edl of good and all of fair t 

ITymphs of old Panuiesus moimtain, we aie wont to call the 
Muses— 

Aad in sil\ ei-footed obmhing, poet<< pass fipom mount to stfir^ 

And becau'ie I was a pdet, and because the ^people pcaise^nie^ 

%th their critical deletions for th^ modem wnt^s ^ult, 
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I could lit St rich meu’b teblca,—though tiie couitodes that 
< laiwd me^ 

8tiQ inggHted dot hetwoeii ui, Iho pile ipactrain ct tho 

salt 

* 

And they pxaieed me in her piesence^^'Will yonr bopk 
appear this summer ? ” r 

Then letuming to each othei—** Yes, our are foi t} >,> 

If » ^ 

»or)ls,” , 

Thenvitb whisper diopped bthmd me—“TJicie heii»! the 
latent comer! 

Oh, ^hc only lihc<« his versis! what i > o>er, p^ho endurei^ 


^ Quite hiw bdm! self-educated ! somewhat gifted though by 
nature,— 

And uo make a point of asking him,—$f being very kind; 

You may bpcak, he does not h^ you; and h^es, ho wtites 
no satire^— 

These now dianncrs keep their scipenls with the aniiq,ue 
sting resigned.*’ 


9 N 

I gnw i older, I grew colder, as 1 st(w up theie among 
tlwm,— , 

Till as iiobt intense will bum yon, the cold scox}aj.ag de.J!rched 
my blow j V ** sj 

Wh< n 0 ‘‘i ildcn wlyer speaking, gravely cadenced, oveming 
th< m, * 

And a sudden stlkons stirring touched my juny natuiw 
ihrui&Ji. 


I likilted upwaid and beheld her! With a calm and mnjbti 

. Siouly round she^ swept her eysUdn, and said clear beter 
|b<mi all-7- ' 

“Have you suclrthipertluouf h<m<mr, air, tjmti aUe to tmofo 
You wcdl eome down, Mr. Bmtmm, as to Wyeembe 
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Jleie Hhi) paused,—she hat} been paler at the iliet word of her 
Fpeakmg; 

But because a olcnco followed it, blushed scarlet ae foe 
shame; 

Then, as scorning hei own feeling, resumed Galmlyw<< I am 
seekmg 

Moie distinction tliu*x these gentlemen think worthy ot my 
claim. 

"Ne^n tildes'^ you see^ 1 seek it—not t)eeau<(e I am a 
woioan,”— 

(Heie her smile sprang like a fountain, and, so, overflowed her 
ihouth) 

But h isuse my woods in Rnssex Lave some purple shades at 
gloaming, 

Which n*e wcith^ of a king in «-tate, or poet m hi» youth. 

"I invde *jou,Ml. Beitiam, to nohnefoi worldly ‘^^eecb€4— 

Sir, 1 ane should dare—but only ^here Qod anked the 
thruihes f^ut— 

And if you will oing liesidc them, m the covert of my heerhc<s 

I will thank you fox ^he woodlunds, . • for the human woxdd 
atuoi^t.** 

Then| Mile Ni.*h d around right childly, thoii, she gazed oiound 
right queenly; 

And I bowed —1 t ould m t an iwer t Alternated light and 
gloom- 

while os one who quells the llon^ wifli a eteatly cv«> sczenely, 

8 he^ w^th lovd frontiiig eyelids, passed out stately from the 
room* 

^h% the blessed woods of Susaezil can hear them still around 

With their leafy tide of greenery stiir rippling up the urf^ad i 

Oh, the cursed woods of Susseix I GQi, (he ernd love tlmt 
bound me * 

Up against the boles of cedars, to be diiunbd where T fined f 
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Obi ihs ouiMl woods of Sussex t where the huntei's dart lia^ 
found mei 

When afair boeand a tender voiceliadlaado monad ami 
blind! 

In that ancient hall of Wycombe^ thr^^jjed the nnmcrooa 
guests invited. 

And the lovely London ladies trod the doom with didinc* 
feet; ' 

And their \oicm low with »{nsliion, not with fcclmy, HiMy 
irei^ted 

All the air about the windows, with dastic 1aughtoif> ^weot.« 

For at eve, the open windows flung their light out on tlio 
terrace^ 

Which the floating orbs of curtain^, did wiili 'gradual shadow 
sweep; 

Wbiie tlie swans upon flic ilver, fed at niuniing by the heiresB, 

Ttembled dowitward thiougli ^eir snouy wings, at mneie in 
their sleep. 

> 

And there evermore u as music, both of ingtroiimntrf^ 

Till Uie finches of the shi ubberics, grew ichtless iu the deik j 

But the cedars stood up motiodess wu-li in a moonlight 

ringing, 

And the deer, half in Ihe gbmineri strewed ihe )iolJ(»ws of the 
park, 

t 

* 

Aad 1ihoa(|h wjm«liiitea *ihe vodU biaa me with Inr Mlver> 

eceedhet, 

To wftiulx tty wtv^ and leui^ter witli the crnivetse end tL 

end gttlag «Ito 4^^ 

fiwm ewm d<m i<\t W ]p«n 

V* 
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Spiiv a out choefv from the coitii)rard, till m kit them in 
the hills; 

^Vhile hersdi and other ladloe^ and her soitom left Inside 
heV| 

Went SrWAndering np the geu^deus, through the laurels and 
abelesb 

i 

n'hud, her frot upon the new-mown grass—baiebeaded—with 
the flowings , 

Of the Tfaginal whitt vosturo, gathered closely to her tbioat; 

With the golden ringlets lu her neck, just quickened by her 

A?d appealing to bieathc sun for aii, and doubting if to 
float,— 

Witli a branch dewy maple, which hei tight hand ludd 
above hei, 

^Vnd which tiembled a gre^u iduvlow in Ijttwjkt her and Uic 

As bbe tiunofl her hce in goings thtu^ slio drew me on to 
love hti, 

And to ^tudy the dec*> lucining of tl a bmile hul in her eve^ 

For hei eyes alone hmiied conslitntiv: her lips had hCiious 
sweetnt'», 

And her fimtwas calm—the dimple rtwely rippled on her 
cheek: 

Bui her deep blue eyes •-nulcd constantly,'—as if they had by 
fitness '* « 

Won the rot of a happy dream, die did not care to speak. 

Thus she «trew me tlit first ibornitig, out across into the 
garden: * 

And I walked qua oog her nobk fxiends, ptid could not keep, 
behind; • « ^ 

Spake she unto all and unto me—Behold, fjuaoL the waiden, 

Of the birds within^these lindem^ which ore Mges to their 
wind. 
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> ^ Btti liere^ in this bwiunied circle, into which the limevelk 
hrifligsnB— \ 

'Whwe the beeches rounded greenly, stand away in reverent 
fear,-— 

I will let no music enter, saying what the fountain sings iis^ 

Which the lilies icnmd the bobin, m ly pure enov^pi to 
hear* ^ 

^Andt the air that wfves the'^liliei^ waves thisideader jet oi 
water, 

Like a hdly thought sent foddy up from aoul of foetdng saint * 

Whereby Hes a marble Silence, slequng' f Lough the s^ptor 
wrought her) 

80 asleep, sheas forgetting to say Hush /-^ fancy quaint 

^ Mark ho\r heavy white liei eyelids ! ^not 9 dream between 
them lingers! « 

And the left hand’s index droppeth from the hps upon the 
cheek: 

And the right hands—with the Symbol rose held alack within 
the dngera^-- 

Has ladlen back^watd in ^e basin—yet dhis Silence will not 
£ t 


<<That the essential ifieaning giMwing, may eoairbidl^ciat 
symbol, ' • 

Is the thought, as I conceive it: it applies more high anil 
low,— 

Vemr true noblemen Vdl often,* through r%ht noUenes)^ grow 
humble^ * 

And Sssert an inward honour, hy denj aig ouiwurd i^tow * i 

“Yes, your Silence," said i;«trdly holds her symbol rose bui^ 

i ataekly, , ^ 

Yetiaftc lufUU it^ would scarcely he a to onr kk! 

And youf nohl$Wear their ermine ondhe outside, or walk 
blackly • ^ ^ 

k tb |«eiagw cf lie sQcW Uw,« 
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t4S 

^*Let the poota dieam such dreaming! Madam, im titese' 
Britudi islands, t ^ ^ ^ * 

'Tis the substance that wanes eTer, tis the symbol that 
exceeds; 

Soon we shall hare nought but symbol 1 and for staples lihe 
this Silence 

Shall accept the rose’s jmrble—in another case, the weed’s.” 

I lot you dream,” she retorted, and I grant where^ef you 
go, you 

Find for things, names—shows for actions, and pure gold foi 
honour clear; 

Bui when all is nm to symbol in the Social, I will throw 
yon 

The world’s book, which now reads diily, and sit down With 
Silence here. * 

Jlalf in pUyfiilneas she spoke, I thimght, and half in 
indignation; * 

Her friend*! turned her woids to laughter, while her loYera 
deemed her fair,—* 

A fair woman-'fiuihtd with feeling, in her noble-lighted 
station, 

Neai white reposing—and both bathed in sunny 

air!— 

With the trees round, not so dl«tant, but you heard their 
voiital murmur, 

And beheld in light and shadow the leaves in <hid' outward 
move; 

^ •* i. 

And the little fountain leaping toward the sun-heart to be 
wanner, 

^ * 

And recoiling backward, trembling with the too mudi light 
above — 

r 

^ a picture for rd^embranoe I and tkiis,'«mmmtng a&Rt 
momiiigi ^ 

Did I follow as she drew me, by flie spirit^ to heaMV 
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WJiyi kw gf^ound foQawed also! <log«i—we both were dog 4 
te SQoniiiig-^* 

To be sent hiak when she pleased it> and her path lay 
thiongh the wheat. 

And thns^ momang after morning, spit ^ of oath, and spite of 
sorrow, 

Did 1 follow at her doawing, while the week-days pa'oeu 
along; 

Juij^ io feed the swans tliis noontide, or to see tht. fawns 
to-morrow,*- 

Or to teach the hill-side echo, some sweet Tuscan in a song 


Ay, and sometimes on the hill-side, whilh wo sate down in 
the gowiin^ 

With the forest green Ix^hlnd us, and its shadow cast before; 
And the nvor running under; (bid across it, from the rowans, 
A blown partiidge whirnng neai us, till we felt the air it 
bore,— 


There, obedient to her pnying, did I read aloud the poems 
Made by Tuscan dutes, oi uistiiimenl;/ more yanons^ of our 
own; 


Bead the pastoral parts Spensc 
flowings • 

Found in Petrarchh sonnets-Jiiere’ 
folded down 


• • • 


ik—the leaf is 


Or at timy a modem vohitnc,—Woidswoiihh 
^oug^tm idyl, 

Howitfs baHad-dew, <fr Tennyson’s me banted reveiii 
OsQifrom Browning some a Pomegtanatey* which, if 
down the middle, 



(wrt ili«»4»t«tiiDeii| MW poem of 

yiong"w«** • ^ 

yjjl^poeta never read tkir own hatl veMs In thslr 
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For the etho^ in yon, bretike upon tlio words which you m 
«speaking, 

Amt the chaiiot-wheels jar in the get*', through which you 
drrve them forth. 

After, when we woi grown tired of hooka^ the silence loitud 
us jSinging * 

A blow onn of swvet compression, felt with beatings at the 
breast,— 

She would break out, on a endden, in a gu^ of wOodland 
singing, 

Like 4* diild’s emotion m a god—a naiad tired of iCbt. 

Oh, to SCO or hear her singing! scarce I k.iow which is 
dirinest— 

For her looks bing tpo—-she modulates her gesturt^s on the 
tune; 

And her mouth stir^ with tlie song^ like song; and when the 
notes ni'e fine^'t, 

'Tis the eyes that shoot out vocal light, and seem to swell 
them oiu 

Tlnm we tnlked— oh, how we t^ed ! her voice, so cadenced 
in the ulking, 

ajMibu '•inging—of the soul I a mut-ic without bars— 

While the It^fy isrouiids of wviodlaudi^ humming lound where 
wc were walknig, 

Biought inteipositUMi woithy-swect,—os skier about the stare.. 

• f 1 

And she 6|)ake such good thoughts natural, as if she always 
tliougl t Uiem— 

' And had sympathies so ready, open, free as biid on branch, 

.Just as ready to fly cast as west, whichever way besought them, 

In the biaheu w^ a chirrup, or a ^ock«cK>w in the grange. 

In her utmost lightness theie k Umth^HMs^kofteu she s|Baks 

U^Uy, * ^ • 

And i^e has a grace in being gay, whiA monx|[ers even 
approve; • 
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For tliff tool of Mioegm?o eBXSJOi^ilti^^ so 

As to jort)^ tbe fbliage aad the mving £owen above. 

jUd Ae talked o&-hm talked truly upon dl tilings—* 
mibBtance^^-a h adoer—* 

Of the sheep the! browsed the gtwes^of the mpers in the 

com— • » 

Of the little ehildreis from the schodls, aeon winding through 
< the meadow— * 

Of the poor rich world beyond them, ^till kept poorer by its 
scorn I 

Bo of znen,*and so^ of letters—books are men of b^ber 
stature^ 0 

And the only men that epeak alodB for futuxo tbuee to 
hear! 

So| of mankind in the abstrtM^t, which grows slowly into 
nature, • • 

Yet will lift tbe cry of ^‘progreae^*’ as it trod from spbere to 
sphere. 


And her custom was to plaise me^ when 1 said,—^T^Age 
euUs aimplesi ’ . 

With a broad dowh's back turned broodlf^ t 
thestais— ’ 


the glory of 


We are gxls by our own reck’ning^—and may well sfant up 
the temples, • » ^ ^ 

Aud wield on, amid the incense-steam, tbe thunder df our 
ham ** 


^For we throw out aedaiiu^ns of self-thanWim sell! 
admiring, « 

ev&! 7 ^k run l!N»r‘^0 ihu wendiwn^ 

gt^^dtitigtfTreuwfcwaoTOaliMMyM^niir^ H t;— 
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wliat u this |MUi6Ut entiance into uatare^s de6p 
reaourcf^, 

But the fbim's most gradual learning to walk etraighUj with¬ 
out bane—? 

When we drive ou% from the eloud of steaui majestical white 
horbes, 

Am we greater thcji liiu first men, who led blade ones bj the 
mane? 

we sided with the oagles, if we struck the stars m rising, 
If we wrapped the globe intensely, with one hot electric 
breath, 

’Twere but power within our tether-^no new spirilrpower 
confeiring-- 

Ani in life wo were not greater men, nor boldei* men in 
death.” 

She wah patient with my talking; and L loved hei -loved 
her certes, 

As r lo\<^d all lleaveiily ol jents, wiUi uplifted eyes and hands 1 
1 loved pure in^puations -loved the graces, loaed the 
iTitues, — 

In a Love content w it h writing his own name, on dt ^eri sanils* 

OrM* V T thought purely’—thouglit, no idiot Hope 
was rai >uig 

Any crown to crown Love’k ««ltnce—silent Love tliat sate 
alone-^ 

Out, alas! tlie stag is like me —he, th^t .iries to go on gia/ing 
With th«* great deep gnn-w'ound in liin neck, tHeu leek with 
sudden moan. 

It was thus 1 reeled t 1 tojd you that her hand had many 
^ ioitors— 

Bgt die Kwe above them, funding dowu^ as Venus down tlie 
waves— •« * ^ 

4fnd with sudi a gnd^ious coldnoas, that ihey« could not press 
their fhturee ^ 

On that present of her eoorteby, which yieldingly enfikvea 
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And lifaJft Bsomiii^ an t Bftf; alone 'vritliiii tiba inner cEamW 
Witb the great^aaloon be/ond lost in pleasant thonc^t 
sereaae— 

For 1 had been reading Otmoena—that poem yon remember, 
Whidk Ilia lady^ eyes tie praued in, M the swiftest ever 
keen* 

And the book lay open,«»d my thougli^ flen taking 

fromii * * I* , 

A vibration and impulsioti to an end beyond its 
Ah tbe branch of a green osier, when a child vrould over¬ 
come 

Springs up £?eely from his dasping, and goes swinging in 
the Sim. 


As I mii<)ed I heaid a mnnuur,—it, gre^ deep as it giew 
longer-^ 

Speakers using earnest language*—Lady Cknaldine, you 
wnMI” ^ ^ 

And 1 beard a voice that pleaded ever on, in accents stronger, 
As a stnse of reason gave it power to make its rhetonp good* 


Wdl 1 knew that voice- -it was an oarl’cs of soul tliat m atc hed 
his tolation— , “ 

Of a soul complete in lordsbip-i-might aad^Ighf xSlSfro his 
brow; ^ ^ 

Very Jinely courteous—fei* too proud to doubt his dominaiicm 

Of the common people^—lie a^es for grandeur by a bow* 

^ 1 

Hi^ strai^t foiebead, nose of eagle, cold blue ayesL of leas 
eaptesaion , ^ 

T^aa cMtang off aiel<xta 0^ 

M anotnif-HiiuIartfe Upa, a^icb Hem tp M, puM^ioi^ 

And be coxitioualest the emumon air diould is^reor didiNdn* 

* V 

art id^mwIbI 5 
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Jiu^ a good inaii^ Jiude a pro^ 
border 

A wild coasti hj (urcometaxieea^ in a regnant ebb juid Hm 

Thofl^ I *]mew that Taice-*! beard itr-and I ooald not help 
the bearkenin^: 

In the room 18 tood\ p blindly, and my burning heart witbin 

Seemed (o seethe and foee my senses^ tiU they ran on dl 
eidea^ darkening^ 

And scorched, weighed, like melt d metal, round my feet that 
stood therein. 

And that voice, I heard it pleading, fbr lovers soke—>for 
wealth, position, . • • 

For the sake of liberal uses, and great actums to bo done^ 

And she answered, answered gently Nay, my lord, the old 
tradition 

Of yom Normans, by some worthier hand than mine is, 
should be won.” 

^*Ah, that white band I” he said quickly,**and in his he 
e ther drew it, 

Or attempled-->fQr with gravity and instance ebe repht-d-^ 

" Nay, indeed, my lord, this talk is vain, and we bed best 
^it, 

And pa^ on, iik.' friends, to other points, less easy to decide.” 

What he said agam, I know not. It is idely that bis trouble 

Worked his pnde up to the surface, fpr jdie answered in dow 
scorn-" 

"And your lordship judges xi^tly. Whom I many, shall 
be noble, 

Ay, and wealthy. 1 diall n^ver bloidi to think bow be was 
bora.” 

# 

There, I maddened 1 her words stung me ^ Life esrept 
throQ(^ me mto fever, 

And my soul spnvng up aiUmuihad; sprang^ Ml-atatt^MC m 
an hour ^ ^ 
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*«k ) 

Kdov you aagttMki wift 

Toft Pytiuin he^t dilala* yaii}--<«|Qd dififr wahkatm to 
powerl 

¥ 

Ftom my bnin^ the Bool^idn^ hudded^^mveft o flame 
about my body» 

Whem coiiveiith>nB colled to aabae t 1 felt self-dximi out^ 

88 t * 

■■■ " >1 ^ ^ ^ 

From* anudgamate Icte natures; and 1 saw the cdcies grow 
lUddy 

With the deepening feet of angeibs and 1 knew what i^ta 
ml .1 ^ 

? 

1 was iiud«>»in^ired«->eay either * mi giiifth worketh inspiria- 
tum! • 

Was a man, or beast—perhaps so; lbr,»tbo figer roen^ when 
bpeaced; 

And 1 walked on, step by step, alongihe levd of my pamion*^ 

Oh my soul ^ and paased the doorway to her face, and ne\ cr 
feared. 

Ifc Lad left her,—peradVentaxe, when n^jr footstep proved my 
rommg— 

Bat for she half arouse, then ddte—-grew scdalet and -prew 
pale > 

Oh, she trembled *tw so alt^rajs with a worldly man or 
woman, 

In the piesence of tine ipints—what dse ean they do but 
ipiail? 

OL she flattered like a tame bird, in among its forest, 
biotheii^ ^ ^ 

Eyf tM strong for it I then drooping^ bowed has' flMMt sMn 

Art 1 Att wiMJy, fieMdjr, Ira4i« «nMr«rt 

^oChenit i 4 

1; ffi k e» 4*1^ Wrtrt rtrtllk^ 
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I plumed Tip her eocial fictional bloody^^rocited, Hhomf/d 
kaf-Todanti*- 

Trod them down with words of shsmiiig^—-all the pmples 
and the gold, ^ 

And the^^laiidedi^tdi^eB’^ and Li>id<(hips—all that spirits ^tue 
and ardent 

Are cast oat of love and leverence^ heeanse chuicuig not to 
hold. 

*‘For myself I do not argue,” said I, *Hhough 1 love you, 
Madam, 

But for better souls, that nearer to the hei^t of yours have 
trod - 

And this age dows, to my thinking, still lUorc infidels to 
Adam, 

Than directly, oy profesdou, simple infidels to God* 

“ Yet, 0 Go (I said), “ 0 grove ” (I sawl), “ 0 mother’s 
heart and bo^m, 

With whom first and last aio equal, saint and corpse and 
little child! 

We are fools to your deduction in*'these figments of heart- 
dosing! 

W'* are iiaituib to } oitr causes, m these sympathies defiled I 

% 

‘‘Loam more re\erence, Madi*m, not for rank or wealth— 
that needs nn learning; 

Thai comes quickly—qui^ as sin docs! ay, and often works 
to sin; 

But fur Adam’s seed, m \n ! Truht ’iis a clay above yonr 
scorning, 

With God’s image stamped upon it, and God’s kindling 
breath within. 

‘*Whali(0^t have yon, Madam, gasingyn jour shining 
miiwr daily, ^ * 

Getting so, by hearty your beauty, which all otherdT must 
adofe^--- 
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t 

yfhih yott dwnHi^ie golden ringleto doTO your to 
Aowgaily,. A 

Tottivittired no vm tbAf$ only good to God^^-^and Aotluiig 

motn^ 

• / 

" Why, what light have you, made fair by that aame God— 
the fiweetest woman 

Of all women He has faduoned—>with yoor lovely epinlr 
face, * 

Which t^ould seem too near 1;o vanidi, if its smile were not 
so human,—- 

And your voice of holy sweetness^ tonung common wm^ to 
grace; 

<*What nght con'you have, God’s other uij^ks, to seoi^ 
despise, . . revile them # 

In the groBEi^ as mere men, broaclTy vjtrot as noftts men, for* 

sooth, >«- 

But as Panas of the outenwOrld, |6ibidden to assoil them, 

In th4> hope of living—dying,—near that sweetness of your 
mouth? 

<’IIave you any answer, Uadam? If my spmt were les<i 
earthy— * ^ 

If its instrument were gifted with mor' nbiant sUver 
stnngB— 

I would kned d( ^ where 1 stand, and say—* BdidU me 1 1 

am worthy * ^ 

Of thy lovmg, foi I love thee« I am woithy as a kmg«* 


Ae'it»—your ennmed prids, I sweai\ shall 6el this ifain ’ 
upon her— 

That If poor, weak, 4ost with passion, scomed by me we 
love yon, Uadam—daie to love you—my gtief and yw 

dilhoneni.— ^ ^ 

To my endless desolation, and your impotent j»i« 
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% 

More mad words like tkese-^mere nkadMs/^ friend, I need 
not write them faller; ' 

And I hear my hot soul dropping on the Jjaea in diowen of 
team— 

Oh, a woman! frrnd, a woman! Why, a beast hAd scaree 
been duller, 

Than roar bestial loud complamts against the shining of the 
spheres, 

r 

» » 

But at last there came a pause,* 1 stood all vibratiag Mth 
thunder, 

Which my soul had used. The silence drew her hice up like 
a call. 

Gould yon guess what word she uttered ? She Iboked np, as if 
in wonder. 

With tears b^ed on her lashes^ and said Bertram 1 ” it 
was all 

If she had cnrscvl me—and she mi^ have—or if e^'un, witli 
queenly bearing, 

Which at need is by women, sl^e had risen op and said, 

" Sir, you are my guest, and therefore, I have given you a Ml 
hearing— 

Now, beseech you, choobe a name ezr,cling somewhat leas^ 
instead **— 

I had borne it!—but that “ Bertram ''—why, k lies there on 
the paper ' « 

A mere word, without her accents,—and yon cannot judge 
the weight 

Of the calm which crushed my passion! I seemed swimning 
in a vapour,— 

And her gentlenesa did ^ame whom her scorn made 
d e soliite. 

* O 

i 

% 

So, struck backward, Wl exhausted with that inward how of 
paasLon 


4 
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•» * 

WliKb bad in deadly ruahing^ into funns of ^ 
tratih)--* ' 

Wiih A lo^e eyylfffag tliruugb unfit denuiiciatioii,-^ 

And witb youtfi’a own angai^ turning grimly grey the hah*<) 
of ><nitih|—* 

With the a^uie accursed and instant^ that if even 1 epahe 
wisely, ^ 

1 spahe hasely-^UBjug truth,-^if what I tipake, indeed was 
true— 

To avenge wrong on a woman -4i€r, who sate there weigldng 
nicely 

A poor manhood’s worth, found guilty of such doeds as I 
could do! r- 

IVith such wrong and woe eiJbausted-^whai T suffered and 
occasioned,— 

As a wild lioise, through a city, ititis wi^h lightning in his 

cye^» 

And then dashing at a" churtVs culd al^d pasuve wol}, 
impassionefi, 

Sijkikcs the death into h«4 burning hiaiL, and bbndly drops 
and dies— 


So I foil, struck down before her * Do you blaiuo rn, frieml, 
foi weakness? 

'Twas my strenglh of'passioii slew me!—fell before her like a 
stone; 

fast ihed^Vtd woihl /oiled me, on its roarmg wheels 
ofblarkuess! 

WTwtt th? light (Mine I Van lying m thii> chambfet—wid alone. 


('h, of coune, die chafed her laoqney i <o hear out the aiekly 
hunlen, 

Aud to caat it frnm her senufol rightn-but not l0gtmd the 

3m IS too bind to be orael, and too hnigbtgr not to pirdon 

Sudi a raaai a^I—^tvete someUiing to ^ level to her 
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But for now are conscious wLy, m) 'then<1,1 write 

this letter,— * 

How niy Lfe is read all backward, and <chaiin of life 
undone t 

I shall leave thin I'oueo at dawn—I would to-night, If I w^ 
better— 

And 1 charge my soul to hold my body strongtliened for the 
sun. 

’tV’'Jieu the sun has dyctl the orien., I depart with no lAt gazes,' 
No weak \noanm^^--ou«» wowl ouly, left in writing for her 
ham In, — 

Ovt o( roa( h of her derisions, and some unavailing praises. 

To make ftont against Ihxb anguish in the far and foinign 

lands, 

l*.]uine iiio not, 1 wrfdJ t s<j[uander life m gri»f—f am 
al>-t«*niioiW; 

T )»nt nui’se my B]>irit*a falcon, that its wing may soar again I 
TheioV ii(r loom foi tears of wciikneas, in Ih * Idind eyes of a 
Vlu nuns. 

Into votV. the po»'L kneads them,— md he doe-s not die 1*7’ 

ffK V. 


OONCuUSION" . 

Bertram fini hed the last iMges, while along the silence ever 
iQ in hot .Uid heavy splashes, ^ell his tears on eve^y leaf: 

ILi^ ing ended, he leans Utekward in cliair, with lips that 

♦ quiver 

Fi om the deep' unspoken, a%, and deep unwritten thought^ of 
giiet 

^ Sol)! how still the lady standeth 1 His a dveeu—a dreanz of 
mercies t \ r 

’Twixt the purple la^ce-curtains, how she stondeth sthl lutd 
pale! 
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'Tm ft virfon,’"«««, of luenriois *nt to wttcu Uit> wlf- 
' ciuses— 

Sent to sweep a^iient quiet, o'er the toeing of bis wail. 


“Eyes,” beWd, “now throbbing through we I are ye eyes 
that did undo we ? 

Shining eyes, like antique jewels set in Parian statue-stono! 
fTndenieflih that calm wlrite fr>rchead, ii:x yo ever burning 

tofrjg, 

O'er the desolate wind-doMUl of wy benit and life undone?” 


With n nuirmurous stir, uncertain, in the air, the putqde 
curtain 

Swelletli in and swelleth out aiouiid her wciionlObS p‘dc 
brows j 

Willie tlie gliding of tlie river son*’ a vl »pling noise for ever, 

Tlirougb the open casement whiteniHl t,j the nioonlight^s slant 
repose. 

« 

Saif! Vision of a lady ! stand there rilcnt, stand thci o 
„ Htearly 1 

JsoM’ I sec it plainly, plainly, now I cannot hope oi iloubt— 

There, the cheeks of calm csrpn^sKiou—theif*, the Ups of silent 
passion, 

r'lvvW like an m‘chei*s bow, lo send the bitt» *• anrjr^., out.*' i 

Ever, e\erm«)i e ihe while in a slow •nleni o slvc kept smiling,_ 

Ami approached him ,slowly, slowly, in a gliding measured 
pare; 

With hisr two white hands eatendf if praying one offende<l, 

And a look of supplication, gazing earnest in his face. 

f^aid he-i^* Wake me by iio ge4ai'e, -sound of bicath, or stir 
of vcotuie ; 

I^t the blessed a;q'ai‘ition melt not yet to its divine I 

No a^*proaching—hush 1 no breatliing I ^ ar my heart must 
swoon to death in 

The too utter life thou briuge«t--0 them dream of Geialdine t 

t 
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Evbr, cvaniore tlie wliile iu a Slav suiiling--^ 

Blit the ieartt ran over lightly from her oyas^ and tendeily i 
thon, Bertram, truly love met Xu ao woman £ir 
above me, 

t!\*uiKl more aorftiy of thy poet-heart, ilian such a one aa I?” 

Said he—would dream eo ever,* like the flowing of that 
rivei, 

Hewing ever in a ^ha<i<iw, greenly onward to the sea; 

So, thou vwion of all 8weetne<«s—^princvly to a faUfCOin- 
pleienefe’^,— 

AVouM my heart ond lite flow oiiward-^deathward—through 
tLi«« die im of theb 1' 

Kvor, evenuore the while in a slow silence she kept smiling,— 

AVhjh> tbc shining t(.**\rs ran faster down the blu'^hing of her 

checks; 

Tlieii with both her hands enfolding both of his, she softly 
told him, 

“Belli nn, if 1 siy I lu\e thee,,.. the vidononly s])caks*^ 

Softened, <pihkcned 1o atloie her, 6n his knee l^e fell t»eioie 
her-- 

d she whi )>erod low in tiiuinph—“It shall he as I haie 
iwo'? * 

A'ei V rieli be ;•* lii viitue^-sveiy noble—noble, eertes ; 

And £ shall not blush lu knosving, that men call him lowly 
boin! ’ 
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B IDieton of poets. 




; 

f* 0 SAOted Kwoce, ligbiliig mo thU hour, 

JIow miy nightly etiletfay gieat powri / 

AVAo. Power. 

Power! but oC whence? nndet the gieenwockl ^ptaye? 

Or lir'et in lleayen ? naye, 

AVrAo. In Heavens nye. 

In Hea.ens aye! tell, may I it obtayue 
By alms, by foeting, prayer,—by pnhie? 

JSIcAo, By pniiie. 

Show me thi p.une, it shall b MmUi'gnne: 

I to niiiio eiul wtll still go on. 

£VAo. Clo on,’* 

BlUTANSriA’S rABTO?l\T. 

I 

A. POET could not sleep aright, 

For hia soul kopt up too much li<^ht 
Under hi? eyclida for the night: 

And thus lie ro^c disquieted, 

With sweet rhymes iinging through his hcail, 
Aud in the loie^t waiideictl, 

’Where, doping up the darkest glades, 

The luoou had di'^vm long colon iiadc<s 
Upon whose floor the vcidiu'e fatles 

To A taint silver * pavement fair, 

The antique Diya^ls scarce would dare 
To foot]^iinl o^er, ii such were there, 

But Esther sit hy breathlessly, 

With tears in tlicir large eyes to sec* 

Tlie consecrated sight But be— 
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The pot it—.who with epirii-kiss 
Familuir, had long **) dmed for hl$ 

Whatever earthly hi auty is, 

'Who: Ido m his spirit bore 
A Beauty passing the eartli’s store, 

Walked calmly onward evermore. 

Ui«i aimless thoughts in^ metre went, 

Liko a bal)e’a hand, without intent, 

Dniwn down a soveii-stringed instrument. 

Nor jtirred it with his mood when as, 

With a faint stirring down the gross, 

An apparition fair did pas*^. 

[Je might have feared another time, 
ll\it all tlgngs fair and stinngo did chime 
With 'the ights then— as rhyme to ih} me. 

An aiig'd Ind not startled him, 

Pt oppiiig tom Ttoven’s encyclic liin. 

To hi eat he from glory in the Dim— 

Much le«n a Luly, riding slow 
Upon a palfioy white a<» snow, 

And smooth as a snow-cloud could go. 

Kill! '’uoii his she turned face,— 

“"VVlidt ho, sir poet I dost thm pace 
Our wuhIm at night in ghostly chac' 

“ Of M)me fair Dryad of old tales. 

Who chaunts Vtwet ii the nightingales, 

And o\ er sleep hy song pie\ ails ? ** 

She smiled ; hut he could see arise 
Her soul from far adown her eyes, 

Prepared as if for sacrifice, 

f 

She looked a queen who seemeth gay 
From loyal grace alom*: “ Now, nay,'' 

He answeied,—** dumber passed aw'iy, 
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^*^CcmpeIled by instincte in my l.eadi 
Thai X should see co-niglit i» tvrid 
Of a &ir nymphi f^ome £sli rei Oread.’* 

, She looked up <j[nickly to tlie sky 
And spake“ The moon’s 1 e^lity 
Will heaj no praise • him T, 

She IS in heaven, and 1 ou earth : 

u ^ 

Ihis is my kingtlOii\~r '^oiue forth 
To eiown olLpoetfl to thtii Mortli,” 

lie brake m with a voice (hat xuoumed— 

“To llieir woith, lady ! They axe acorind . 

By moil they for, till muiued. 

“ To theii W 01 II 1 ! Bediity ip the miud 
Leave* the h'-iitli cold ; and lo o-iefinc*! 
Anibxtjoiis m iko the wmld unkind. 

Ihe boor mIiu the d«isy down, 

T1»3 chief, wliose mort ui leiiown, 

Fixed njwii j*iise«, hx^i b inght a crown — 

“Both thfiC oie hapiJ»^r, moiv appioved 
Than pixts ' -Why sliould I be niove^l 
Ill saying bctli ure moro heloxfsil ( * 

“ The soiijli an judge not of iho north , ** 
Shcieoumed calm I v «' 1 (omt ioiUi 

•f 

To Clown dll jKMjt-* to their woiHi. 

. “Te«i, to''tb,l and to anoint (hem all 
With ble^jcd which surely shall 
Smell sweeter as the ages fall.” ^ 

“As tweet,” tlie poet said and mug 
A low sad laugh, “as lloners do, sprung 
Out of heir gravi > when they die young I 

“ A| HWeet as window eglantine— 

Some bough of which, as they decline, 

The hiied nuise plncketli at their hign ! 
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“ Aj »w^ot, in '•holt, d'* poifinued ^!lIOud, 
WliMi the full' Roman inaiileiia si wed 
Foi English Keats, singing dlnud.'* 

Tiic lady answered, Yea, as sweet! 

TJie tilings thou noniest being complete 
In fragrance, as I lueasiue it. 

** Since sweet the death-clothes and tlie knrll 
Of him SI ho, having lived, dies well, — 

And holy sweet the asphodel, 

“ Stined softly by that foot of his, 

When he treads brave on all that is, 

Into the world of souls, fi'om this ! 

** Since sweet the teaj»s d>sippod at the door 
Of tearless De ,th,—and even before: 

Sweet, eouec* i iterl evermore ! 

What 1 dost thou juds^ it a 'strange tliiiig, 
That poets, crowned for conquering, 

Should bear som $ dust from out the ring ? 

“Cojie rn with ti»e, come' on with me ; 

And learn in coming 1 Let me free 
Thy ^pi^it into verity.’* 

She ceased : her pal£re)'’8 paces sent 
No seif&..ate noise^os she went,— 

’Twas a beeV hum—a little npent. 

And while the poet seemet^ t< tread 
Alonq the drowsy noi|c sso infiwle, 

The for'^'t heaved up overhead 

Its billowV foliage through the air, 

And the calm stars did, and fair, 
O’er-swiiii the masses eveiywheye; 

Save where th< ovt Moj ping pines 

Did bar ihtir ti emulous li^^t with lines 

AH fixed and the moon bhin^s 
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A broader glory! V’ou niay 
The ti'eeB grow rai*et preocntly,— 

The air blow^ ux» more fi‘ei>b and fi'Oe: 

Until they come fioni dark to 

And fi'om the fort'&t to the aight 

Of the latgi: HcaveiL-heart> bare i^ith night, 

A fiery throb 411 every atar 
With bulging aztcuie^ tliat aie 
The conduite of Ood*a life af n,— 

A wild brown mo^iiland nndf 1 ueatl], 

Low glimmeiiiig here and thither, with 
'\Yliite pools in bieaks, as blank as death. 

Beside the tiist pooh near the wooil, 

A dead ti^o in hurror stoo«l, 

Peeled and di-jointed, btark as ; 

Since thnndev icken, years ago, 

Fixed in spectral sttaiu and throe 
W lierewitli it struggled fioni the blow : 

A moniunontul tree . . . alone, 

Tliat Will not bend, if tempest-blown, 

But break off sudden like a stone,— 

jr 

Its Ufeles} diadow lies uLlifpie 
Upon pool,—wli^re, j-'velm-like, 

I'he ^tar-rAyH quiver while they stnke. 

**«Drink, * said the Ituly, very still— 

“ Be holy and c< hi/’ He did her will, 

And drank the biany water chiU. 

The next pool they came near unto, 

Was bare of trees ; there, only grew 
Straight flags and lilies lair to view, 

k 

Which sullen on the water (Ate, 

And leant their faces on the fiat, 

An weary of the starlight-state. 
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** Dimk,” ooict the lacly, gi^vo aud slow, 
W<u-ld'-^ use hehovetli thee to know.’* 

He drauk the hitter wave lielow. 

T])o th^*d iHXfl, gilt witli thorny busheB, 

A.iid iiauiLtitig weeds, aud reeds and robhes 
That wiu<ls sang through in nioiimfal guohes, 

Wiis whittdy <i^meared in many a round 
liy a slow blime, tht> ^^ta'^hght swoiind 
Over the ghobtly light it found. 

** l>iink«” said the lady, sod and blow— 
“AVoihVs hne behoveth thee t*> hnow’.” 

He looked to her, commanding so. 

IlcV brow wab troubled, but her eye 
Struck clear to his soul. For all wply 
I i f drank the water suddenly,— 

Then, with a daiihly -tiekne'is, pa^s^ed 
Bi^ide the tbuirh pool and the iobt. 

Where weight'i of diodow’ woiv dnv^n-cast 

I’lom ye\V and cypress, and from trails 
Of hemlock clasping the liuuk-^scales 
And dung across Llie ]ntev\a1s 

F 1 Oi‘ < j t'w t o yew. Who daituh stoop 
M heie Tiiov^ nioi-it hianih<‘b ov**rdroop, 

Ijiu) liK Itcait the . lull ‘■tiiKCb up: 

ir<* heai a ‘•ileiir, glniing coil— 

1 ho snnkofl lutallic Imnl against the boil— 
Ili‘* foot biijis in tb« ir slimy oU : 

A w (toads oeem crawling on his hand, 

Arid clinging bars, but dimly sc*wncd, 

Hi.:ht in his fare their wings expand. 

A palcne •> look ih** poet's check . « 

‘‘Must 1 drink Aefs?” he (juebVioned nief*k 
The latly*3 will, with utterance woak^ *' 
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** Ay, ay,'' slw paid, ** it bo Le — 

(Aud tbia time bHo bpake cliecrfully) 
Behoves thee know worbVa cnieJtv/' 

He bowed his forelioad till bis rioulli 
Carved in tlie wave, and drank unlotli, 

As if from rtveis of the M>uth. 

His lip sobbed through the water rank, 

His heart paused m him while he diank, 
Hib brain beat hrart-like— Xivse and ^allk, — 

And he swooned backward to a droani, 
Wherein he lay 'twixr gloom and gleam. 
With Death and Life at each e&treme. 

And bpirilual thunders, bom of botd 
Not cloud, did loop from mystif j»ole, 

And o’er him loll im<l counter-roll, 

Crudiing their ejioes reboant 

With their cwn nhe^ls. Did ICcavon -o 

His bpirit a Mgn of covenant ^ 

At last came hIIciico. A slow^iss 
Did crown his foiehcad after tlih; 

Hi^i eyelids flew l>ack for the bliss. 

I 

The l*uly>HtcM>l beside his head, 

Rmiliiig a thought, wiUi h<*ir flispreal! 

The mooji<^lii]ie seemed dishevelbsl 


In her .sleek liebscs manifold ; 

Like Dariae’s m ^ ho rain of old, 

Thjit dripped witli melancholy gold ! 


But SHF. was holy, pale, and high 
As one who caw an ecstasy 
ond^ a foretold agony. 


Blfio up! ” said she, with voice where song 
Bkldicd through speech— *^rise up ! 1xi strong; 
And loom how right a^ engeih wronR-'^ 
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The poet up on lii'- : 

He etoocl before an altar 

For Focrament, vettola meet, 

And inrstic altai'-ligbtti wbidi tfliine 
if their flames were ciystalline 
Carved flames that wouhl not shriiik or pine. 

The alt.ii filled the (central plaro 
Of a gieat ehurrh, a)id toward m faeo 
Ijong aihles did dioot and inteilaee. 

And from it a coutinuou ^ mist 
Of incense (round the edges kissed 
By a pure light of amethyst) 

W^iind upward slowly and throhbinply. 
Cloud within rloud, right silvorly, 

< loud above cloud, victoriouflly. 

Broke full against the arched loof, 

And, thence refracting, eddied otf, 

And floated thiough the maxble woof 

Of many a fine-wi ought architrave,— 

Then, poising the white niassoQ brave, 

Swept solemnly dowh ai^h* and nave. 

And now in flark, and now iu light, 

^rhe coitijt]A<is eohuouB, glimmfring white, 
Seemed leading out to Infinite. 

Plunged half*way up the ahaf* they showed, 
In the pale sliifting i^ci^nae-cload 
Which flowed them by, and'overflowed, 

, 'Jhll mist and marble seemed to blond, 

A lid the whole temple, at the end, 

With its own incense to distend; 

The arche^ like a giant^s bow, * ^ 

To bend and slacken,—and below, 

Tlie niched saints to oome and go. 
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Xlune, amid tlii5 shifttnp sn uci 
*I'hat central altar bOvid siTeiic 
In \\fi clear etedfa&t ta]>cr-blieca. 

Tiien firRt^ the poet was aware 
Of a chief angel standing there 
Ileforc that altaiv in the glare. 

II is eyes )^t.ro di'eadfal, for you saw 
That t)ie^ jiaw G»xl—his lips and jaa% 
Grand-made and strong, as Sinai’s Law 

They could enunciate, and refrain 
Fi oiu \ ibratory aftcr-itain; 

And his hiwv’s height was sovereign— 

On the voftt l>ackgrt'tind of his wings 
Arose his image ! and he flings, 

Fi'om each plumed arc, p«de glittering^ 

And ft *i'y flakes (as l)eateth moic 
Oi le-^s, the angel-heart!) before, 

And ron nd him, upon roof and floor. 

Edging with ilre the shifting Aunc». 
While at his side, ’twixt lights and glooms, 
Th«* phantasm of an organ booms. 

Extending fit>m whi* h lUbti-um^'iit 
^\n>l angel, right am* left-wav oent, 

Tlje poet’s sight gnw sentient 

Of a strong!} miipany around 

And low'.utl ibr sJtai',—^pale a^id crowned, 

With son An cyo'^ of depth px^iijund. 

Deathful thcir face" 'wen*; and yet 
The power of life wah in them ^et— 
fbrgut, nor to forget. 

Sut^lifhe signifleaucc of mo'itb, 

Dilated nostril fiill of youth; 

And forehead royal with the truth. 
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Tl)cs(> facefl 'were not mnltipUed 
IVvoinl your count, but side by side 
Ditl fiont Ute altar, glorified ; 

Still a vMou, yet exprest 

as an action—^look and ge^ 

(>r bm ied saint, in risen rest! 

The poftt kneu' them. Faint and dim 
Kis bpidc scometl to siiik in him,» 

Then, like a dolphin, chan^ and swim , 

The cmTent—TliCHe weiv* poets Into 
AA ho died for Leanttr, os martyrs do 
For Ti nth" the ends h»»mg scai-cely two 

(iod’j prophets of the Bcc'iutjful 
Those p*K 1 •' were—of iron i uLj, 

The tugged cilix, serge of wooL 

Here, Hotner, witli the bioad suspen'^c 
Of thniiiVi'ous brow^ and Hps intense 
Of garrulou-' god-innocence. 

d'here, Mialv-.]/earc ! on whof.e forehea«l rliiiil) 
The crown i o’ the world! Oh, eyes siibUmo— 
AVith tear.- and laughthrs for all time ! 

Time, iEsc'uylujsJ—^the women ewooiieil 
To .-ee Vj ^ful ’ifhen he frowjied 
As I he gwN (lid,—he standeth crowded. 

Kuiipidos, with close and mill 
Schidafllm lips,—that^could be wild, 

And laugh or nob out tike et'child 

}?ight in the classes Sophocles 

With ihat king’s look which down the trees, 

Followed (he dark effigies ^ 

Of the lo«»t Theban 1 Ht^iod olfl, ^ 

Wlio, Boiiiewliat blind, and deaf, and cold, 
Cared mo^t for god^ and bulls! and^bold'* 
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£lu ti 1 C Puidaiy i]}iu k ^« feai, 

WitJi lace-dofit on Ijis , and vK ii 

S] mt Rtartlecl eyes Uiat beeni -lo hfat 

1 he ill mot ronnding the labt goal, 

To hiutle past it m lii« houl I 
And Stappho rloaned with auicnli* 

Of ».lK>n (uils on c«ilmtd bxo^\b— 

O fioetr woman * none foigoes 
1 Uc leap, attaining the repose ' 

Thiociitus with glitteiiDg lo^ks, 

])iopt sideway, as betwi'vt the loi 
ilc watched the a I’^onary Ihx.k'^ * 

And AiistophAnee ; who took 

lh( woild with miith, and laiighUi ^tiiuk 

Tl*c hollow ca>eb of Thought and ivt 

7 III infiniti echoes hid in each 
\nd 'S ii}nl ' ohade of Mantuan Uecli 
Did mdp the ot 1 ly to it wh 

And J nil uound his foieload mgh '— 

luu 1 'I god wuic Ic majesty 

Tkn ins blown l»c*s Lmum<d di <l>h ^^ly 

Luc letiu- nohh i tinii hi*, mi o I ‘ 

W’ MbopiKti in'. ]di uu><t df u Lii h *Md 
TXi p iinivuse, nnd *aid ‘‘No f«ou, 

Fy' bu^ > o })uftotn • lu dt-iii**d 
Iho div ne, ,ind died 
Oliief ]v on the Tib i side, 

^lau ofOod hi tut i sum, 

As one compelled, m pite id 1 o 
To tcac k ti txutli he could 11 it leaiu 

An4(><biin, liiub ''•eeu 01 ,msmd^ 

Once counted guat<.i Uau tbo lest, 

When moui^U *1 wind- ol w c 11 his \e6t 
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And SiieoHor droo]^ hi» dteaniitig 
(With languid Lleep-bmilo you had said 
Fiom his own engendei'ed} 

On Airosto’.'S till they ran 
Their locks in one '—The Italian 
Shot nimhlcr heat of bolder luon 

Fi'om hia tine lids. And Dante etein 
And Rwdet, whose 62»iril was an um 
Fi>r wine ami milk i>oured out in turn. 

Haid-sonled Alficii; and hvncy-willed 
Boianlo,—who with laughters tilled 
The ^lauRes of the |i)sLled Rhield. 

And Berm, with a hand .^retched out 
To aloek that stortii! And not without 
The wreath ho died in, imd the douYit 

Ife died by, Tas**o I hard and lover, 

'\Vho‘>e visicn^ werr tlvn to cover 
The face of a ftdse woman over. 

A ud «jff Racine, - iJkI grave Corneille— 

'J‘he orator of rlijiue-., whose wail 
h( <11*00 Mi look his purple 1 And Petraich 2«lc, 

>\ ho horn his brainlit heart hath Ihixiwn 
A thourtaa'lfiYiougi'N lieneatli the sun, 

Kioh perfumed with the name of One. 

And Camoeiis, with that lo^k he had^ 

( uDipi'lling India's Genius sad 
From the wave tbionp^ the Luskd, 

With nmnnurs of a purple ocean 
Indraw n in vibrative emotion 
Along the s em ! And while aevotion 

* I* 

In bis wild eyes fantastic sbone * 

Between the bright curit blown, upon 
By airs edvstial,—Caldeion I , 
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And bold De Vej'A,—wbo breathed quick 
Song after eoiig, till dtsiith’Fi old trick 
Put pause to life and rhetor ick« 

And Qoethe—with that reaching eye 
flis soul rpochc^d out from, far said high, 

And fell from inner entity. 

And Schiller, with heroic front 
Worthy of Plutaroh’s kiss upn^-- 
Too large foi* wreath of modLm wont. 

And Chaucer, with his infautiuc 
Fanidiar clasp of things divin«— 

That mark upon hi.i lip is wine 

Here Milton'.s eyes Htiike piercing-dim ! 

Thu shaiics of Mins and btai ^ diii ^wlln 
Like clouds fruiu thorn, and grant<*fl liim 

God for --ole vision I (' >v ley, there, 

Who-^i* a«*tive ftiicy del uiairo 
Diew straws like amber—foul to fail. 

Drayton and Browne,—with s.niles th<*y drew 
From outward Nature, to i*enow 
Fioiu their owi^ mwaid natiue tiiia 

And Marlowe, Webater, Fleichei, Ben— 
Whos'j hre-hearts sowed our f nut'^s, when 
Tbe world was worthy oj such nicu. 

And Bu^is^with pungso^ pii^Ciiings 
Set in his eyes. Deep lyiir springs 
Are of the»fire-niV»unt*s is^uiiig.^. 

And Shelley, in his white ideal, 

All statuo-Uind ; and K eat•^ tho i oal 
Adonis^ with the hymeneal 

Frq^h*venial buds lialf sunk hti^\eeii 
His youthful curls, kissed sttcai^ht and &heen 
In his Rome-grave, }>y Venuo 



" A VISIOI^ OF POETS. 

c 

Axi<l poor, proud Byron,—sad m gmvii 
And salt as life ! forlornly brave, 

And quivering with the dart he drave. 

And \feionary Coleridge, who 
Did sweep his thoughts as angds do 
Their wingb, with cadence up the Blue^ 

Those poets faced (and other more) 

The lighted altar hoemiiig o’er 
The clouds of inccnac»dim afid hoar: 

And all their faces, in the lull 
Of natural things, looked WiUidei'fal 
lITil h life and death and deathless mh>' 

•I 

All, still as htonc, and yet intense; 

As if by spiiit’s vehemence 

That htouc were carved, and not by sense. 

All still and calm as statue stone! 

The life lay coiled unforegone 
l^'p in the awful eyes alone, 

And dill g its length out 4 lixough the air 
Into whaWer eyes should dare 
To front them—Awful ihaxjv.^ and fair! 

But where the heart of each should beat. 

There so^med a wound instead of it, 

* * 

From whence the- blood droppeil to tlieii' feet^ 

Drop after drop—diopped hei^’ily, 

A*- century follows century 
Into the deep eternity. ' 

Tlien said the lady—and her word 
fJanie distant^—as wide waves were stirred 
Between her and the ear that heard 

World’s use is cold—^world’s loise Vs vain,— 
World’s crvielty is bitter bane $ 

Blit pain is not the fruit of pain. 
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" Hoarkon, O poet, wlioui T led 

From the dark wood ! dread. 

Now hear this angel in my frteod. 

** His organ’s pedals strike alf^ni’ 

These poeW hearty which i u icong. 

They gave him wi^out counl i>t* wrcoig, — 

From which foundation he can guide 
TJp to Odd's feet, from thef^e who died. 

An anthem fully gloiifiod I 

Whereat God’s blessing . . . Ib^vrak (XQ') 
Breathes back this music—folds it back 
A1x>ut the earth in vapoury rack: 

And men walk in it, crying * Lo > 

Tlie world is wider, and we know 
The very L^^avens look brighter so ! 

^Tbe stars walk statelier round the e<lge 
O’ the silver spheres, and give in pledge 
Their light for nobler privilege. 

*No little flower but joys or,gilevet>— 

Full life is lUitling in the sheaves ; 

Full spirit the forest-leaves ’ ’ 

*‘So woik*^ tliis jiniM • on tlic earth ' 

God so admits it, sLn*ls it loxfb, 

To add anotliw wm li l*» wi'Uh— 

“ A new cjauon-blooin ihut tuiiui('« 

T ho ohi civolion, and oxpouiuts 
His Beauiiful ii turn ful ^ound<^. 

** Now heaiken I ” Then the Poet gared 
Upon the angel glorioufe^far cJ. 

Whose, hand, inajesticall v iaise<K 

acToss the oigan kc\s, 

Lil^e a })a1e moon o’t.i niiuiuiUiifg seas, 

Witli no touch but ’With mlhience% 
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Tlien rose and fpll fwitli ewell and iswoiCad 
Ot shapelesH aoisus wandering round 
A concord which at last they found) 

Tliose mrat ic keyM— the iono^ were mi\ei 1 , 
Dim, faint; and thxilled and thiobbed betwixt 
1 he incompU te and tht nntixGd : 

And theicin mighty rmnda nere heard 
Li mighty mu ing^i, inly fitirrtd, 

^nd ‘Struggling out a trJ for a word. 

Until th'st sii ges, hivmg run 
Tlii^ wa> «md that, {rav( onl as < no 
An Aphiodite of t f*iue, 

A Udimony that lint 1 1114 
Upward in giand a&Linsion went, 

Winged to a heavenly aig imeiit— 

Up, upwird Mik a - uni who «liips 
Tlie shroud baok fioni Ins eye«( and lips 
And lisc" m ipi'* dypse * 

A Hdi'uony utdiine 'lud ]di]n 
hich cl< ft (as dying "W^ui, the ram,— 
Throwing the dr ip« off wi+h a ^liani 

Ol her white ^»lng) tho »» undertones 
Of piiplex* ohords, and ^oaitd at otu e, 

And btruck out fro'i the staiiv Uir Kies 

'riiLiT ^eveial silvei c»cta\^a as 
It pis od to Goil • The music was 
Of divme statme—dtrong tA> t 

And thf/te who heanl it, undcMood 
Something of life in pint and blood— 
Something of n diire’s fail and goofl 

And w liile it Bounded, tho«ie great 
Di I till lU AS racers the goals, 

And hum in all their aii*x!ole<e 
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But sLci the lady, aer vapotu>bouni4 
Stood calmly in the joy of sound,— 

Like Nature with the frhowere aroiiud. 

' And when it ccoacd, tho bloc^l which full, 

Again, (done grew audible, 

Tolling the eUeiice as a bell. 

The hovian an|,el Ufbed high 
His hand, and appke out ^ovlanly— 

“ Tried poets, hoai*ken and reply ! 

CaM' m** tine answere. If we grant 
That not iu suffer, is to want 
Th<* conscience of the Jubilant,— 

11 i„nor!iuce of anguish is 
JM ignoiaiico; axul mortals juLsk 
F ai prw]>ed', by a level bliss,— 

“ If as two colours munl be viewed 
Xu a sen'll imuge, moriils shmiLl 
Not'd g*>o<l and evil, to sec g'Xnl,— 

If to speak nobly, coinprehcmK 
To fed [profoundly—if the ends 
Of povoi'ipd 'UfferiJig^ Natuj e bkuds,— 

If poets cfh the f jijnxl must 
W’ithe Uko the Pythi, n, t6 luaku just 
Their oracles, and me)it trust,— 

It every voiir word thatNWeeps 
To change Ijie woihl, i>ale Ihoir 
And leavr their own souls in eclipse— 

“ If to search deep the unhei*^e 

Must pierce the searcher with the curse,— 

Bucflp80 tliat bolt (in man’s reverse), 

* II 

Was bliot to iXie heart o’ the wood, and lies 
Wedged deepest in the beft 1—it eyes 
That look for visions and surprise 
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From lUAiyhalied angeln, must ^liut doum 
Their ]id»s tirst, upon sun and inoim, 

The head asleep upon a stone,'— 

“ If Onb who did redeem you back, 

By iJis own lack, from tinal lack, 

I >id consecrate by bnich aiul track 

** 'Hiofee temporal soitows, till the tatte 
OP brackish wab of tlic WAsie 
Is salt with tears 1 Ce diopt too fast,— 

“If all I lie ci’owns of earth mu'^t woiukI 
'Witli piv'kiagi of tie* thoina lie found,— 

If sable-'i sij»h- --well sweetest sound,— 

“ Whjt say >e uuio thi'* V—)‘efufce 
Thi* ba)‘tism in salt water?— c1.<mj^ 

Calm breasts, mute lip'-, and labour loo'.c ? 

» 

*• Or, oh ye gifted givei**! yo 
Who youi lilx ‘1 d Kmits to in**, 

To make the world this haiuiouy,— 

* Are ye resigned thnt they be spent 
To such world d lielj ’ ’ 

T be Spirits bent 

Their awful br and said—'* Content 1*’ 

Content I it pounded like h. ^w, 

Said by a clioir ol inouin»og meii- 
An dltirmation full )iu i 

And patience ' -.iv, of gloiying. 

And oiloration,—a (a king 

Might seal an oath for goiennug. 

> 

|Q 

Then said the angel—and Lis face 
Lightened abroad until the place ^ 

Grew larger for a un uuent's dpace—^ 
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'fhe long aisles flashing out lu light, 

And nave and transept) columns white, 
And atches crossed, being clear to sight, 

Aft if the roof were off, and all » 

Stood in the noon-sun ,—“ Lo! I coll 

To other hearts as ILIjcral, 

* 

This pedal sUikes out in tlie air ! 

My instrument hath room to IDkobt 
S till fuller strains and perfecter. 

liereiiL is room, and hhali bo loom 
AVhile Time lasts, for new licai*ts to conic 
Ciwuinmating wliile they consume. 

What living roan will bring a gift 
Of his own heart, and help to lift 
'fhe tune ?—The race is to the swift I ** 

So asked the angeL Straight the while, 

A company c/iine up the aisle 

With measured step and sorted smile ; 

Cleaving the iuceuse-<dondb iliit rise, 
Witli winking unaccustomed eyes, 

And love-locks Smelling sweet of spice. 

One bore his head above the rest. 

As if the^ world m ere di‘>po»se*.icd— 

Ai^ one did pillow ciiVn on breast^ 

1a.ngiiid—an ns he should faint! 
One shook his curls acrote his juunt, 

And moralised oi' worldly taint 

One, slanting up his fsuic, did wink 
The salt rheum to the eyelidbrink, 

To think _0 gods ! or—not to think I 

\ * 

Some trod out stealthily and slow, 

As if the sroqt ^vcmld fieill in snow, 
walked to, instead of fro. 
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Alul flome with eonscious amblin^r ' 
Did shake their hclU right daintily 
On hand and foot, foi harmony. 

And fbmc composing sudden sighn, 

III altitudes of point>dcvic^ 

Bchcarsed iniprompiu agonies. 

I 

And when this company drew near 
The spirits crowned,* it might appear 
Submitted to a ghastly f<iar. 

As a sane e^’e in master-passion 
Constrains a maniac to the fashioir 
Of hideous maniac imitation 

In thft least gesle—the dropping low 
O* the lid—the wrinlxling of the brow,— 
Exaggerate with im»ok and mow,— 

So, ?ii«i :«tered was that company 
By the cro^nned vision ut^'erly, 

Swayed to a maniac mockery. 

A 

One dulled his eyeballs, .as they adicd 
With Homer's foreliead—though he lacked 
An in(’]'. of any I Amf one racked 

Ilis lower lip with lestless tooth,— 

As Pindkr’s rvashing words forsooth 
Were pent belli Ad it. One, hi 3 smooth 

T'ink cheeks, did rumple ps-sstonate, 

IJke Aiachylufl—and.,tried to prate 
On trolling tongue, oS* fate Ad fate ! 

One set her eyes like Saj>pho’s—or 
Any light woman’s i one forbore 
Like Dante, or any man as jmdr 

In mirth, to let a smile unrlo * 

His hard shut lips. And one, that drew 
Sour liumours from his mother, blew 
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uunkon clieeks <mt to the E^ize 
Of mobt unnatural jollities, 

Because Anacreon looked jort-wise. 

So Trith the rest—It was a 

For great ^orld-laughter, as it might 

For great world-unaUi, uith equal right! 

Out came a speaker from that crowds 
To speak for all—In sleek an^-i proud 
Exordial i>eriods,Vhile he bowed 

Uis knee bi^fore tht^ angel.—Tlius, 

O angel, who hast called for us. 

We biuig tliee senuce oinulous,— 

‘‘ Fat service from euffii'iexit soul— 

Hand-service, to receive world’s dole— 
Lip-s^rvico, in worlds ear to roll 

** Adjusted coUb^ords —soft enow 
To hear the jvin** cups ])ai>smg, thioiigh, 

And not too grave to spoil the show. 

Thou, coitei, when thou askest xnoie, 

O sapient angel, leanest o’ei 
The window-sill of metaphor. 

“ To give*our hearts up I fie !—^That rage 
Rirl)ari^ antedates the a^e ! 

Ity3 not done on any Sage. 

BecaoLC your scedd or gl^cman went 
With seven or niue-htiinged instrniiieni 
Upon his docL—* nubt oms be boiil i 

i 

We are not pdgiimc, bv your lea\e, 

No, nor yet martyrs ! if we grieve, 

It IS to Vliyme to • . . summer eve. 

‘ Abd'^if we labour, it shall ht 
As suiteth best with our degree, 
afier-dinner reverie.’^ 
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Mott:* yet that speaker woahl bd\c sad^,— 
rowing between his smiles liiir-fed» 
fu 4 ch sepanite phrase till f&nislied; 

But the foreheads of those bom 
And dead true poets fiashed with scorn 
Betwixt the ba> leaves round them wom- 

Ay, jetted such bravo that they. 

The new-come, hhrahk and paled away, 
Like leaden ashes when the day 

(^trikes on the hearth ! A spirit blast, 

A pieseiice known by power, at 1 ist 
Took them up nintelji —they hail jiassed! 

And he^ our pilgrim >poet, saw 
Only their places, iu deep avre,— 

What time the angel's smile did chaw 

ITi*« gazing upwarcL Smiling on, 

The angel in the apgel hhone, 

Ke\ caling glory in beuison. 

Till, ripened in the Uj^t which shut 

The poet in, his spirit mute 

Diopped sudden, a a perfect firuit. 

# 

lie fell before the angel's feet, 

Saying— ^ If r.hat is true is sweet, 

I n iimething 1 1 ; lay compass it 

** For, where my woi thiness in ^loor, 

My will stands richly at the door, 

To pay idiort comings, 'evermore. 

‘^Accept me therefoic—Xot ttxe price, 

And not for pride, my viciifice 
Is tendered! for my sonl is nice. 

And will beat down those dusty seeds 
Of bearded corn, if she succeeds 
In soaring while the covey feeds. 
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* 

^ 18oar«^I am dmwn up like the lark 
To it» white cloud I So high my luark^ 
Albeit my wing is small and dark ! 

** 1 ask no wage4—seek no fame i 
Sew me, for shroud round face and nainr, 
CkxVd banner of the oriilammo. 

“ T only would have leave to 1^-Hi 
(In tears and hlo 9 d, if so Be ehooe. 

Mine inward music out to umc. 

I only would be spent—^in pain 
And loss» perchance—but not in vain, 
Hpon tihe sweetness of that btrain,— 

“Only project, beyond the bound 
Of mine own life, so lost and found, 
kly iftiice, and live on in its sound,— 

“ Only embrace and be embraced 
By fiery end^,--whei*e)'y to waate, 

And light God’s tutme with my paH J ** 

The angel’s smile grew more divine— 

The mortal speaking—^ay, its &hinc 
Swelled Adler, like a clioir-nole tine, 

t 

Till the broad gloriole, round his brow, 

Hid vil rate with Ihe ligiit below ; 

B*9l what he said f 4 I 0 not know. ^ 

Kor kne/w I if the man who prayed, 

Bose up accepted, unforbade, 

From the chui'uh floor where he was laid,-- 

Kor if a listening life did run 
Through the king-x>oetS| glossixig down 
Their eyes capacious of renown. 

soul, which these things, was blind 
By what it looked on! I ran find 
certain count of things behind. 
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I 

r 9v^\vr alonc» diiu whitt' and grand 
As in a dream, the angeFs hand 
Siretc]ie<l forth in gesture of command, 

Stiaigiit through the haze^And eo, as oist^ 
A strain, more nohle than the first. 

Mused in the organ, and outbui'st 

With giant march frovn floor to roof, 

Itose the full notes; now parted oft* 

Xu pauftis mfXflsively aloof. 

Like measured thundeis ; now rejoinotl 
In concords of my^teiious kind, 

AVbich won together sense and mind I 

Now flashing sharp an sharp along, 
Exultant, in a inouuling throii.s— 

Now dying into a song 

Fe^l upon minois,—starry sounds 
Moved on free pacid, in b'lve^* rounds, 
Enlarging liberty w'lh bound-. 

And OA'ery rhytlnn that seeintHl to close, 
Survived in conJluent underflows, 
Symphonious with the ’next tliat tosc : 

Thus the wliole strain being iuultiplied 
And greavened, — vi ith its glorifled 
Willshot abr'jiid froin side to t-ido.— 

W*ivcmI buckwaids a ^virdi i.uglit waxy 
A Br' H:en iiiisl, and with as 
Wild loiring) arch a» d arvliitiHvc, 

Ai.-le, transept, (.<damn, marble wall,— 
Then swelling outwarri, prodigal 
Of aspiration beyond (hrall, 

Soared,— and drew up with it the Vrhohs 
Of tliis said vision—as a soul 
Ih raised by a thought! and as a roll 
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CJf brlfrhi (IbVit'Cs is uTiiolb il 
Ktiil upward, a gi>idii.il — 

So the luaiitfoldf 

Angiil ami oi g.in, and the »x)un<l 
Of -tpirit , ioLt.nmisi\l and t-rowncd, - - 
While the frccil clnnd.^ of incense w^and 

A^ceiiiliijg, fidluwin^ m their tracks 
And {'liTiniiCrinjv f.antly, Like lao lack 
O* the WirtnO, m her own lij^ht cn&t h.u'k. 

And .i-» that solemn Pi earn withdrew, 

The la<ly’H kiss did fall 
Cold i«i the poet’s hrmy as dew. 

And that same kiss whi< li hound him lir'^t 
Beyon/l the seiu^os, now reversed 
Itsi own Liw, an I ni'jf'L subtly pierced 

Ilih spirit with the sense of thin<^ 

Sen*-ual .and picsent. Vaiibhings 
Of gloiy, with JEo't lU ’vrings 

Stim-k him aiivl pasi^cd ; the lac*y*s hee 
l>id melt back in the l*h^y'^op^as 
Of the orient mcming sky lh<3 » wjn 

Fct clear of lark, -and ih uf and .-o 
She mehid as a I'tar migl * **o 
Still as she meVed -sh : 

Snul.iitr > slow, he Hceme<l to * 
ller^mih tin last tiling, gloiiuus 1}% 

Beyond her—far ni memory 1 

Then ho nK>kcd round I lie was alone- - 

lie lay la foie the L'making sun, 

As Ja< oh at the Ketli* 1 stone. 

» 

Anddhou,J.t s entangled hkein being wound, 
lie knew till niO'>rland i>f hih -w^ound. 

And the pale piu»la that -acaivd tlie ground. — 

A 
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The for wood-pines like offing ahips— 

The fourth pool’s yew anear him drips--* 
Wbrl<Vi4 cruelty attaints his lips) 

And ««till he tastes it—bitter still— 

Through all that glozious possible 
He hml the ai^t of present ill t 

Yet na*ng calmly up a’ld slowly, 

With such a cheer a i scom'^th folly, 

And ifiild delightsome melancholy, 

] fe journeyed honiewanl througli the wnotl, 
And pmyed along the solitude., 

Bet'Mixt the pines.—“ O (Joil, my ((Ckl I ’* 

The g<d<loii iiKuiiuig’' open flowings 

Ihd bway the ti'ees to xuunniUM’is luiwiiig-^— 

In metric <*hant of blesswl poems. 

And pa‘^Niiig hoticward through the woo(l, 
He cil along the .solitude. - 
“ Thou, Pt>et-Uod, art great and good I 

i\ 11(1 though we mu# t have, and have had 
Right rea'son to be eartlilj' sad, - 
Tfou, Poct-itod, art great and glad/* 


COlI'CLUSIOJS. 

Life treads on life, and heart on hoarl— 
We press too close in cliurch and mart, 
To keep a dream or grave apuii;. 

\ • 

And 1 was ’ware of walking dOwa 
That sa&ie gi'een forest where had gone 
The p(jei-pilgiiin. One by one 
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I*ti!aoed hla footsteps ! Ki oni the t ant 
A red and tender mlian^o pio^oed 
Through tlie near trees*, until I ed 

The euu liehind ehoiic fnU and rcund ; 
While tip the leafine^ii proioiind 
A wind scarce old enout'h for hiniiid 

Stood ready to l»lou on i.»o when 
I tume<l that v^ay , and now aAd then 
The biids and brahe off again 

To <*hake then i>n»t1y bathers diy 
t)f dew which blideih dioppingly 
Fioni th^ leai-edgeA, an* I apply 

Ilack to Ihvir oong. ’TwKt dew and bird 
So bw< a Milenci* miiii'U^red, 

(loil Cl m»*d to it for a woid. 

Vci inoinirg vmls did leap and run 
In all thing- tlu* lea«^t had von 
A jovuiis of til.** eun. 

And no one looking round the wood 
Could hi Ip oonfeasing, as he stood, 

Thi^ Poet-</otf is g^ad and good / 

Blit hirk * A distant 8<mnd that prowa * 

A hea\ mg, sixiking of th* Iwi ;hs — 

A ni-siling murmur, no* ijf tfc »se ! 

A ^reezy no -c, which is not breeze ! 

And white-clad childien by degrees 
Steal out 11 * troops among the trees ; 

Fair liillt; child rt^n, inoniing-bright, 

With faces grave, yet aoft to sight,- - 
£jcpro8fti*'e of restrained delight. 

Som 9 plucktsl the palm-houghs within reach, 
Anil othei ■> leapt up high to catch 
The uptier boughs, aufl shake from each 
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A rain of dew, tUl, wetted so, 

Tlie child who held the branch let g(^ 

And it fiwang badcward with a flow 

Of fan ter diij^inga. Then 1 knew 
The childien langbed-*bat the laugh flew 
From its own chirrup, as mi|^t do 

A fri^tened song-bird; and a rhild 
Who seemed the chief,'said very mild, 

! keep this ifioming undelilerl.” 

TIis eyes rebuked them from calm spheres; 

Elis soul upon bis brow appears 
In wailing for moie holy years. 

T called the child to me, and soiil, 

“ Wh It tu e > our palms for ?' ~ To 1)C spread/' 
He answered, “ ou a poet dead 

** The poet died la'^t month; and now 
The u orld, which had 1>een somewhat slow 
In honourins; hi^ living*' brow, 

* ComnicUids the palms—They be btrown 

On hi'^ n< w maible veiy *< 0011 , 

In a pro( e«isioiL of the town/' 

I bJghcd and said, Did he ibiesee 
Any such honour ? ” “ Verily 
I cannot tell you,' an^w crud no. 

But this 1 know,—I fam would lay < 

Mine own hea^l down, anotlier day, 

As he did,—with the fame away. 

** A lily, a friend's hand had pluckeil. 

Lay by his death>bed, which he looked 

As deep down as a bee had sucked; 

« 

Then, turning to the lattice, gaied 
O'er hilhand river, and upraised 
Sis eyes iUummed end amtised 
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'■ With tlic worhVe beauty, up to God, 

Ke-oJfering on bis Lis broad, 

Tlie images of things be stowed 

“ By the i hief Poet^—‘ Goti ! * hn cued, 

* lie praibe<l for augnisb, w hich Las ti ied ; 

For beauty, which has satisfie^i:— 

** ‘ For this presence, half within 

Anil half with6ui kne—sound and scene— 

This sense of Beihg and Having been. 

thank Tlicc that my sonl Lath loom 
For Thy grand world 1 Both guests itiay * on * 
Beauty, to soul—Body, to tomb I 

‘‘ ‘ I am content to be k) weak,— 

P it strength into the 'vifuds I «poak. 

And 1 am strong in wbat 1 seek. 

* 1 am content to be so bare 
Befeue the arrhers I every wheie 

Aly wounds being stioked by hoattnJ}’ sir 

*' T Liid my soul before Thv feit, 

That Im i«fP3 of fau* and * wt et 
Shoulit waik to other meu lUj it. 

** *I am content to t» tin s^^ep 
Of each pure image I —L w tliv c kGe]> 

To jLiandragore, who t o * e to sleep 

“‘I am ontent lo {oulL Ih* luink 
Of the *4bcr goblet, and I think 
My bitter dmik a wholcvaue drink 

“^Because my poiUou uas I'^'-ignerl 
AVholesoine and bitUu-—Ti>ou tit kind, 

4ud I am blcssc d in my mind 

• <>ifted for gning, I i* cei,» 

The maythom, and itn siem Onlgn** ! 

1 grieve not that 1 did giieve. 
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* in my large joy of eiglit a&d touth 
Beyond vliat others coant for such, * 

I am content to suffer much. 

* I hiow —is all rhe mourner sailli,— 
Knowledge l>y suffenng entereih ; 

And liife U nerfected hy l)ealh ! ^" 

The ehild spake nolly. Strange to hear, 
llis infantine soft nccenls clear, 

Cliarged with high meanings, did appear, — 

And fair to see, his form and face,— 
Winged out with whiteness and xmi'e grace 
F] om the green darkness of the place. 

Bchin I his head a palm-tree grew: 

.Vii oneni beam, which pierced it thiongh, 
TI^an«^ PI fccly on his forehead dre"’ 

The figure ol a palm-hianch brow'n, 

Traoecl on it* brightness, up and down 
In fine fair lines,—a shadow-crown 

Guido might paint hib angels so - 
A liltlv migel, taught to go, 

Wi;h hol'v w'oids to i-aiiito below. 

Such innocence of a< tii»u \ ot 

Sjgnit 2 cai.ee of object met 

In his whole braiiiig btrong and sweuU 

And all the childi'cii, the wheV banJ, 

Did round m rosv reveience stand, 

Each with a palm-bough in*his hand. 

And so he died,’’ I irlubpei ed; Nay, 

Not $ 0 /* the ihildish voice did aiy— 

“ Thai poet turned him, firsts co pray 

^ • 

In silence ; and Qod heard the 
Twixt the sun’s footsteps down the west. 
Then he oath d one who loved him best, 
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** Yea,f lie called i^oft]j through the room 
(itis voice was weak yet tender) - * Conif*,* 

He ^ come nearer 1 Let iiie bloom 

“ *Of life glow over, imdonied, 

Thi^ bnilge of Heath, wlilih is not Ttidc* 

I shall be soon at the nde. 

** ‘ ( time, kiss me I ’ So the one in irutli 
IVlio h^veil him bc'-t—m love, wot inxth, 

Boned <lowii and kws. d him nioutli ti» mouth. 

"And, in tlmt ki'>s of L >ve, was won 
iiifc’s manumission ! All was done— 

The inoutti that ki&''Od 1 ist, kissed almie ? 

"But ill the fomicr, < oiii’U' nt kics, 

Tlie Mm* WTttscaleil, T think, bv Hi*, 

To vrf»t *s of tiTitli and upiightnt ss.” 

ITir eh lid’s *1 owe trembled- hi lip- hook. 

Like a jto&e h.,uLi>g *Ar n 

Which 'snbTAtes, thou^di it is j*(>t trni k. 

"And who, la twd, a little iiio^cd, 

Yei < U! f»d, "vvrH thi‘» rhit lm«d 
And kiss* *l him 1 > t, a^ it bih* 'id 

" r,’* sotllv -aul 11 m cliil I, an I 
"/, ’ fSfcid louder, c.n» o a,,iiu 
"1 /m >w. —my rank w ai ong imoi 

"And now ilu^t men eiailr hi - iiMue, 
f CO.PC to gather palnio wifli them, 

That holy Love may hallow Tiii.e. 

"He did not die alone ; noi ‘•bouhJ 
Hih memory live so, ’iiud tin e ludo 
Wbild-ptaisers—a worse sohhule. 

"Me, e \oice calleth tt» that tomb 
Where thoso axe strewing braru h and bloonb 
Sayipg, co»if nenr^ f -and f come. 
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« Glory to God J remimed he,— 

And hib eyes smiled for victory 
O'er their own tears, which 1 could sec 

Fallen on the palm, down chedc and chixr— 
" Tliat poet now hath entered in 
The place of rest which is not sin* 

** And while he rests his ron|9S troops, 
Walk up and down our earthly hlopes, 
Companioned by di\ iner Hopes.” 

”But thou^' i Tnurmuiikl,—to engage 
The I hild’a speech iarther—^“hast an age 
Too tender for this orphcniage.** 

“ Glory to God—to God ! ’* he saith— 

R vow'LEoop' BY srcrcHTiTo iivtereth; 
Ann Life is rERrECTisn by DE.xrH! ** 
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Hbsme of tbe Bucbeoo Aas. 

In the bcliiy, one one^ went the rin^rs from the sun,— 

9 Tolishwltj / 

An^ the oldest linger 9aid| ^Oor^ is music fur the Doac)| 
When the rebeck? arc all dont/' 

Six abeiles i* the kirkyaid giow, on tlie noitliside lu i k w,— 

^ Toll doit lyf 

And the shadows of their tops, lock across the littk slope 
Of tlie grassy giavcs below. 

On the south si le^md the west, a small river runs in h ibte,— 

ToU slowly ! 

A.nd betwoen the river flawing, and the £%ir grpiu tues a 
growing, ' 

Do the dead he at their re^t 

On tlie cast I sate that tl.iy, up agai i^t a willow gi<} : - 

ToU sloitly I 

Through the ram ot willow-bian* hes, I coaid see the low hi 11- 
langes, 

And the r>vei ou its way. 

'Iliere I sate Umeath the Itee, and the bell tolkd solemnly,-- 
* * Toll blowly f 

Whi]f» the trees^ and nvers’ voices flowed betwee<ji the 
solemn noises, - - ^ 

< Vet death bcemed more loud to me. 

Th^m I read this lucient rh>me, while the bcU Oid all the 
• time 

, Tolldoudyl 

And tbe solemn knell fell in with tlie lade of life and sin, 

* Like a rhythmic fete sublime. 
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THE RH7MR 

B: n*\ Jio iori' 1 i»t(K>d (1 read) on the HU? of Linieged— 

Q^oll slowly f 

Ami threo Imndi d vcftrs had stood, mute adowu each hoaij 

W0(nl, 

LiVc a <jll Imsit, having pTaye^l. 

Ami the htUt biid^ mig i ibt, and the li.tle birds sangvcbt^*- 

nn .U^idy ! 

And but little thought vas thein, of the ailent antique years, 
Tn the building of their nest 

Down tlic san dropt, and led, on the toTvers of Lintcged,— 

7o'i slowly! 

liance ard speaihead on the height, biiotlin/ 'strange in Aery 
light, 

While tho castle stood in shade. 

There, the ca^tb ^tooil up hUn^k, mth the red sun at its 
back,— 

Toll slowly / 

Like a sullen unoiildonng pyie, with a top that flickers fire, 
When the wiml is m its track. 

And five hundred archers tall did besiege the cattle wall.— 

ToU slowly ! 

And the castle, seethed in liilood, fourteen and ni^is 
^lad stood, 

And to-niglit, auears its fall. 

Yet thereunto, blind to doom, three months since, $ bride did 
come,— 

Tdl dowlif f 

One who proudly trod the floors^ and softlt nhispered in the 
doors, 

** May good angels bless onr home * 
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€Mi| a btide 6f queenly eyei», urith a front of constancies,— 

Toll iUndy! 

Qb, a bride of cordial mouth,—-where the untired smile of 
• youili 

*])id light outward its own sighs* 

’Twas a Duke’s frir orphan-girl, and her uncle’s ward, the 
Earl 

^ ToU khwlyJ 

Who betrothed her twelve years old, for the sake of dowry 
gold, 

To his son Lord Leigh, the churl. 

But what time she had made good oil her years ot woman¬ 
hood,— 

7 oil tlowly / 

Unto both thos^ lords of Leigh, spake she out right povianly, 
“ My will runneth as my blood.” 

« And while this same blood makes red this same right hand’s 
veins,” she said,— 

toU dowlg! 

«”ris my will, as lady free, not to wed a lord of Leigh, 

But Sir Quy of l^tegcil*’ 

The old Earl he smiled smooth, then ^e sighed for wiliul 
youth,— 

« j Toll ilotoy / 

" Gfood my nicxe, th'^t hand withal, looketli somewhat soft and 

For so large a wiU, in sooth.” 

« * 

She, too^ smiled by that same sign,—hut her smile was cold 
^ and fine,— 

TcUtlouiy/ 

^ Little hand clasps muckle gold; or it were not worth the 
hold 

Of thy son, good uncle mine I” 
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Then the yonng lord joiVtd his breatb, and thickly tn 
hiM Uetli,— 

Toll dowly I 

“ He would we<l his o^\ a letiotlied, au •>he lovul him an aha 

• n 

loathed, 

Let tlif llff* i onh* or the death/* 

Up fiJie rose with ttoinlul eves, as her fatlier’s (laid might 
lise,— 

Toll d wly! 

“Tliy hound*«* Lh^wl, 1113 Lord of Leigh, loiiielhv kniv?htly 
heel,*’ quoth slio, 

Though lie moans u »t who c he lies. 

Rut li vouian*6 v'lll cl'c^ hai m tlie hall or on the s\vai\l ’ ’* — 

Toi^ dowly! 

** By t n I 'irt\ c, m3 lords, whuh iWe me, orphaned and 
fL v\ I j * d lady, 

I dfuy you wife and ward.** 

Unto ea.h she bowed ht<r head, and swept past with lofty 

ti u id,— 

ToV dowly I 

Ere the niidniplit hell hod o d'-cd, io the chapel bad the priest 
Blc-scd lur, iinde of L^rt^r^ed 

Fast and fen the bridal tiaiiu a'jng the night-itorm rode 
amain: ~ 

Toll dm hf I 

AVild the steeds (if lord and rtrf, blnuh U i u hoofs oat on the 
turf, 

I’' the pauses of tli.* j am 

Fast and £iin, the kinsmen's tram, along the storm pnrsued 
amain— 

Toll do^ei j / 

Steed <m steed-track, dasluAg oil - thickmdng doubbng, hoof 
on hoof, 

Tn the pauses of the rain. 
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And the Uldegroom led tUe on liie recUmn eteed of 
might,— 

ToU slowly / 

And the bride lay on his arm, still, as If bhe foarod no harm, 

* Smilmg out into the night. 

** Dost thou fear ? ** lie •-‘liJ at last.—** Xiiv I ” die anbwered 
him in ha^te,— 

“Not such death as wc conlJ dud—only life with <nut behind— 
Bidv, oil fast .IS tear— ride fabt' 


Up the mountain wheeled the steed—guth to gioui u, nni 
fetlocks bpiead,— 

Toll dowlii f 

Headlong liounds, and lotung ilaiiks,—down ht staggered— 
down the ^ankc, 

To the towel's of Linteged. 

High and low the s.^rfs lookeil out, red the daiubeaus tos 1«: 
about.— 

TJl ilowly! 

In the couityard lObe the uy-—“Ijve the Diuhess ard Sii 
Guy 

But <»lie ueier heard them shout. 

On the bleed she dropt her cheek, kisbed his i)«ane and kissed 
his neck,— 

Toll Bfwvly! 

“ I had happier died by Hue, than li\ed on a t uly Leigo,” 
Were the words which she did speaL 

But a three montW joyaunre lay \wht that moment and 
to-day,— 

ToU ^owly f 

When file hundred archoT 1 till, stand beside the castle wall, 
To recapture Duchess Ma}. 



2C4 


RHYME OF THB DUCHESS MAY 


And lltc ia«tk fitandfth black, with the re«! son at iie back,*- 

Toll dowhi / 

And 'I itnight'c siege i dons—and, except the ‘Dudheas, none 

C'm mi<Hloubt the coming wrack* 

Then tl c taptain, yoi Lord Leigh, with his eye so grey of 

blu,- 

TiU hlowly ' 

And thin lips, that <icarcely shewthe the cold white gnashing 
of hi^ teeth, 

Gnashed m smiling, absentlv,- 

( u(vl aloud—** So gres the d.i\, bridegroom £ui of Duchess 
May 

Toll dmoly / 

* 7 ook thy last upon tliat sun If thou seest to-morrow's one, 

Tivill he thr*A'gh a foot of day. 

Ha, far bride * Dost hear no sound, save that moaning of 
tht »iomd?”— 

Toll slowly ! 

** Tliou and I have parted troth,—yet I keep my vengeance- 
oath, 

And the other may come lovnd. 

“Ha* Ihv Will 1** bcii io dare, and fliy new love jiast 
(omp ire,*’- 

7 f^l slowly f 

“ YpL tliinc old luK *8 faiikliKiW bravo is as <itiong a thing to 
Lave, 

A tlio w ill of UdV fair. 

“Teck on blindlr, netted dovo'—if a wife's name thee 
U hoy*',**— 

ToU slowly t 

* Thou fihalt wear the same to-morrow, ore the grave has hid 

the sorrow ' ^ 

Ot thy List ill-mated love. 
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'^O^er hia lixM au'l aileni mouth, thou and I will call Kick 
troth,’’— 

Toll Blowly / 

eholi altar be and priest,* and he Ytr'ill not cry at least 
* I fotbid you—I am loth! ’ 

I will wring tliy hugers pale, in the gauntlet of my mail,”--* 

** Toll slowly! 

* LitUe hand and mnckle gold ’ close aliall lie within my 
hold, 

As the sword did to prevail,” 

0 the litlle bir^h sang uwt, and the little biids ‘^g wo^r — 

Toll slowU / 

If 

0 and langlicd the Duoho^ Ma>, ami hir soul did put a'ra/ 
All hin bo«u ting, for a jof-t, 

in hor chamber du' she sit, laughing low to think of it, 

Trli sMy I 

“ Towor is stron^j and will is {ri»e**thou canst_boast, n\v bud 
of Leigh,— 

» But thou boastert Ih tie wit.” 

In her ifre*glasFt ga 't'd she, find she Mu&hed right woiiianly,—• 

2 oil slmhj! 

She blushed half from her diKlan^—half, her beauiv was so 

7 t, 

plain, 

—“ Oath Tor oath, my lord of Leigh ’ ’* 

<1 

Straight ^he ^•filled her maidens m—** Sinee ye gave me blawo 
herein,”*— 

Toll slffwhf! 

'‘'Hiata bridal such as mine, olu iiM biek gaudst to make &t 
fin^ 

* Oome and shrive me from thot sin. 

^It Is three xuoiiths gone to*<lsy, sim'o X gave mine hand 
away*”— 


t 
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“ Biing^'ilic gold itmil bring tbo gem, we will kee^ bride-statiQ' 
in them, 

While we keep the foe at hay. 

i ’ 

■ 

On yor.r arms I loose miue hair;—comb it smooth and crown 
it fair,**— 

ToU slovfhj! 

I would lo(»k in pm^ple-pall, from thu- liUiee do^ii thr wall. 

And throw scon* to one tlwt’e there 1 ” 

» 

0 the little binls ea^t, and the littV, hiixU: wang 

Toll floH'hi / 

On the tower tlio ca'^ilc's lord leant in fileui c on hw swoid, 

With an anjpiish in his breast 

^ * 

With a r'piiit-la:le]i weight, did )ic lean down passionate,— 

Toll shwlv t 

Tliey have almost .sapped tlic wall,—they wiil enter there¬ 
withal, 

With no knocking at th.e gate. 

Tlieu the sword he leant npem, shivered—snapped upon the 
stone,— 

Toll dowly ! 

Sword,'* he thought, with inward laugh, ** ill thou servest 
for a staff, . . 

When thy nobler use. is done! 

¥ 

" Sword, thy nobler use is done 1—tower is lost, and shame 
begun: — 

ToUdowhjt ' ’ 

^‘If we met them in the breach, hilt to hilt or'speech to 
speech,‘ 

' We should die there, ^ch for one. 

ji 

wc met them at the wall, we should sin^y, vaudy 

_ . ' 

TvHslowltf/ , " 

“ But if / die here aloUe,—then T die, wL am but en^ 

And die nobly for til email 
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** blve true friends lie for my lu tfu* n«rkAt <aid m the 
brake,”— 

Toll 6^0U hj * 

“Thirteen warriors lie iil ic t a )ilir*k wound in thr 
lireost, 

And none of the c w)l] wake. 

‘ And no moie of tliib shall Iv * —hui I M wkl weu;lis too 
heavily,*'— 

Ton. ’i» f 

“And 1 could not sleep i\i jiav* with the lailhfal and the 
biave 

Heaped aroui <1 hjuI over n e. 

“Since young ('lar^ i mother hith, in Rdph % 

plighted 

Toll clou hj / 

‘Since my pale si'-tei'-^ cheek like lose ^\hen 

Aonald bpeak«, 

Tliough never a word '»l c auh— 

“ These shall never die fm i^e— hfc-hlood f lU t(K> heavdy,' — 

Toil slonhj f 

“And if 7 die here apait, -f’er 11 \ d< vl u»it »ient heart 

They shall ]>ri ^ out safe 1 1 n m 

“Wien tlie foe hatli hearil it woo Duth hohU Gny of 
Linteged,' ’— 

• TcU slou/^u 

“Tliat new corse n.w peace shall bzing, and a blessed, 
blessed thing, 

Shall tJie btono be et it heA>l 

“Then my fiiendb shall pass out fice, end ^hall bear my 
niemoiy,' — 

^ T^oll slowly / 

“Then my foes shall deek their pride, soothing tair my 
widowed bnde, 

Whose sole sin whs love of me. 
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** their woidd all smooth and sweety they erill licoiit her 
and entreat; ^ 

Toll dowly f 

And their pui'ple pall will qtread underneath her foinUttg 
head, 

While her teorb drop over it 

** She will weep her woman’n teats, she will pray her womau^s 
pravers,”— 

Toll dowly / 

** But her heart is yonng in pain, and her hopes will spring 
again 

By the buntime of her >cars. 

“Ah, May—ah, sweetest prirf!—once 1 vowed thee my 

lielicf,— 

Toll d<niPly / 

“That thy name e^pre^sed thy '•weetness,—May of poets, in 
completeness ! 

Now my May-ilay F3emeth brief" 

All the^ silent thoughts did swim o’ot his eyes grown strange 
and dim,— 

Toll dmny! 

Till Lia true men in the pkee, wished tl ey stood there (Me to 

With the foe instead of him 

“ One last oath, my friends, that wear fnthful hcditd to do 
and dare ! 

Toll ohwly / 

** Tower must fall, and bride be lost!—swear me seince 
worth the cost,” 

—Bold they stood around to sw^, 

“ Eadi man clasp my hand, and swear, by the deed we filled 
in ihei'e,"— 

ToUdowfyf 
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“Not for vengftince^ not for nglit, will yp Mnko oJir h\i vv to 
nigbt! 

Pale tliey stood around -to swear. 

“ One last lioon, young Balph and Clare ! taithfiil Jxcarts to do 
axul dare! 

Toll dowly! 

“Brln^ that steed up fiom liis stall, wliiili ^ho kmd hefoiv 
ypu all,— / 

Cuide liiiu up the turret-stair. 

“Ye dial! liornobb him aright, and load upward to this 
height I 

Toll slmlij ! 

Once in lo'^e and twn*t in war, hath lie home me slronif and 
far,— 

He shdl bear me far to-night.” 

^ ' X 

Then his men lool*'**! to and i.o, when they lu*.*ir«l him speak¬ 
ing fiO,— • 

ToE slmt ly / 

the noble hi*fir,‘' they thouhe m ■'ooth is 
grief distraught.— 

TiVould, we sioo<l kere with the h^e 


But a fire Hashed from hi» eye, ’twi\t their tb* uutd and llicir 
iqily,- - 

* TuU slotchj * 

“Have ye so piuch time to waste ? ' Wa who ride here, must 
ride fiirt, * • 

* Art w'e wish qjiir foes to ll\ /* 


T&y have fetched the steed with tare, in the Iiarness he did 

* * * TdlslowhiJ 

Past the eoui^^dnd through the dtMnw, across the rushes of 
the flrKws; 

« But they {j^iad him up tlie stair. 
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Tlicn imn mt Ler liower-diamb^re, did the Duchess May 
repair,— 

Toll sloioly! 

‘‘Tell me now what is yuur need,” said the lady, “of this 
steed, * 

That ye goad him up the stair I ” 

Calm she stood ! uubodkiued Uirout^i, fell her dark hair to 
her shot,— 

Toll f^oivly ! 

And the smile upon her face, ere she left the tiring-gjiass, 

Had not t ime enough to go. 

“ (let thee hack, sweet Ducheis May! hope is gone like 
j’esterday,*’— 

Toll ohwly I 

“ One hidf'hom* completes the breach; and thy lord grows 
w ild of speech.— 

Get thee in, sweet lady, and pray, 

I 

“In the oast tower, high’sl of all,—loud ho crio« for steed 
from stalV’— 

Toll dotffiy! 

“‘He would ride is far,’ ipuUh he, ‘as for lo\e and victory. 
Though he rides the castle-walL’ 

“And we fetch the teed from stall, up where never a hoof 
did fall.*’- 

1 oU dovthj ! 

“ Wifely player meet j deathly need! may*the sweet HeaYCiis 
hetir thee plead. 

If lie rides the costlc-wall’* 

Low slio di*opt her head, and lower, till her hair coiled on the 

floor,— H 

TaU domly f 

And tear after tear yqu heard, fall distinct as any word 
Which you might he listening fv . 
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Uiee tn, thou soft ladi6liere is never i I'lice foi 
thee!*— 

TfiU tkvAy t 

** Braid tiune liedr and clasp thj gonii, that thy beauty in 
" its moan 

May find grace wiili heigli of Lch'h.*’ 

8he stood up in bitki casci tvnh a pale }\* btoady fiice,— 

* VoH shiohj / 

Like a 6|atao tlmuderstruck) wLi< h, though quivering, seems 
to look 

Bight against tlie thundcr-place. 

And her forit IkxI in, 'vith pride, her owu t:xrA j> the stone 
beside,— 

Toll dowly I 

** Go to, faithful friends, go tn ! -ifudge no loore what ladies 
«lo*- 

No, nor how theii* lords may rido ^ ^ 

^Then the good steed’s rein she tiv)k, and hi<« neck did kiss 
and stroke 

Toll slowly! 

Soft he neighed to answer her; and then followed up the 
stair, h* 

, For the love of her sweet 'ook. 

Oh, and steeply, steeply wound up lire narrow stair around,— 

Toll slowly I 

Ob| |urd doeely, do&dy speeding, step by step beside her 
treading 

t Did he fi)llow, meek hound. 

On* the east tow, hit^’st of all,—there, where never a hoof 
* didfiOL- 

ToUdawlyl 

Oat they swept, a y ision steady,—nobler steed and lovely lady, 
' Calm as if in bower or stall! 


9 
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]>u\m filie loielt at her lord’a and obtf loolfiBd njp 
silently,— 

m dowljf I 

Vnd lie kib8<*d her twice and thrice, for that lobk within her 
e}efs 

Which he could not bear to sec. 

Quoth lie, Get thee from this 6lrijfe,-*«ad the fweet saints 
bless thy life! ’*— c ^ 

Toll ^(Mfly! 

‘*lii this hour, I stand in need of my noble red-roan steed— 
Bat not of my uoblo wife.” 

iOth bhb, Meekly liave I done all thy biddings under 
^ fcun:”— 

Toll slowly! 

' Bai by idl my womanliood,—which 'is proved so^ true and 
good, 

1 will novel do ihis one. 

*• Now by womanhoods degree, and by wifehood’s verity,'* - 

Toll do^oh I 

*■ In Ihi-^ hour if thou liast m*od of thy noble red-roan stc 0 * 1 , 
Thou luLst al-o ueoxl ol fiiv. 


“ By this golden ring ye bee on thU lifted luind pardi^,”-- 

- Toll shtHy ! 

' It' hour, on cat^tle-wti^U, can be I'ooni fo. steed from btall, 
Shall be also room for 


bosw^t fviints with me be" (did ..he utter solciimly)^— 

Toll (lotoly! 

If a man, tbU eventide, ou this cabtle-wall will ride, 

Be fiholJ ride the same with vuJ\ 


Ob, he spi-nug up iu the selle^and he laughed oat bitter 



Toll fHwoly ! 


4 



RHYME OF THE DUCHESS HAY. 213 

^ Wottldtf^ t&6tt fide emoag tLe leaves, as we vsed oil oiher 

. eves, 

To hear chinfie a Tesper*h»dl V* 

m 

She '’lang do er to his Isueo—* A<tc, Ixsnedth the cypress- 
tree !*'— 

ToU slowlif / 

** Mock me not; for otlierwhpiiv than along Oic greenwood 
Hir, 

* tllavc I idden last with thee! 

** Fast 1 rode, with ncw-morle lows, fixim my angiy kiusiaan's 
house! 

Toll shwhf I 

Wliat I and u ould you men 'ihould reck, that t darerl muie 
for love’s sake. 

As a l^ridc tliaii as a sp<>ii«-o ? 

^^Wliat, and would }ou it dioUd fell, as a proveib, befoie 

alV*— 

' Toll blotdf /1 * 

That a bride may keep your oiue, while through castle-gate 
} ou ride, 

Yet eschew tjie cd^Uo-waU ? ” 

f 

I 

Ho t the breach yawns into nun, and roars up against her 

, suing,— , 

. ToU ^oTdy ! 

With the inarticulate din, and the dreadful f^ing in— 

* Blmeks ot doing and undoing t , 

0 

Twice he wrung her hands in twain; but the small hands 

tdosed again,—* • 

* « * ToUsMy! 

Back he reined steed—back, bock! but she trailed along 
his trark, 

*Viritih a frantic dasp and strain 1 
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Evermore the foenien poor through the crash of window and 
door,— 

TcU ulovaily / 

And the shouts of Lei^ and lioigh) and the shrieks of ‘‘kill! ^ 
and “ flee t ” 

Strike up clear the general roar. 

Thrice he wrung her liandd in twain,—out they closed and 
clung again,— 

Toll slowly! 

Wild «'lie clung, as one, withstood, clasps a Christ upon the 
rood, 

In a spasm of deathly pain. 

She clung wild and she clung mute,—with her shuddering 
lips half-shut,— 

ToU sfoidy / 

Her head flillen as in swound,—hair and knee ewept on tb«« 
gixmnd,— 

She clung wild to stirrup and foot. 

Back lie reined hi> steed, hack-thrown on the slippery coping- 
stone,— 

fnll Aoxd'j ! 

Buck the iron 1 u\ f i did giind, on the bittlement behind, 

Wliom e a hundred went down. 

And his heel did press and goad ou t/e q^uivering flank 
bestrode, 

TdIX dauHy !' 

Friends, and brothers! save niy wife !—Pardon, In 

change for life,— 

But I ride alone to Cod! ** 

Strai{]^t as if the Holy name did upbreathe her as a flam^— 

ToU slowly'! 

She npspiang, she rose upri^t!—in his selle she sate in 
sight; , . 

By her love sb*- overcame. 
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Asd her head rai on his breast^ where she smiled as one at 
. rest--^ 

ToU doui/if / 

^'Bing” she cried, “0 vcsper-bdl, in the beechwood’s old 
(^apelle! 

But the passing-bell rings best/’ 

They hate caught out at the which 1^ (lay threw l(K>sn 
-i-in vain,— 

^ ToU ikwljf I 

For the horse in stark despair, with Ids fiout hoof** poised in air, 
On the last verge, lears amain. 

And he hangr, he rodrs between—and his nostnls curdle in, — 

ToU slowly / 

And he shivers head and hoof—and the Hakes of foam ^all off, 
And his &ce giowb fierce and thin! 

And a look of huniau woe, from his Ptuing eyes did go,— 

Toll dovly / 

And a sharp cry uttered he, in a foin^told agony 
Of the headlong death bdow,— 

And, Bing, ring,"Thou ptUBrng-heB,” still she cried, i’ the 

old chapelle! , 

ToU dosdy / 

Then hack-toppling, clashing back—a d^ad weight ftuug out 
towra<k, 

Horse and ridei^ oveifell! 


^1 


Oh, the little birds stuig cast, and the little birds sang west^— 

ToU sloioly / 

And I read this ancient Bhyme, in the^ kirkyard, while the 
dhime 

* 61 owly toll^ for one at rest. 
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** Yeh ! ’’ I answered you last ; 

No ! ** thisi morning, Sir, I say ! 

Colours, soen by candle-ligb^ 

WiT nut look thj Sfune by day. 

Wben tho tabors played their best, 
lAiups aboT<% and laughs below— 

Zove sounded like a jesl^ 

Fit for Yea or fit for No / 

Call me false, or call me 
Vow, wliatever light may shine^ 

No man on thy face shall eet^ 

Any grit'f for cltonge on mi at*’. 

Yet the sin is on us both— 

Tjiu ' to d<uice is not to woo— 

Wooer light makes fickle troth— 
Scorn of me rt'coils on jfou / 

Learn to win a t.^idy’s faith 
Nobly, Rf- ttic thing i hti;b ; 

Bra\c1y, as for life and clcaib- < 
With a loy. 1 gravity. 

Lead her from the festive boards^ 
Point her to the stany skies. 

Guard her, by yo^u* trueful wouLs 
Pure from ooiirisbi^i’s flatteries. 

By your truth she sliall l>e true— 
Ever true, as wives of yore— 

And her Yee, once said to you, 
Shall be Tos for evermore. 
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me poet anO tbe Strd. 

A Fabul 

« 

Said a^eople to a poetr-*'Go out from among os Mi'ait^twajr! 

While we are thhiking earthly things, thoa singeet ctf divine. 
There^ a little iiiir brown nightinf^e, who, eitting in the 
gateway, 

Mahee fitter music to our ear, than any song of thine 1 ” 

« 

The poet went out weeping—the niji^tingale ceased chanting; 
‘^Now, wherefore, 0 thou nij^tingale^ ib all tliy eweetness 
done?’* 

«I cannot sing my earthly things the heavenly poet wanting^ 
Whoee highest harmony includes the lowest under sun.' 

The poet went out weeping,—and died abroad, l)ere{l there— 
The bird fiew his gra\e and died amid a thousand 
wails!— 

Yet, when 1 last came by the place, T swear the music left 
there 

* Was only of the poet’s song, and i;iot thcmightingale’s! 


Ube Xost 

In the pleasant orchard dos^ 

” Cxia bless all our gains," say we; 

But ^ £Iay Qod bless all our losses^" 

Better suits with our degree.— 

Idsteb gentle ~ay, and simple t Listen diildren eu the knee 1 

■ O 

Green the land is where my daOy 
« Steps ii^ jocund childhood played— 

Dijnpled clos^ with hill and valley, 

Dappifid very close with shade; 

Sittsuttr-Bnow of apple hlosaoms, nmwing up from to 
fdidep 
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^ And if Obaiifier hafl lint tiavdled 
Tbrougb a fore&t by a tYdl, 

He bad never dreamt nor marvelled 
At those ladies fiur and fell 
^0 lived smiling vrithoat loving, in their island-dtad^ 

Thus I thought of the old singeis, 

And took courage firom their soug^ 

Till my little strug^^iijfg fbgetB 
Tore asunder gyve and thong* 

Of the lichens which entrapped me, and tlie barrier branches 
strongi 

On a day, such pastime keeping, 

With a fawn’s heart debonair, 

Under-crawling, overleaping 
«Thoms that prick aud boughs that bej^r, 

1 stood suddenly astonicd—T was gl^deued unaware I 

From the place 1 stcod in, floated 
Bai*k the covert dim aud close ; 

And theb}»en ground was suited 
CaIpe^8lnooth with glass and moss. 

And the blue-bell’s purple presence signed it worthily acrosa 

Hei a llnden-tsee stood, brightening 
All adown its silver iind ; 

For borne trees draw the lightm*.^ 

So thi^ tree, unto my mind,^. 

Drew to earth the blessed sunshine, fiom the ^y where it 
was shrined. * 

Tall the linden-tree, aud near it 
An old hawthorn also grew; 

And wood-ivy like a spirih 
Hovered dimly round the two^ 

Sliaping thence that 3 ower of beauty, which I sing of thus to 
you. 
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’Tvra9 a bowet for garden fittefi 
Tbim for an^r woodland wid^*! 

Thqias^ a fresh and dow^ glitter 
Strudc it through) Hcom hMo 

Shaped aiid $hAVen was the £rebltnef^ as hy garden-cunning 
plied. 

Oh, a lady uiglit have couie there, 

Hooded fSurly like h^-r hawk, 

With a hook or lute m snmiiier, 

And a hope of sweeter talk,— 

listening less to her owu music, than for footsteps on the 
walk. 

Bat that bower appeare<l a marvel 
In the wildness of the place 1 
With »uch seeming ail; and travail, 

Finely fixed and fitted was 

Leaf to leaf, the dark-green ivy, to the summit from the base. 

t 

And tlie ivy, veined and glossy, 

Was inwrought with oglontne; 

And the wild hup fibred clohrdy, 

And tlie large-leaved coluiiihine, 

Arcii of door and wiudow-miiUion, /id right syl vanly entwine. 

Bose-treeK, either bide the door, ^eie 
GrowiD<' lithe and growing tall; 

Each ^ne set a summer waixler 
For the keeping of the hall,— 

With a red rose^ and white rose, leaning, nodding nt the 
walk 

As I entered—niosseb liushing 
Stole all lioi^s frQm my foot; 

And a round clastic cushion, 

Clas^ied within the linden’s rootf 
Took me in a chair otwkijcc, very rare and absolute. 



224 


TliE LOST BOWER 
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All ilic flooi wna paved wifcli glory,*— 

OiMnly, -jilently inlaid, 

quK k motioiw made befbie me, 

■\Vi 1} f iir co^mtwpaita in ahade, 

Of the fair ^ ir n v leaves whick slanted overhead. 

* Is ‘'Ucli pa\cm nt in a pelaco *® 

So I questioned in my thought i 
The Mm shiuia^ Ibiotigh ilit chaluco 
Of the led io<^e hung without, 

Tliiew witliin a led Illation, like on ans^vei to my doubt 

At the same tiuio on thr linen 

Of my childi^li Jap theie fell 

Two white inav lca\is downward winiunsr 

Till! n^h the * ibnj; s imiacle, 

Fiom 9 bio soin, liku an angel, out of sigl t yU blcjaaing 
well. 

Down to floor and i p to (eilmg, 

Quuk 1 tumid my diildish tarn, 

W'ltli ui innoopnt appealing 
l^u till Bern t o th ^hce, 

To the ticc*> whi h suiely^knew it, in paitakiu ' of the grare 

Wlicrt" no foo** of hum in crerftnre, 

JIow could leach a human hand ^ 

And if this be work of natuie, 

M hy 1 »r i1 uro sudden bland, 

Bk iljn^ ofi ftom other wild work i It was baid to under¬ 
stand 

C 

Was she weary of lougli doing, 

Of the bramble and tlie thorn ? 

Dxl s]ie pause, m tenler raemg, 

11( Lc, of dll her sy]\ an soom ? 

Oi, in mock of ar^’s deceiving, was the sadd^ mildness 
wornf 
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Or could tbiH same lx)\rt l (T li»»ii'iiih 
lie tliv* w<uk of Dryiid ^U-on^i; 

Who, Miiviviuj» all that chanced 
In the worhi a old |»ft^nu wiong, 
l^iy hid, in the woodland, on the la t true poct’a 


Or wa- tliirt the house of fniries, 
licfl, hciaiibc of the '* 011^11 wdy*», 

Tnaswiled by Ave Maiya 

Wbi'h the pa*4s{ijjr jiiljjrim prayh,— 

Ainl Ivyond St. Oitlieniie’b diiiuin^S on the hleabcd Sal'hath 
day^? 

So, yuiinp mu er, T 6ate liateniiii; 

To iiiy Fancy' 1 ivildc-'t wo/d— 

On a hiiddcn, thiou^h the f^listcning 
Lca^es around, a little lined, 

C^ame a sound, a bcuac of laiisic, which woa lather kit t1) in 

hCfUd. 

Softly, I'mcly, it inw'ouiid me— 
rioin the woihl it shut :n»* in,— 

Like a fouutaiu f tiling iv)iuid me, 

^Vhieh with silver wibus tliin 
Clips a little maiMu ]Naiad, sitting sniilmg1> widiin. 

!«encc th'* imish. eaiiie, lio knowetli { 

1 knojv inrthinp. I’ut indeed 
Pan or Fannus neY<n 1 loweth 
So muih ftWn lue^' tioii' a iced, 

Which has Biiekcd lli* milk of watcia, at the o]de£l im-i- 
hcad. 

Nevei lark the am eaii wak^n 
With ^-udi ^weetiiC'^s! vliAi the Uik, 

TJie hign .planets oeiIikjtig 
In the ha1f*c\ani^Jied D irk, ^ 

Cftbts hi^ ungiiig to tjieir binging, like an anw to the mark. 

P 
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Ncvw nightingale so singeth— 

Oil! hln* IcAii** on thorny tic(, 

And hei pout-soul she flingclh 
0\ er piin to victoi-y I 

Yet sJie never sings bUth music,-*or bhe sings it not bO me! 

Novel UackbiidiV never thrudioi, 

Ivoi small finchos sing as sucot,* 

A\ lion the sun t-trikos threugh the hiishe> 

T > th Ml* V rimsoii clinging feet, 

And thni pietiy eyes look idewajb to the bumnieo heavtus 
' oinplete. 

Tv it wtiTf a biid, it st^med 

Mo'-t like ChancciS vvliuh, in hooth, 

lit (if giccn and aziiu> dieanied, 

Wliih' It site ni spiiit nith 

On that hiei of aciovvind lady, Miigingn'gli her ^ilt•nt luoulh. 

If it leere a bii’d ! —ah, h ipiic, 

(111 0 m»* “ Yea '* or give me “ Nay — 

TlioUrh .n\ .'Oyl w«i(* nympholepti^*, 

As T luMid th.»t viielay, 

You may fetoop you: i>iide to isinlon, foi my oin i fai awny. 

i 

k 

I lO’^* up in on 

And (iu Inward tiembling iieat, , 

And (it teinwl) ill geste of iiass-ion, 

Dropfxid the music to my fo t, 

Like> gatinent rustling dou nwains!—hucli a &ih‘nc.c tol 
lowed, it ^ 

Heart and li«wl beat thiough tbe ftuiot, 

Full and heavily, though slower; 

In the song, I think, and j[>y it,' 

Mystic Piescnccs of power 

Had up-snatihed to the Tmu^ees, then returned me to 
the Hour. 
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» 

Ili a chikl-abstraction lifiul, 

from the Iviwoi I ; 

Fogl a?i<l >^1)1 liein^ iluuly di iHi vi 
. Thiwigli the greonwiioil, till, at lit**!, 
lu tlic Inll-lup'B open Hunshine, I all roi ^dun mv xvih < -ibt. 

la* e to fare with the Itiui nio'uitaim, 

I stood bilcntly and .4i11; 

Drawing .‘•trcfor lan^’v s «1 \unilng>, 

Fmiii the air nVail Ihr lidl, 

And fiom NatiiivV ojv*n and niObL dchonaiip good- 

M ill. 


Oh ! the golden luMitc<l dai'-hs 
Winipsoed lln le, heforo inv y**nih, 

To the tiiith i»f tilings ‘'^hh pndM > 
lb the heaufy of the tvnth ; 

And I ivohti Ui Noli ‘e' leah hiiighuig joyfully foi liolh. 

And I '»aid within nn, laiighin-», 

1 have found n honei* to-fl..y, 

V {i^'ecn lii.»n^- -fadinmcd hrilFin 
(.'hamo, rind half in X.iluivV play - 
And a iittlt- hiid sin^^ nigh it, I wjU n**ver more mi/sray. 

/ will he the i. n y 
(tf ihi»Ivj I r, not Imilt by i*n»', 

I will "') theie, sid oi mei y, 

With reel niovviiig*'! U 'Hmhi ; 

And the bird Fhail be my liaij^'r in the dream-hall 1- luw 
won. 

So 1 said. But thf* He’d moniing, 
f—Child, look up into my fare - 
Ware, 0 w cptie, of your ''eoni ing! 

Thi.- in 1 1 nth n it-' pure glare ;) 

The next morning, all iiad vaniulied, •*)' Aiy wandering miBRcd 
the plicc. 
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Bring an oatli most sylvcui holy, 

And upon it Mvear me true— 

By the wind-hi'lls swinging dowly 
Thoir mute curfowH in the dew ~ 

By lii' advent of tlic bnow-drop—by the rosemary and rue,-* 

J affirm by all or anv, 

Ijot the ct^uscM^ charm or chance, 

Tliat inv wandering p.cri elu s many 
Mi&ficd flu bower of my romance— 

That I never more upon it, turned my moilal countenance. 

J affirm since J lo^t it, 

Never i'(jvvcr ha«i bccmcd so fnii — 

Never gaidcii-crecpcr crosswl it, 

With ih'il and brave an air— 

Novel bird . un,; in the .siuuiner, os i baw ,«*d heard Ihci*’ 
there. 

Day l*y dav, with inw ded.c, 

Towns'll my woikI 1 van in faith— 

Under leaf and nvf»r brier— 

Thin i"h the thichet'^, out of hieatli - 
Like the prime who rescind Beauty finin the sloop as hmg as 
death. * 

Bill his swoid of motile clashed, 

And hi^ ann smote ^t^ong, I ween; 

And her divaming spiiit fia^ihM 
TlnouL'li her IxsVs fair white screen,— 

And the li^;ht thoieof might guide him up the cedam alleys 
green. 

Bat for me, I saw no splendour— 

All my sword was my chi’d-hcort; , 

And the wood refused surrender 
Of that bower it held apart, 

Safe as (Edipiis’s grave place, ’mid Oolonc’s olives swart 
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Aa Aiiiddiii ''ovght tli(* }o<* jiiouU 
Ilib fjii ikilaoe rose u}x>n, 

\nd flic four-nml-tweiity 

gfUT inxwcjs to thi» "im; 

So, ill wildexiuent of gating, I locked up, oiid I looked 
<lowr, 

iVai's h)vo "vun^hetl since, u wh)llv 
As tlie little Lower did tliou ; 

And you ♦ lU it tender foll> 

7 hot 8i«r Ii thoughts Khonld • o ne again ? 

Ali! 1 lauiiot vh ingc this sighing lor \ uiir sunlint, hi othei* 
men! 

For ihi^ loss it diU pietiijuie 
< aher lo‘»a of h( tte? gjxnl, 

V\’heiin\ Suiil »n 'puil vul^hi, 
iVnrl in lipencd woiiuiiliood, 

Fell from sisioiiH ot nitin* hcaut;^ than dii arboni mi a eooiL 

T have lobt—oli many a pleasuic- 
Itluny a lir>pi', «ind nionv .i jio^^ei 
Stiidiom heiHh and meny leivuie— 

The first «lew on the Hist 7owt' * 

Px L 'whe liiDi, of ull \LV lO'se \\ ts the h) ing of the h vuu. 


I base lo^’i the dicAjo'd* Dc iiig, 

And •ae otiier d/tani of Dane— 

Thelfirst pi lug >n the 
The fiist piide in the Ih*gnn, - 
Fust recoil from ini-oiuplotion, in the fd(e of whfti h W(»n- 

rlxultations in the fiU light. 

Where sou e rnltage only is- - 
Milrl drijei tions lU the atii light 
Widen the laddet-hearted mw; 

And the il ild-ihtsk hlusliiug Pcarlet, lor the very aliaine of 
hlise! 
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I liave lost tlie Hoimd dbild-sloeping 
Which the thunder could not break; 

Soiucthiug too of the strong leaping 
Of tliG fitaglike heart awake, 

Whijh the pale ia low for keeping in the road It ought to 
take. 4r 

Some resjgect to social fictions 
Hath Inien Jil'*o lost by niw; 

And some generous gcumflectione, 

Which my spirit offered free 
To the pleasant old conventions of onr false Humanity. 

All my losses did I tc^l yon, 

Ye, perchance, would hx)k away,— 

Ye would an^'Wer me, “ Farewell! you 
lilakc sad company to-day; 

And your tears arc falling fobtor than t’lo bitter words you 
say.** 


For God placed me like a dial 
In the open j?i oiind, with power; 

And my heait )).<d for its tiial, 

AH the sun and all the shower! 

And I suffered many li-osen: and my firbt woo of the lov/or. 

Laugh ye ? If tnat loss of mine Is* 

Of no heavy-seeming weiglit— 

“W hen the cone hills fiom the pme-tuv, 

TJif young cliildien laugh tl.eroai,; 

\'et the wiml that Mruck it^ riseth, and the tcinpeht shad be 
great! 

One who knew me in my childhood, 

In the glamour and the game, 

Looking on me long and mild, woidd 
Never know me for the same! •* • 

Come, unchanging recollections, uliero those changes over* 
came. 
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Od tlau couch I v.eakly lie on, 

While I count luy irietnotiofl,--^ 

Through tlic fingers which, sighing 
I press closely on wine eyes, — 

Clear as emee beueiith the siiii*<hinc. 1 Ijohold the bower at i^e. 

Spring? the Imden-tiec as greenly, 

Stro]ce<l w'th light a(lo\vn its und- 
And the h^-lea* es ecieiicly 
Each in cilli'^r intertwined, 

And the ro&o-tiees at the doom.i), they have neith'T gioun 
iiiir puitid ! 

From tlios<' o\cjhl<twu faint ro«es, 

Not a leaf apjMHiretli slied, 

And thiit little bud di-clo^e** 

Not r tiioin’s butolth iw ic of rod, 

For the imters a%l the t.ummeis wliuli ha\o passed me 
u\eLheaJ. 

And that wuit oveifioweth, 

Sudden s\ii.tt, the sjUaii ca^e'', 

XhiUbli or nightingale—wno knowetli! 

Fay or Fauniti—Ji^ ho liclici e^* ? 

• But my heart still ticmbh^s m me, to the trend»Kng of the 
lca\ e. 1 . 

Ts the lx ver hi >t, then ? Who <myetli 
Tlia* the Iwwei indn^d islo^t? 

Hark ' r^y ^jrut in it juaytth 
Through Uie soNtico and tht fio*-t,— 

And the piaj er pn ouiS oi it gm id}*, 1 o the ld‘ t and ^dtei wo4 •> 

Till onothoi opt u for we 
In G<xVs Edeii-land unknown, 

With an angel at the doorway, 

White with gazing at Ills Tlirone; 

And a saint’s voice in the paliu-trecvsinging- All is lost 
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a Cbtld asleep* 

How lie bleepeth! liaTiug drunken 
Weary childhood’s luandragore, 

From his pretty es have sunken 
PleoKurea. to make room for more— 

Sleeping near the withered nosegay, which he palled the flay 
before. 

I 

Nosegays 1 leave them for the waking ! 

Throw them oaitliward where they grew. 

Dim arc such, beside the breaking 
Amaieiiths he looks unt>»— 

Fold O'! eyes sec brighter colours than the open over do. 

llcavon-flowcrs, rayed by sliadows golden 
From fhe palms they sprang beneath, 

Now pcrliaps divinely holden, 

Sowing against him in a wi ^sith— 

We may think sf) from the {[aickemag of his bloom and of 
his breath. 

£ 

Vinson unto vision calletb, 

Wlilh* llio young child dreamctli o)i. 

Fair, 0 diearner, tiue befalleth * 

With the glory Jioii luist won 1 
Darker wort thou in iki* gaiflcu, ycstermoi^, by summer-sun. 

AVc should see tht spirits 7 ioging 
Round thee,—were the cdouds a»vay I 

'Tis the child-heai*t draws them, singing 
Tu the silent-semoing clay— 

Singing Stars tliat seem the inutest, go in iitusic all the way. 

As the moths around a taisn*, 

As tlie bees an>und a rose, 

As in sunset, many a vapour. 

So the apirtts group and close 
Hound about a holy chiMhuod, as if drinking its repose. 
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Shapes of hrightness overlean thee, 

With Uioir diadom<) of youth 

Striking on thy ringlet^ sheciily,-— 

Wliile tlioa smilest, . . . not in sooth 
^/ip smile ... but the overiair one, dropt from some sctherhil 
mouth. 

Haply it ie angels’ duty, 

During slumbcT, ^liaile by Bha<le 

^To fine down this childish beauty 
To the thing it must be mode, 

El'S tlie world sliall bring it piaises, or the tomb sliall ^see it 

fjtfle. ' 

• > 

Softly, softly! make no uoisos ! 

Now he licth dead and dumb— 

Now he hears the angels’ voices 
Folding ^Uence in the room — 

Now he muses deep the meaiiiug of the Heaven-words as they 
come. 

9 

Speak not! he is ct»n.^mted— ^ 

Bi'eathc no breath arro^ Ins eyes. 

Lifted up and sepanitcd 
On tlie hand of God hr Jius, 

In a sweetness l^eyoiAl touching, - i|ie]d in clobtral sanctities. 

Could ye MchS him—llttl'er—lAother? 

Bless the dimple in Lis yheek 1 

Pore ye Iqok at one anotitor, 

And the benediction < 2 )C'»k ? , 

Would ye not break «at in weepiti(>, and confc;^ yourselves 
too wesJi? 

4 

He is harmle^i—ye ai'e «*iiiful,— 

Ye are t?oubled—he, at ease! 

Fri>ni'hi(|, slumber, vixtue winful 
Floweth outward with increjwe— 

Dare not bless him! hut be blessed by his peace-^and go in 
peace* * 
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ZlK Crs Of tde CbUbreiu 

**4tt0, ^eOt Tt rpoadepK ffOe fC Oju/M^cv, T€K¥t>.'' —^Mkdka. 

Do VC hear tlic children weeping, 0 my brothers, 

Ere the sorrow comes with years ? 

Tliey are leaning their young heads against their mothers 
And tfm cannot stop Jmir tears. 

The young lambs are bleating in the me idows; 

The young birds are chitpiiig in the nest; 

Tlic voung fawns are playing with the shadows; 

Tl' > young flowers are blowing toward the west— 

Ihit the young, young childlen, 0 my brothers, 

Till y are weeping bitterly * — 

They are w(*epmg in I lie playtime of the olliers, 

In Uie coiiutiy of the free. 

Do you qiu*stion the young ihihlirn in iho sorrow, 

Whv their teai*s aio falling 
^riie old man ma}' vru p ff)i Ins ti>-moiTow 
AVliich lo&v in Long Ago— 

The old tree is leafless m the foie^t— 

.Tlie old year is ending in the fvost- 
The old uoiind, if htrickc'*, is the sorest— 

Hie 6ht hope !•, luidest to be lost: * 

Hut the }omi 5, loung CKildicu * > my brothers, 

Do you ask them why they stand 
«ping bore before the bosoihs of their motlids, 

In oiir happy Fatherland ? ^ 

They lookup with their pale and sunken faces, 

And their looks are sad to see, 

For the man’s grief abhorrent, draws and presses 
Down the cheeks of infancy— 

“ Your old earth.” they say, “ is vdy clroary ; ” 

“Our young feet,” they say, *‘are very weak I 
Few paces have wo faken, yet are weary— 

Our gm ve-rcbt is very &r to seek f * 


1 
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Aflk tlio old why tiioy veG|>| aiul ni t the chiLdit k, 

For Uie outBidc th is rold,— 

Aod we young ones stand without, in < >ir howildenn'r, 
And tlio graves ar<> loi (he old ! 

“ Tine/’ say the yotin*; el.ildi \ ji, ‘‘ it may h ipiw u 
Tiiat we die h* foio our tiiue * 
iuUle Alice died la-t yt u—tin L,i.jve is FLa]^»oii 
Like a snowl^nli, lu Ih^' liuie. 

IVe looked into Uio jut pivpartd to take her — 

W<is no ro» m for any work in the close cl ly • 

Fioin the sleep wliciein she Lcth none wiV wiKc h >i. 

Cl ring, ‘th't up, little Alice ! it is d»iy, 

Jf ywii listen hy that gravo, in sun and diouf i, 
iVith your eivr doivn, litih Alice never cii* '• 

Oould we tiCHJ her face, I*'* jie we should n'*l \i)i' liei, 
loi th • smile ha<i time loi CMUvinp m 1 ei tyt * 

Ai. I uuny g*' 1 er inomimts 1 illetl and stiHe I 11 
The eiirond, hy th< kiik-chimc I 
It is goml when it 1 app u s ly tin ihildreii, 

“ That we die h on oiu* time ! ** 

Alas, the wi».Tched chihl (‘n they are -nkiog 
Il»ath in hfi, is hist haM * 

They aic bniding Ih j 1 ^aits an ly fiom bual iii«, 
IVithsivTun it f’o Ills giTi'n* 
tlo out chitdira, tiom I'l * juLie aij*] fron* • tity 
Sing out, (hiMieii, ’i^ little thiiishe«i ilo— 
rinck ycu liandfuL ih. meaSlow-cowslip’' pieUy- 
Lsutfl aloud, to koi mjip fingeis let tl om tin .n^h * 
But they answer, Ai. v'u* cowslip-, of <ho m« idow 
Like our >t i cil ^ am ai the mine I * 

Leave us quiet in th»'«! ak. ol the loil-shailow-^ 

From voiir pha^are^i fair and line ! 

“ For oh, sav the < luldicn, ” v o aie weaiy, 

And n e cannot iniii or loa]»— 

Tf wc latad foi aj)\ nie»ulows, it were merely 
To diop down in them and ekep. 
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Oux knees tremble sorely la the stooping-- 
We idll npon our faces, trying to go; 

And, underneatli oiir heavy eyelids drooping, 

The reddest flower wouhl look as pale as snow. 

For, all day, we drag our biuden tiring, 

Through the i oal-daik, uudei’grouiid— 

Or, all day, we drive the wheels of iron 

In the factories, i oi^id and round. 

“ For, all day, the wheels are droning, tmiiing,—- 
Their wind comes in our faces,— 

Tdl our heai*s turn,—our heads, with pulses burning, 
Ami the wall-j tiiiii in their placi'S— 

Tunis the ky in the high window blank and reeling— 
Tunis the long light lhal drop|)eth down the wall— 
Turn tlie black flies that crawl along the ceiling— 

AF ore turning, all the day, and we wnth «dl.— 

And all day, the non wheel® aie droring; 

And bomeiimcs ^ve could pie/, 

' 0 ye whecIV (hreaking r.at in a 'ood ni^ming) 

‘Stop I be Mlent for to-day 

Ay ! be silent! Let Ihciii hear enli other breathing 
For a inomorl, niontlr to mouth— 

Let them Igith each oli. I’s liand®, in a ficsh wieathing 
Oi their teiid*‘4 human voiith I 

v 

Let them f4:el that ll.i < >>ld metallic motion 
Is not all the life (i'mI fashions or i veid^ - 
Let them prove theii* in vmd hoiiU against tt c notuui 
I’hat they live in you, or iimler you, 0 wlioels !— 
Still, all clay, the iioii wheels go oirvawl, 

’ xVs if Fmc in m li wei'c ahirk; 

And the children’s soids, vdiich God is calling sunward, 
Spin on blindly in tlie doik. 

Now tell the [*noi young cbihhen, 0 my biothers, 

That they look to Him and pray — 

So the blessed One, who bkv^etli rill the oihew, 

Will bless tlieiii another day. 
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They f iwwcr, Wlio is (hnl ihat }1»* ‘should lieni ih 
W iilo the nishipg of the iron wheels is blaieii ? 

wc sob aloud, the huinau cn t Inren nf^ar ih 
rasa by, hearing not^ or answer iio. a \\orfl! 

And m hear not (for tho wheels in their rebouiulin^) 
Strangers speaking at the door: 

Ih it likely God, \\ith ang'dt- singing round IJiiu, 

Hears our weeping any moie ? 

“ Two worrla, indeed, oi piajdng we lenieinU'r; 

And at niidniglit’s hour of liai nu— 

‘Our Father,’ looking upward in the chainbor 
Wc say softly for a chann.* 

We know no other wonlb, e\(’ept * Oiir Father,’ 

And we think that, ir. sonie paiw of song, 

God n»ay pluck thein Avith the sili mo s\iei*t to gather, 
And hold both nithiu Ilih light liund which u 
sti ong. 

‘ Our Father!’ If lie heard us. He would snudy 
(For they call 11 a good and nuM) 

Aiibwer, bniiling down th steep uoihl m i v piiitly, 
‘(blue and ixjtt uith me, nr^ cluhl’ 

“ But, no I ” say the diildi"ii, vm opine f<ibtoi, 

“ H * i-i s|v»eclileH^ *»a *“toJie ; . ^ 

And they telJ un, of Jlis hiki o js ihe mostei 
Who coiimiaiids us ‘o wi k on. 

Go to '" hav the tl 'himu— “ Up in Heaven, 

Daik. wliecl-liko, tuniing «hiadi ai • all wo find ! 

Do not niock in j h f has i j oh u^ iuil> lieving- • 

We hx.k up for thid, I'ut uw have made iu 
bliiui;^ 

* A fart rendert'd i» itIiot^»ilh ht .t»)rical bv Mr. Horao*« re|xiit of 
h{-» oonitnis«iou. Ihc nair*- of the jHiet of •* Orion ’ and ** Cbsmo de* 
Medici ” has, notvexer. a chane * of A«iOCiation8; and comes in time 
to ivmind me (witii«iher nobh* instivnees) that we have some brave 
poetic h^t of lib Li*toit<t stilb though to the repKUMsh, on 
certidiy points, u\ bruv' somcuh it g(hd in our bnni niity. 



JllE CRY OF rUE CHILDREN, 


1^0 V'" In «ii‘ tlio cbiJili eii weeping and tliMproving, 

0 my bn»1 licit, wl ab pi ouch ? 
r.i God*£ pobdhlo Is taivlit by IJis worlds loving - 
And ihc chiidiMi of each. 

^nd weiJ may the child re > virccp h« fore you ; 

Thiy a'X* vieary do they iim ; 

Tlicy 1)L»\« never s<*e,i fciio ^iinOinie, n >i* iho gloi v 
Aniicli is len^litcr tliaa fhcs sail: 

Th»*y know the giiif ol men, but imb the wiviloiij : 
The> in the de»pau‘, witlunn th' calm— 

All vntlunit til * lihi i\ .u t-*Illi•'t*l<.m,' 

A.ll ii’Mityi', by lln paii^ wiihout ilic pcdui, - 
Are woi I u’wjt’ ,i^e, \ei ieviu,;lj 

Nil docU n mci ibi u vt K* op,— 

Aie ojidiiiis of tin* i iJihly h \c iml heaiiiily : 

thtinweep^ 1 i lh'»uiwoep! ‘ 

'Llicy look up, witli ti'.oji pile anrl -ii;.>ei' Acoi, 

And tindr ]<h>k i't dn'.*d lO m*', 

I oi >na Uniik JO” ' 1 " ih ii an '/‘i" in ti'oir platt 
Wm'i c\i • niOcint foi L»eily , — 

“Ho'V Inm.', ’ lln*) i iv, **h(u/ loup, O oiul nati'ii, 
V''*!! jia ttainl, to move the woild, on a < 

hi flJ t, 

down With anitiiled h'^el its i>,dpitalion, 

Ai”i tuMvl onward 1 m >nur a iiid the mail ‘ 

OiK blC'id '•ploOie.^ Ill vai'l O our Iviaiits, 

And your ]>uipto "hoM's your path ■ 
lliiti the child’*' ''Ob tiutC*)i doej»ei in the aleucc 
Tliaii the btrong luaii Ji hi.i wratli * ” 


H 



CROWNLD aXD WIDDLD. 


n 



Crowned and Mcdded. 

WpEN Libt betoie licr pi opiums fai e 1 ki o^Ml fair 1 1 she h nJ, 
Within the nid^k ]»to)(.Htion of that sharle she wi-> loniciit 
To KUi u the cluM siniU hoia hei lip<s vhicli seemed «n ii it 
iiiiglit 

Be still kept I'* ly flora the ^oild to cliildhc*o<l still in »ight 
To c»*ase it tmII <\b deiuii ao> 7, —a imnccly iow to ml* - 
A piKstlv vos\, - to inlo ]»y giaco of Gwl the pilifnl,- 
A >eiy godliLe mjw,— lo lule in nglit and ught onsness, 

And with the law «fcnd for the laud (hni the \ iwei 
hlesb! 

The iiiimUi 1 a& alighi that da\, hut not \ illt i.n, T wo ii^ 
And long diuwii ghttuings frwipt odout tint mighty aisled 
acein, 

Till piiests btool ‘'foh d in then iv»nij», tin bwi ided chief- lU 
theirs, 

And so, the colliicd Kni md di «»\ d lumibte , 

Ami so, \hc waiting loids ni.d dfinn nid little pages 
At holding tiaiiis—and 1 gatis so ikmii *onntnes 11 r 
west— 

So^ alpn piiiKCb, native pi*i i ami 1 Ji Ihhii i idies hi ^ht, 
Along whose bio Wo die (Jutcus i j owned I’ishint rmoiiets 
to light! > 

And ‘■Ojlhc people the gah , i m ] i tl} li u N » i high, 
AVTiiih bring the hist auomlm/ ' > 

And so the Dbad -wIio hi in low t < < lath ihe mm ur ilooi, 
Thei c, venly an ewful «t»i1c raanildinnu»\ im moie - * 

Tlie btatesmau, wlios r' an ]>filTn will kiss nobnlic whad iv 
It ho— , 

The courtier, who, f i no liii ijuecn, will n i up to his 
knee— 

The couit^amc, who, foi no eenit tin, will lea^t lier shroud 
behind— 

Tlie laureate, wdio no 'oiiithii ibjmo than “dust tu dust” 
can hiid 
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The kiiigH aurl qiieeti»» who }mvlng mode that \q^y aud worn 
that crown, 

Ifesccuilcd unto lower thronefe and dai'kcri deep adown ! 

ft mon -what is^t to thciu?*-what meaning cau^it 
have ?— 

The King of kings, the lightii) of death--God’s judgment aud 
the giavc 1 

And when l^etwixt the quick an<l dei\d the young fair queen 
had vowed, * 

The living shouted May she live ! Viqtom, live I aloud— 
And as the loyal shouts \ceiit up, tiue spirits praye<I between, 
** The hlesHinga happy monarch'* have, he thine, 0 crowned 
ciueen! ” 

Bui liow before her people’s face fdie Ix'ndcth hci’s anew, 

And < rdls tliera, while slip vows, to )je her witness thereunto. 
She vowed to rule, and in tliot oath, licr childhoo*! put away— 
She doth maintain liei iiomanhood, in voiving lo^re hMlay. 
Oh, lovely lady!—let her \ ow!—sneh lips become such vows, — 
And faiier gocth hridal reath, than erusvn willi vernal brows! 
Oh, lovely la<ly !—let her vow I—\ca, let her vow to love!— 
And though slie 1)0 no le^s a ,iiuHjn—^witli jrarples hung above, 
The pageant of a court behind, the ro}fil kin oi'oimd. 

And woven gohl to catch her Hboks turned maidenly to 
giound,- - 

Fct may the bnde-veil liidt from licr a liitlc of that state. 
While loving liojies, k: letlnues, ala-ur lie** sweclne'^ wait!— 
Shb vows to love, who vowed to rule—the liioscn at her side — 
Let none sjiy, Godprescive the Queen !—but latnei, Blea^ Lie 
bride !— 

Ivone blow the tnimp, none bend the lane, none violate the 
dream 

¥ 

Wherein no monarch, but a wife, she to berself may seem! 

Or if ye say, Preserve the Queen!—oh, breathe it inward low— 
She is a noman, and hehced /—and ’tis enough but so! 

Count it enough, thou noble prince, who t&k’st her by the 
hand. 

And clainicst for thy lady-love, our lady pf the laud 1*^ 



« CROWNED AND BVRtBD, 
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Anil since, Prince Albert^ men liarc called tliy spint lii^li «tn4l 
rare, 

And true to truth and brave for tuith, as suiue a\, Augsb irg 
. were,— 

We charge Iheo l»y thy lofty thoughtw, aiul by tlij |K»et- 
mind 

Which not by glory and degree takes mc.\suro of njanVind, 

Esteem that wedded hand less dear for sccplie than for ring, 

And hold her uncrowned womanhood to 1 ;e the loyal thing! 

And* no\f, upon onr Queen's last vow, what blessings shall we 
pray? 

None straitened to a bhallow crown, will suit our lips lo' 
day. 

Behold, they must be fiee as love—they must Ims bioul a-s 
free— 

Even to the borders of heaven's light and earth’s humanity ! 

Long live slie!—send up loyal slionts— and true licoi’ts pmy 
between,— 

“ The blcssiuga happy rfiaRANTS have, be tliine, 0 crowned 

^ Queen!" 


Crowneb an& nutie&. 

ITafoleos 1 —ypnr® a;?), iimi ‘Iiat great «rorJ, 
Com|Act of] liman bieuili in ha\e and dioad 
And eTultation, skied us ovcrhc.'ul — 

An atiiiosphcie whose lightning was the sword, 
Scathing the cedars of the wi<rld,—drawn down 
In burnings, by the metal of a ciown. , 

Napoleon! Nations, while they cursed that name, 
Shook at their own curse; and while others bore 
Its as of a tininpol, before, 

Braas-fioiitM legions ju^tifle<l its fame— 

Anri dying mr-n, on trampled ba^tle-sod^ 

Near their lobt wile.tnc, uttered it for God’s. 



CROWJ^ED AND BURIED. 

< 

l^apoleon! Sages, with high farehen^ 

Did use it for a problem: children sinall 
Leapt up to greet it, us at manhood’s call: 

Priests blessed it from their altars oveistdOped 
By mcek-eyed Chiists,—and widows with a moan 
Spake it, wheTi quostionod why they sate alone. 


TItat name consumed the silence of the snows 
In Alpine keeping, holy afiid .ploud* 1 iid 1 
The mimic eagles darecl what Nqjilire’s did, 

And over-rnslied her mountainous repose 
In search of eyries : aiid the JSgyptiau rivfer 
'Mingled the same woid with its grand “For ^Vcr, 


That name was shouted near the pyramidal 
Egyptian himbs, whose mummied habitants, 
Packed to humanity’s significance, 

Motioned it L;V;k with stillness! Shouts ns idle 
As hii-eliiig artisW work of myrrh'iind spice, 
AVliich swathed la.-t gh>rie:i lYumd the Ptolciniej^. 

4 


The world s^Jace changed to liear it! Kingly men 
C^jime df)V.*n, in chidden hahea’ bewilderment, 
Fi*om autocratic places—eacji contcnl 
With sprinkled asheg for anointinj» I —then 
'Hie people laughed ci* wondered Itr the nonce, 
IV. see one throne h coiiii>nRite of tliVonos. 


Napoleon ! and the.torj kl vastitude , 

Of India felt, in throbhings of tjie air, 

That name which scjitlei^ by flisastrous blare 
All EJ^irope’s l)Ound-lines,--diawn afresh in blood 
Napoleon—^from the Kgssias, west to Spain i 
And Austria trembled—till ye heard her chAU^.^ 

And Germany was ’ware—and IWj? 

Oblivious of old fames—her laureldoeied,' 
High-ghoSted Caesars passing nuinvoked,— 

Did crumble her oavu ruins with her Imoe. 
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To AetFe a ! —Ay! ami FiPJiohimin ca*-! 

A iutiue from them, no))1or tlitiu liei pa4. 

Fop, TOPily, though Fiunre aiigUi»lly rote 
With that raised name, and did assume i>y such 
The puiplo of the M^oild,—none gavr bo iniioh 
As hlie, in purchase—to speak x)lain, in loss— 

Whose hands, to freedom stretch'd, diopjied pnialysed 
To wield a swoi'd, or lit au undersi/cit 

King’s crowu to a ^ 'cat man’s head ! A ntl though riloug 
Her Paris’ stieciM, did float on fiequent streams 
Of triumph, pictured or emmarblcd di'< am-* 

Dieauit right b> genii'^ in a world g^iip wiou %- 
No dream, ot all s«) won, was fair to see 
As the lost vision of her liberty, 

Napoleou ! ’twos a high name lifted high j 
It Aiiet ai lafet Chnl’s thuiidei* ^ent to clear 
Oup conipassi* g and eovciing atniospliLic, 

And oyien a clear >Ight, 1 c\ond the i«kv, 

Of shpi'enie cmpiie ! this of Eaith’-» Wris done - 
And kings crept out agam to flel the sun! 

Ihe kings crept out--the p' opie^* ^-ile at home, 

And finding tho long iinoi**' ul jsao* 

A |>all embi’ouh ic<l wilh images 
Of rights dirire, too -cant to doom 
Such as they Miflerul,—tui od the loin that giew 
Kankly, to bittn bread, on Wateiloo ! 

A deep gloom centered in the deep repo e— 

The nations bh»'nl up mute to count their d^,ad- - 
And he wlio oum d the Na iIE wliich vibiated 
Through silence,—Ini-stmg to Lis in^hlebt foes 
' When earth v'j-» all Uh) grey for chivalry— 

Died of their inetcies, mid the de-ert sea, 

O wild St Helen [ \oiy <^till she hi'pt him 
With a gieeu '"illow for all py^’uiiid,-- 
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Which stiri’Ctl a little if the low wind did, 

A little mou’, it* pilgrima over wept him 
And pnrtCKl the lithe hi*ugh.M to see the clay 
Whii'h K-ceiaod to cover his for jivlginentrday. 

Nay ! ii‘#t so long I—Fs ance kept her old affection, 
As d«*rpiy as the sepnh-lne the Corse, ' 

Until dilated Ijy such love’s i'eniorscss 
To a :u'\v angol of the re.,ah‘e.3tion, ' 

SIio i i ied, ** Beliold, i)K»a England I T would L.ive 
The de^id whereof thou wottestj fi-oni that grave.'* 

And England an.sW'cre<l in the courtesy 
Which, ancient tor-- uuiieil lovers, may hrfit,-- 
“ 'fake buck thy d<.>ail 1 anj| when tlioii hurh'^t it, 
I'iiTMYv in all foruier strifes 'twixt tlice and me.’* 
Ann-Ti, iiiiiie J ^ courteous clahu— 

Ihit .i k a little vooni too . . . for thy slianic I 

I 

T-van v it was not well, it was not well, 

• » 

N*)r tunefnl with tliy lofty-chanted part 
Among the OceanMec*,—that Hea:t 
To hiri't an«l hai‘4', and vex with vr.iiure fell. 

1 woi’l 1, my nohb-* lUnglMnd ! uicn u'ight seek 
All stains npmi thv breast—not check ! 

[ u’cmld that ho.it ile tlects 3md -ararred thy hay 
Iti^tead if th.3 Ion<!fiIiv]) which waital moored 
Until thv princelv i: in pose nus assured, - 
Then left a shadov: -not to pa^s,*lwaJ — 

Not for to-nightS nn'Mm, Jior to-inorrow*s sun! 
Green watching hills, ye tvitnessed what was done 1 

«> . 

And siiKJC it wns done,—in sepuloluval dust, 

\Vc fain u ould pay back something^ of our debt 
To France, if not to honour, aiid forget, 

How through ranch fear we fulsitied the trust 
Of a fallen IVk?. and exile I—We return. 

Orestes to Elec tra . . «.in his^ um I. . 



CHOnNBD AND IWRIEJi, 2^5 

A little iim—a little d»i«t ia^Je, 

Which once outbalanced th< lur^ carthi albeit 
To-day, a four-years’ child might carry it, 

Sleck-browed and smiling Let the burden ’bide! ” 
Orestes to Eleotia !—0 fair lo\\ n 
Of Paris, how the wild teais will nm down, 

^ud 1 an 1 >ack in the ''harint-mai^kb of Time, 

, Whon all the people sliall ..omc foilli to meet 
Till* passive victoi dcalhotill in Iho sheet 
lle’rode iliFOiMli ’iiiid llu‘ •-liout'ii" end liell-ihimo 
And ZDOitul rnn ic,— nmlor engles which 
Dyed their en-iiignnied b<‘ih« at A’l'^iulitz ’ 

Napoleon ! h* Lalli me ai'aia—boino h mie 
Upon the poj)ular chhiug h»\nl, -a 
Width ^thci-^ its own wwoks poipituall.v, 

’Nfaje^tically ii^oaiiin£C Oive him !— 

Ko.)m for the d id in PMi*>! wohonn* M>lenin 
And giave-Jotp, ’ncath the raiUiOU-iiiuuhh «l cohimn * ^ 

m 

There, weapon »''pejit and waii loi jwrt may led 

From roar .d fndd^! pif»\ 5 dcd 

Dare n'\i 4 Situ inns i j li. dowr o neai 

llis Irtjlth J - And tin 1 he t V*»], d e pop^s'^ed 

Of any go<Md', ln‘s tin i,o dl 3 aDU- 

The f,oai, J«»V8 MU Ltd, iiholy to to haini * 

j 

And \et . . , Ktpoleou I—ihe re* ovned naMi 
Shskt 11 he old «a • iiient-' o* iho woihl ! and \\l 
J/ iolf uat ui)jn V p.*si-in^* pa^eantre, 

Atte^h'ng that \h^ (Aad nmkes go*)d hxs cLin 
To a Oaiil grave,—anolli *r kingrlom won—* 

The h'^t—of lew ppaii'i—K ij>oleon ! 

Blood ft»ll liV dew l>«*i Mth his suiuw-soyth ! 

Bill glilteipd clow-] r 1 n the eovenautc d 

And lugh-i*iivcd light lie was a tyrant—granted ! 

But the ai^os of llis ao.'v ratio numtli 

It thfi fiiPt intcntioh to bury him under the column. 



246 


' TO FLUSH, MY DOQ. 


Sai \ yea i* tlic |icople’B Fieiidi! lie magnified 
The image of the freedom he denied. 

And if tlicy ask* d tor 1 ightn, he made reply, 

“Yc have my glojy and ho, diawiug round them 
Ilia ample pm pic, gloriiied and bomul them 
In an cinhrare that seemed identity. 

Hu ruled them like a tymni—tnie ! but none 
A\'’urc ruled like slavet'! EauL *elt Napoleon! 

I do not pi lisc tliih man: the man was flawed, 

For Adam —inudi inoie, 01iri**t!—his kme, unbent— 
His lukud, imcledn—liib o^itMalion, pent 
ithiii a Mwoiil-hWi*ei> -psli.^w 1- -but since he had 
''7ia ffmius to he looed^ why, let him have 
The ju*^ticc to lju honoupcd in his grave. 

r tU'uk thi> nations te.irs, pomed thus toguthur 
Noblor than shouts ! I think this funeral 
Grander than rrawiiiiigs, though a Pi blc^s all. 

I thiiik this giave strongoi tlian t!ironub I Jint whctlicr 
The ciiAviiud Ka]»oleon 01 the buried clay 
Be belttr, I di''« uin n^t—Angels may. 


- -H-- 

tro flush, mu 

Lovinci tin* giH; ot one, 

Who, liur own tine iaith, IwM mu, 

Tliioiigh Ihy lower nature : 

Be iiiv belied i( lion said 

X 

With luy baud u^xm thy Ik.kI, 

GeiiUc fellow treatupe I 

* Thudegw&H the gift of iny dc,*T3ndadniire(i fnend. MibsMitford, 
and belong<* to the beautiful raoc she has rendert'd Ci Idirati'd among 
English and A mei Iran readers. The Flushes ha ve theii laurels .is vreU 
as the Ciesars, —the chief difference (at least the vc*y head and front 
of it) oonsistittg, aocfirding to my peroeption, in the bald head. 



TO FLUSH, MY DOG, 

« 

Like a iin^let i bn>wii, 

Flow Ihy ‘^ilkwi eai*« a»lowji 
Eitlmr bide dcitiiirelv^ 

Of thy silver-suited bieabt 
Shining out fioni all tliu rest 
Of thy body purely- 

Pxi'Hy bi’O’WTi thy Ixxly is 
Till the <sunbh}uo, btiikiiig lliib, 
Alcliemise its dulaess^ •— 

\\^icii the bit t k curls iiiaiiifolcl 
FLvbh all over nto gol i, 

With u b iriiiditd fulne 

Uiuleinedtli uiy uirokjn;^ haiul 
Shuiletl eyt^s uf hazel bLxnd 
Kiiitlhiig, growing largfi,— 

Up tht;u hiiipe^t With a ''piiiig, 

Full of prank and curvitting, 
Lc.ipii^; like i elj.ii <511. 

liiMp ! thy huou tai^ waie^aliOit 
L*\ip ' ihv ;%li»nth'j* feet aic bright, 
Caiiopunl 111 iiui,,ei. 

Xitaj —^tho'-e I 'le^l ecj :> uf thine 
rheker , f'U and fine, 

r-'iwn tlieii j;oldeii iiidn^s. 

Yeh niy pieUy ^poitive fiioncl, 
Tiittle to such an <*n<l 
Thu* I i>raist' thy raienc'is *, 

Oth* * di» ?s iiLiy ho thy i>cen 
Haply in tU<>opiiig eiiis, 

And Ihi^ glo-’^v hiiruf’ 

Blit of thee it shall h 1 -aid, 

This dog watched l>esic>V a bed 
IViy aud night unweary, - 



TO FLUSH, MY DOQ 


A ^".itched within a cuitaiued room, 
AVhere no sunl>eam brake the gloom 
Round the sick anti dreary. 

Rf -'s. gathered for a va^e, 

111 Oiat chamber died a^Kice, 

I'^am and bit'C/.e rcbigniiig— 

Tlii'* dog only, waited on, 

Kiiowim; that wlien li^hi is gone, 
Love iemait)" for bhining. 


Oth* r do"? m tin my d^w 
Trarketl the Jian^b an 1 followed tlirough 
Hunny moor or meadow— 

Tlji<i dog only, crept anti crept 
Next a languid cheek that ftlejit, 

Sharing jn tl^e shadow. 

Other dogH <>f lo\ al cheer 
Bounded nt ihc w'lislle dear, 

Up the wtHxIddo hieing— 

This (i(#g f»iily, watched in icat li 
Of a faintly ntlcred i^ieech, 

Or J« lond<‘r pighing. 

And if one or two quick tc»a^*i 
Dropjxvl tipon his glo'isy earn 
Or a fligh c»ame diaiMe, - 
Up he in •^agcji 

Fawning, fomilmg, brvalhiii,; fast, 

In a trouble. 

And this dog was satisfieil. 

If a xxde Uiin hand would glide, 

Down his dewdaps elo; lug,— 

Wliich ho x>nshed hi'i nobO witlun, 

After,—^pUtfomiiug hh chin , 

On the pahu left open. 



TO FLUSH. MY DOO. - 
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TUi9 clog, if a friendly voice 
Call him now to Idyilier choice 
Than Biich chaiuhcr-keeping, 

** Come out!" prayiijg li'oin the door, 
Prep«4eLh barkwaid tia before, 

Up against mo loapin;;. 

Tlicrefore to tbi!» dog will I,^ 
Tenderly ndt acornful I y, 

Ilendcr pmise and favour! 

With iny hand ujxm his head, 

Is my benediction said 
Thcreforo, and for ever. 

Atul because he lovt s mo ptj, 

Bi'Ltcr than his kind will do 
Often, man or woman,- 
Givo 1 hack more love njjain 
Thnit dogs oft»'n hik - «>f n.eii,- - 
lioaning from aiy ifuuian. 

f 

BlcsMugs on thee, d« mino, 

Pretiv collai*" niah'* thco fine, 

Sugareil milk make fat thee ' 
^PL;n'ires wa^ mi thy Mil — 

Hands of gentle motion fail 
Nelcrmon*, to i»at thee ! 

Downy pilhov take thy head, 

Silken coverlul l>esteaf(, 

tSimshuii thy ^loepi)lg ! 

Nu tly’rt bu/./ing wfi-ke thee up— 

No man break thy puri>lo cup, 

SSet for (U inking deep in. 

Whiskcivd cats aitiinfed tloo— 

Stiiniy stoppers keep fro«o thee 
Cologne distillations; 



THE FOURFOLD ASPECT. 


Nuttf he in tby |*ath for btoii» h, 

And thy feaht-<)ay niacaroous 
Tnm to daily mtiona! 

Monk I thee, iu wi.shinj' 

Tcois are in luy eyes to feel 
Thou aii iiiiulo m atrai^itly, 
Blessing needs must straighten Ux), - 
Little cans! thou j'«y or do, 

Thou who lovest greatly. 

Yet 1 h3 biassed to the heigJit 
l)f all good and all delight 
I’ervious to thy nature,— 

Only loved beyond that line. 

With a love that answers thine, 
Loving fe]lo\v*creiiturc! 


XTbe jfourfolb aspect 

AVhpv ye ^tooil up in the house 
With your little cliildi<^h feet, 

And, in touching Life’s first bhows, 

Fiiat^ the toucli of Irt'-vo, did meet,— 
Lov'c and Neiuncss seeming onc\ ^ 

By the lieai’1 Wight east before,— 

And, of all heloveils, none 
titanding *aither than the door - 
Xot a name being dear th 'Ughl, 

With its owner beyond call,— 

Kor a face, unless it brought 
Its own shadow to the — 

When tlie worst recorded change 
Was of cherry dropt froir .bough,— 
\nicn love’s sorrow seined more strange 
Than love’s treason can seem now,— 
Then tlie Loving took you up ' 

Soft, upon their elder ku^ea^— 





TUB FOURFOLD ASP7.CT. 


Tiling why tho Matuts di^^op 
. Undenicatb ilu* chiuTliyaid tioe-*, 

A.nd how t/e iu'u4 lie boiiealh ihoni, 

ThiotJgl) tlio wmterb long deep, 

Tdl the U>t truiu]) o\oibrc*it]K ihem. 

And ye smik out or.\oiiv 1 m*p . . . 

Oil yu kited ii]) your lu^id, ii hu tout as H they baid 

A t.ile of f u)*y diips 
With s sw»iTi*wijig loi ,{ sail I— 

* . 01'» yc hUsod tluh lo,ui^ hp 

For the merry, incuy lale '— 
carele*».sly ye thought upon tlco Dead. 


t^oon ye iml 5o »liMin 
01 the uioii of lonu; — 

C'f till pale hewildeiing gViie^i 
f^jiining faither Ihaii wj hno»\, - 
* )f the heir ith the lauioh 
Of ihe po'ds noth *h lay, 

Of Ihe two nor hi a rest ‘pia ii 1 
t \>1 Ih it 1 leauleous I li leu 4, 

H iw Arliilkh jt the portal 
Of the teht, hoe 111 lool^tep, uyi 
And his stronf, h» iil, hedf immoitcd, 

Met ll i* ftViVfM nitl. a cry.— 

Ifow TTlyso*' h‘lt (hi siinlighl * 

For ihe pah ei<h»ia rare, ^ 

131ank and pi'-si\ through the deu li ^ht 
fc?tanu^r hi nidi v 'Ui hi«i fuo ! 

How that tni • wile ^aid to Pa*lus » 
With calm smile and wou«i h d heart,— 
*‘?weet, it hints uui ' ’ how Adioetiis 
*S,»w his ble ocl one dci ait ♦ - 
How Kipg Arthur pjoved h^ — 

And *Sif Roland wound lus he»», - 
And at Saugi’eal’s Ui wuy \ isiou 
Swoidb di I bii-tle round like tom, - 
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Oil! ye lifted up yoiu: head, and it seemea the while 
read, 

That thid death, then, must he found 
A Valhalla for tlic crowned— 

The heroic w'lio pievail! 

None, be buro, can enter in 
Far below a x^aladin 
Of a noble, iioMo bale I— 

So, awuilly, ye thouj^ht Upon the Dead* 

Ay ! but toon ye w'oko up bliiicking,— 

As A child that wakes at night 
From a dieam of bisters speaking 
In a gaiilen’b oummer-ligbt,— 

That wakes, stalling up and bounding, 

In a lonely, lojiely bed, 

With «i wall of darkm*>»i loimd him 
Sliiiing black abont hi^ hoat^ 

And the full sen^-c of your moi-tal 
Ru<(hi d u|)on you deep and loud, 

And ye In aid the thunder hmtle 
Fi<mi the siloiiee of the cloud — 

Funeral-torches at yonr "ateway 
Tlirew a die<\dliil light within ; 

All things ehangfil! you lovc i j) straightway, 
And saluted Diatli mid Sm * 

Since,—your outwa <l man has allied. 

And your eye and voice giouii boh* - 
Yet the Sphinx of Life sUnd-. pp*lid, 
iVith her saddest sec let tol I! 

Il'-ppy places have giovm hoiy 
If yc went whore once ye went, 

Only tears would tail down ^lowly, 

Ah a Bolenm sacrameut; 

Merry books, once lead for paliinti, 

[f yc dared to i earl again, 

‘ Only luemories of the ]a4 time 
W^ttld swim darkly up the ? rsia! 



1 


THE FOURFOLD ASiPRCT 


253 


Hotiseliuld mmefif which ne’e*! to flutter 
Tliroiis;h your laughtt r un.awar<*s,— 

GofVti Diviue one, 'would niter 
With tieinUiiig in your |;iaycrs t 

liavo diopt adown your head, and it 8eem<) aa if ye 
ti'eiul • 

On your own hearts in the path 
Ye arc called tg in His wmth,— 

And your piaysis go up in wail! 

^ Dost Thou see, tlien, all our loss, 

0 Thou agonised on rioss? 

Art Thou reading all its tale f ” 
yo, mournfully, y c Ihiuh upon the Dead ! 

Pray, pray, ihou who also weepe^t, 

And the drops will slacken so;— 

Weep, weep I—and the watch thou keepe*f, 

Wilh a qpiv’ker count will go. 

Think ! tl sliadow on the dial 
For the nature mo^ undone, 

Marks the passing of the tiiol, 

Pioves the presence of th(‘ biiu ! 

Look, look up, in starry passioii, 

Tti the fiuone al)( \e the spii-u^,— 
lionin I th'i spirit's gr.ritntion 
Still uiTtsi differ h'oiii the leu’s. 

Hope! WiUi all the slrenglli iliou u^c-t 
Xv embmeing iliy dc'^p^i' ' 

LoVe I t\'e earthly love tbou lose*-! 

Shall return to thee i iOie hiir. 

Work! makie cleirr tin ibv»*st-taiigle^ 

Of the wilde-jt sti u)‘,crdand; 

Ti'iist! th<* blessed deathly angels 
Wlii^pe^, S,ihbutlj lioui*^ at hand ’ ’’ 

Dy tiiQ heart’s wtmnd when most gory 
’ By the longe-t agony, 

Sjiuh^l—Behold, in suddrm glory 
The I^RAKfinauRED i miles on i 



A FLOW BP IN A LETTER. 


.^n^l >0 lifted wp ytiiir head, and it <teemed as if Ho said 

*‘My IVlo\od, w it -o * 

H u f \ t i-stwl of my svoe 

0< iny Hencn yc ^Lall not lail * — 

Ifo ‘‘tind biijlitly 'vhoie tbc «h%dfe i, 

\\ il]i tlh koja of J* till and Hide‘s 
Anl llip 0, md the ' ir iiiiful tik 
io, liopcfnllv, think upon tlu Ptml 


B ^lowet lit a Xetter. 

WRlTllN 1 ^ 30 . 

Ml loTKk* (1 mbe’ uevt the ‘»c\, 

I-I lull«t imi y flout Id ct fi< e 
Hy ^unmioi i »ailn «*t diitj ; 

Deal ti icn 1 in )ii th ^ ‘Auchn* walk 
Alight v^op amid Jmu loi)do««t talk, 

1 ul' *he lui'-t in hoiiutj 

\ thoiisuw’ ffou’cis—Ccwli •<,» nun /1 nc 
That h iinl b> ^i/ingon the "un, 

To c< iiiiteileit hi bliiuing — 

■Witliui uhf e loaves tlio lioly dew 
11] J 1 ilk ^1 om 1 < a\ f n, h ith v >n iii< u 
A glut\ mM»(linin' 

Ih i* 10 On uv d to ^ 

C'ouhuied uiOi tlu poft’-i ‘oiig, 

'J hr nighliu/t h Mk 11)4 ovd 
An I lihev wliiU, jrepaied to toueli 
'I lie uhittHl ihouirl nor fioil il much, 
Of ilieaniei tmued to lover 

« ^ 

Deep violet'* you liken to 
* Tlie kindc t c} ca that look on ^ o\v 
M^itlioat n tliouj^it disloyal^ 



A FLOWER IN A LhlTEP, 


And eiustuf^ a queen ilou, 

If weary of lier grildon crown, 

And 8iill aiq)ear as I'oyal 1 

Pansies for ladies all! T wis 

That none who wear ftuoli biooclu* , iiiN< 

® A jewel iu the minor : 

And tul^s, children ]o\e to ftritih 
Tlieir fingers d'pwhf to feel in ea< Ji 
Its Ijeauty's secret neai'cv, 

Tjove’s language may be talked wntb lliese 
To work out cli< lieest iseiitenceR, 

Ifo blosftoms cm be nicider, - 
And, such being u^ed in Ea^terIl bow< i-s. 
Young maids may wonder if llie lluwei's 
Or meanings be the KW'eeter. 

And Michdx'ing '•trcwii lx*for*' a biide, 

Ifor little foot may turn .I'^ido, 

Their longer blot»m dot*j#^ejng I 
Unless some voice’s whbj»e>ed 'ound 
Shouhl make her gazi' upon Hit* gr»nind 
To<» citrnestly—for ^e»*ing. 

And such l»eiug s-catteml on n j.'invi\ 
Whoever tli“ie nr v Inve 

A tyiHs that Mviiu»tli worthy 
Oi a fair Ixxly hid lxdo»v; 

Mliich I doomed on oaith a time ago, 

'Ilien ije^ihhetl a^ the kii thy. 

* r 

And such being UTeatliOil for worldly feast 
Across the briumiing cup some guest 
Their colours viewing, 

May fe^l theni,—with a f»ilcnt starts— 

The covenant, las childisii Iv-art 
With nature, made,—i ene^ving. 
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No i^iuKuul England bath, 

To iiutch with tiicb**, tfi bloom and biCJtb, 
Wbidi from tho iioibl aic biding 
Ta ^iinny Devon moist with lilb,— 

A iiiinnc 1 V of cloiBterr^d bills, — 

Tlie cb*mcutti piesiduig. 

B} Led don s siioam the flowers aic fiiir 
Til it meet gdled buly^g care 

With piLKligdl iewaidiii«» *. 
jRrl '’btiuty i*- too usoil to nm 
To M’tfoidS l»wi. —lo want the sun 
To ligbi her i]iioiif,di tlie ginleii» 

An I A/iv, all sammeis aie c nnpiised— 
'T'hc uightl;y fiOblsdirmk C'ounscd 
Befoio Ibo piie'^tly moop^biae ! 

And e\eiy wind with stolid Act, 

In Avandeiing down ^be allej sweet, 

S^ep- li/btly (n the sui^bine , 

And(h viiig protni‘‘td llaijioirate 
A in Olio the no Ming lo ee, that 
Nf b inu slwll tniiih ms daugliter-d 
(livf T tpnte iwiy the iioi y «om 1, 

JIo dales not use upon nicb gni^uid, 

To e\ei'+'iekliiig wateih. 

Yet, ''Un and wind ! wliat oan ye do, 

But make the leaver more bngbily 1 *lw 
lu ])osies iiowly fathered i — 

T‘iook a^vay fioin all youi bc*-^ , 

To one poor flow'ei unlike the ve t,— 

A little flowei half-witbeied. 

I do not think it ever was 
A pretty flower,-*to make tlie grass 
Look gieenor wbeie it reddened: 



A FLOWSR i.V A LU TkR, 


iind now it f>eeois asluDiod t4) 

Alone, in all tbijs coinpauy, 

Of Oiitpcct eliniiik aixd baddeued ! 

A cliambor-wiudow wab the 8iM)t 
It ^rew in, from a gtordi'n-]^!, 

* Among tho city tdiadows: 

If any, teoding i^ might Beei>i 
To emilc, ’twos pufy in a dream" 

Of naluio in the meadows. 

How coldiv. on its bi*nd, did tall 
The siiushiiie, fioiii the city wall, 

JEa pale roiiaction driven ! 

How sadly phibhed upon its leaves 
The i*aiiidiopft, lo^ng in the taves 
first sweet news of Heaven ! 

And cliitc^t^wlio planted, gatheictl it 
In gamesome or in Ictvin., fit, 

And sent it as a token 
Of what their city pleasure-* be, 

For one, in Devon by the -ea 
And garden>bjoo!iis, 'o()k on 

But BHR,)br whom the ji t was meant, 
With a g*avo jMiSfioii t 

Eceeiviug wliat was uivcn,— 
out! if her fare i^he tu/ruJ lUtHy . . 

Let iioia* bay ’l^vas ttj gaae agabi 

TTpoii the flowers of Devon I 

f 

Because, whaiov* i viiine dwells 
In genial skies—wirm tuael *i 
Fuj gardens brightl.v spiiiiging,— 

*p)0 Ifniver winch grew bonealh youi eyes. 
Ah, sweetest friends, to iiuno supplies 
A beauty wurthit ? rnging ! 
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TUB Ct'i OF THB HUMAN. 


Zbc CVS ot tbe Duntan. 

“There is no llie foolipli siitli,— 

Hut none, “Tlicio is nd sorrow 
An»J n.itiu'e (»ft, tin* cry ofiiitli, 
in Mttor iimi will Ijoirow! 

Eyes wdjiih tlie preacher cc'iihl not scluiol, 
By io i.i'c raisod ; 

And lips Kiy, “Cod be pitifuV* 

Wlio ne*cT paid, “ Coil bi* pvaipcd.*’ 

Bo pilifiil, O Ooil I 

The tempest strotdic- fioin the otoep 
The shaihw of its coming— 

ITie heast«» tame, .iml near v , ciwp. 

As h«dj» w(»>’e in the human - 
Ycl, while the cloud-Avhtcla loll and tC^ind, 
We «*t»uils tremble uudox * — 

Till hilU haic cihocH; l»iit wx fird 
No answer for Iho tliuudor. 

lie pdifnJ, (1 (iod ! 

'riie I nltlc Imitle.' on llie ] \iiiis— 
hjiTlli fi • now S( ytln*s upon Iici* 

Wf nap oiO brot^ais for I he wiins, 

Aud lali th,e harvt • ht nour,-* 

Driw fa**e to facf», fionf line to line, 

(me irijijje all inhoiii,- 
Then kdl, • ii c on, by liiat ‘■line sisro, 

(Jlny, (hiy,—and hpint, spiii». 

Be pitiful, 0 (jlo<l! 

The pla-^ue nius fefitorino thixiigh the toW’n, 
And never a bell in tolling; 

And corji^es, jostled 'ncath the moon, 

Nod to the dead-mart’s rolling4 " 

ITie y oiint; child calleth for iho cup— 

The -ti ong man hi ings it weeping; 



THE CRY OF THE iWM^N. 

*nA mother fr«>m babe lo'^kfe np. 

And ahrieks away its sleepinK. 

Be pitiful, 0 Clod! 

The plague of gold strikes far and near, — 

And deep and strong it entei s : 

Hus purple chiniar which we wear, 

Maki^ iii/idder than the centaur's. 

Our thoughts grou' Ijlaiik, our words grow stiangc 
Wo tin ei* the pale gold-diggers— 

Each M>nl i&i worth so much on ’Change, 

And marked, like oheep, with tigures. 

Be pitiful, 0 God ! 

The curse of gold upon the laud, 

The lack of bread enforces— 

The rail cars snort from strand to >trand, 

Like more of Death’s Wliite hui^^Ob 1 

The rich pn.irh “rights” and fulaic day^, 

And hear ro angel vinfling : 

The poor die mute—with ^-tarviiig 
On com-shixte in the offing. ' 

Be pitiful, O < Jud I 

We meet together at the fc^w^t— 

To private mirth heiake us— 

We state down in the wmecu] / h >t 
Some vacant chair should l!»ke ! 

We brame delight, and i>h*<ige if loiind— 

“It diail bo ours to-niojiw *” 

God’s seraphs ! do your vuit ti> >onijd 
As sad in naming mui'w i 

Ih* tntifiil, O God! 

We sit together, ^^ith Ihi ^kU/, 

TIk' stediast skies, ahu\c us: 

We look into each other’e* c>». 

“And bow long will yim love us 
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The eyes grow dim with prophecy, 

The voice**, low and bieathl< ««— 

“ Till death iis part! **—O words, f»he 
Our best for lo\e the ileathh^s I 

Be pitiful, dear God ! 

We Ireuihle Vy Uxe harmless bed 
Of om lovtd and departed— 

Oiii tcai ^ diop on the h'ps th«it said 
La >t night, Be stroiiger-hearted ! ” 

0 Ood» —to those fingeis clc^e, 

And vet to fe* 1 ^o lonely! 
lo ^11 t\ lieht on •» irost lnov% 

Will*, b IS tilt day] ight on i\ ! 

Bo pitiful, 0 God I 

M he happy childi«'u coui^ f' u*, 

And look up lu iMir lace * 

TIkv rt'k ua— 'Wa'* jI thu", and tlui*, 

WJien we wei o in tlioii \ lact I — 

Wi c innot &p* 3 alw ■—^wo i e anew 
Th^ lilUa w < I < d to live in , 

Ai d fe-»l oiii jiiolhciS smil * pi ess through 
'Phe ki-^4e. ‘■h* is * iving 

Bi p*tjfal, 0 God * 

Wt 1 lay log< tliu ac the kiik, 

P'or laejry, Uivi y, ‘•oh ly— 

Hands weaty wiih Qie evil woil, 

W* lift tlioia to tl t Holy ! 

Tln‘ «.oipee 1 '* calm below on** kne»— 

Its spirit, bnght before TJii*e— 

Be.ween thim, wi*i >0 tiiau eitucr, we— 
Without the it'‘t*^»r gloiy ! 

Be piliiul, 0 GchI ! 

Wo leave tlie communing ef meu, 

The murmur oi the pissiuna; 

And live alone, to live again 
With endless geueivtions. 
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’/i LAY OP TUB EAliLY nOSB. 

Ace vro ao braT#* ?—Tl»e sea aad skv 

VP 

In silence bft tbclr minors; 

And^ gWsod therein, onr spii^ts high 
Beooil from theju.' own tcriois 

Uo pa*ful, O God I 

We e-it on hills our childhutHl 'wUl, 

WchkU, haralete, btiearns l^olding 1 
The ^'in stnjccj, through the faitheet miM, 

The I ity^ '»i>ire to golden. 

The city’e golden epire it wa-, 

Wlicn hope and health wen* ^trongcst, 

But now jt is the churchward gra^iS, 

We look upon the luuger»t. 

Co pitiful, O Go«l I 

And «ioon all viuon waxeth dull— 

Men Tvlii-jper, “ He is dymer: ” 

Wo rjy n > inoio, “Be pititnl — 

\Vc Aave no slicngth lf>v rivin;^ ! — 

No '‘‘reugvh, no u^d ! Then, Soul of nun**. 

ijuok up and tfiuiiiph rather — 

Lo ' in the iloplh of (\)d’i» Divino, 

The S( u .oijures the Father— 

Bk piTiruji, O God ! 


B !iai 3 of tbe JEoVls IRooe. 

-disoordanto that can accord.*’ 

Kovaunt of THie 

^ HOSB once gHw Within 
\ garden Aptil-gteeii, 
fii Ik'j lonenos*-, in. her loueiieKs 
^kn*l flic faiiur ioc that onenes^ 

1 A white rose delicate. 

On a taU boiigli and ! 

Early comer, early coii7ei\ 

Ke^r waiting fot the aammci. 



set A LA'' OP Till: E4RLY ROSS. 

ITer pretty gestes did win 
South wind' tp let her in, 

1ji her lonenens* in her ioneneas, 

All the flurer for that oneness. 

“ For if I wait,^* said hhe, 

“ Till timofl for lopf s lie,— 

For the mu^ak-rose and Ahe moss^robo, 
Royal-red and maiden-hlubh nm,— 

“ What gloi y tl)etf for me 
In a c oinpany ? — 

■Roe.C'. plenty. rt*st‘s plenty, 

Ami one nightIngalc foi twenty? 

“ Na}, lot me in,** said she, 

'* Ikfore the rest are free,— 

In my lonencss, in my loneness, 

All the fairer foi' tliat oneness.^ 

t 

** Frr I would lonely staml. 

Uplifting yuy white hand,— 

On a mission, on a mission. 

To declare the c« iming vision. 

s 

r 

“Upon whi«.h lifted sign, 

What worship will be mine ? 

What adcliGssiug, what caressing 1 
And what thanS, and pinise, ai^ blessing! 

r % 

“ A vrindlike joy will mh 
Through eveiy tree and hush, 
Bending softly in difection 
And spontaneous benediction. 

“ Insects, Uiat only may 
Live in a sunbright ray, 

To my whifenosB, to taty whiteness, 

, Shidl be drawn, as to a brightn^— 
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A LAY OF Tl^ih EARLY FObB. 

**AniI i-veiy niolli «md 
Approach mo n\ eiently; 
Wlictiiuig o\r Bfie, m (iMm^ o*oi me 
Ci)xoDal«i oi motionctl glory* 

‘ Three lark^ -^li ill IciTe a doud; 
To my ulatei !>« juLy yoweil— 
Siugiug gladly all tli> motintkA,— 
Ne\er Aiaitui^ foi tU * SMiitide. 

“Ton nightin rnKs blwll flee 
lh« u \\oo<l for L>\e of me,— 
Singing «adl\ all Uit s^ntule^ 

>ie\cr i^ailmg for Iht^ jiiu'jntide. 

“ T ween the \ > ic*« 

\^iU look dimu \\i li sciTpriM^, 
WliCii low on earth »luy ^eo me, 

With *»taiiy jif-iKi t th* <uu} ! 

« > 

“And ^til will L ill hu 
To Insten o it of doui , — 

By tlietr ^ uils^cs and h\net,-^nn lUu,.,, 
To i;ivf grae' U ntv foiotclJing” 

Sq pra\n*-?, did die wi i 
S( ntli muds to h t liu lU, 

Inin loiif u 's, in hti k einsM, 

And the Luli 'oi tli li oium. d. 

But all I—«»»IS tor lui ' 

No tiling (1 1 minihlei 
To her piaise , to lAi praisC'^, 

Mcie tlian unt(» daisy's 

No tree noi hn h w is seen 
To boast A pn fv»rt gieeu; 

Scarcely having^ Rtaid jy liaving, 

One l&i broad enough foi wa> mg 


1 



A £!4y dp the early rorl. 

Tlic liMle did cmwl 
Alon^ tlip oioittLcrii wall,— 
Faintly faintly sbifUng 

bcaice strong enough for lifting. 

The lark, too high or low', 

I ween, did miss her so $ 

With hla nest down in the *'01^.38, 

And lup «-ong in tlie siar^^ui '»us I 

'flic nightingale did please 
To lutt^r beyond seas. 

Gucs^ liim in the happy inlands 
Learning inu if from the silence ' 

Only the bee, ^ji^ootL, 
r*ime 111 the plaf*e of both ; 

Doing honour, doiiiir liouour, 

To I he honcy-<low-s upoK her. , 

<Tlv* skieo Lxikod coldly down. 

Aft on «i rpyjl rrown; 

Then with diop fc»r drop, at lohiire, 
They beg lu to 1 lin for pleasnie. 

TTheroat the earth did seopi 
To walt^n from a dream, «> 

Winl er frozen, winter-frozen. 

Her unquiet eyes unclosing - 

4 1 

Said to the Rose—** Ha, Snow ' 

* And art thou fallen so 7 
Thou, wlio wort enthroned htately 
AU along my moantains, lately 7 

"Holla, thou woild-wide snow ' 
And axt thou wasted so ? 

With a little bough to eatcli thee. 

And a little bee to watch the^T ’ 
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A LAY OF THE EA1U.Y ROSE. 

—Poor Bobo to be misknow u i 
Woulcl, ehe bad ne’e!* been 
In her loueneBS, m kex' lonene<> % 

All ibe oaddtfx for that oneness! 

Some inroid f^he tned to siy— 

Some no ... ah, Ttellawiij 1 
But the pa^on^^did cfercomo Tier, 

And the fair leaves dropped from Let 

f 

Dropi>ed fl'om her, fair aiul mute, 
Clo*>e to a poet’s for»l, 

Who beheld them, rmilmj^ slofvly 
Ah at something sad yet holy: 

Said, *‘Vonly and thus 

* It rhancoth ^e with 
Poets singing nweeu^tt sn ih 1 m - 

While ^ Siat dtetf im n ktep ■' lie w jtcher» - 

“Vaunting to come 1 1 'oic > 

Oup own age ewimore 
In a loiiene^S hi a loneiie^s, 

And the nobler fni that onene » 

“ iColy ill voice and heart,— 
high set aiM/t I 
All uifmati.d, all unmated, 

Because so con i ci ntci ! 

> * 

“ But if done we he, 

BTibi’O M our enipc»ry I 
And If none can r «ach our statupi-*, 

Who i .in our lofty nature ^ 

« 

* « “ What bdl will yield a tone, 

'swung in the air alone ? 

IT no brazen clapper bruiging, 

Who <yin hear die chipied ringing ? 

* • w 
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A I AY dp THE EAELY ROSE. 

t 

Wliat ungc 1, but would seem 
To sensual eyes^ glLOst-dim ? 

And without as^^imilation^ 

Vain is iiitci-penetiatioii! 

d 

And thus, what can wa do)|^ 

JPoor rose and poet too. 

Who Wh anii^lati* mibsioiu 
Tn an unprepaitd seasonV 

•* Drop le?if—^bc ““iilent sou^— 

Colli things wc anioug! 

We must warm t i< vre must waim thenii 
Ere we ever hope U> chaj m them. 

“ How be it" (holt Ills face 
Lightened around the pLice,— 

So to mark the outwrard turning 
Of his spirit’s inward bnniiug) — 

Something, it is, tn liuld 
In ^lod’s worlds manifold, 

First I'ovcaled to cieature-duly, 

Some new foiiu of His mild &<»uty ! 

Whether that form respect 
The sei^ or intellect, 

Holy be iu t^oid oi pleosanee, 

The Chief sign of presence I 

“ Holy, iji me and thee, 

Bose fallen fioui the treej— 

Though the woi (d ^nd dumb aiound us, 
AU unable to expound us 1 

“ Though iiopi^ us deign to bless, 
Blessed aie we, natlile^ ! 

Blessed stUV consecrated, 

In that^ rose, we were created. ^ 
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^ Ohi sbame ta poeVfl 1 lys 
Sung for tbe dcdn ol pmse,— 

Hoaisely bung upon the higliway 
With that cbolum da 

Shame, bhame to poet's bouI, 

Pining for such a dole, 

When Heaven-chosen to iulionw 
The high thiouc 1 >f a chief ^pint! 

sUll upon yoiu thiones, 

O >c p (tic ones ! 

Ai\d if, sooth, the world d» \ ly you, 

Let it pass, unt hallengc hy yoa! 

Ye to yourseli cs snfijce, 

* Withont its flattene<^. 

Self-con tentedly approi i i ou, 

Unto H^m who bits aho^ e >011,— 

“ In prayers—that 1 p v nd iiu iint 
Like to a fair-bunii^d fouuj 
'Vi^Kli, m gushing lidck iqim ^ou, 

Hath da. uppei niusic ^011 - 

“ In f^iith —til a still p< 1 ceil cs 
Nt ro e can shed ln*» *4rn**-, 

Fai lesti poel f 11 iiom niHsiun — 

^ith an untulliUed iiuiUon ’ 

“ In hope >lh*it •qipichcnd*' 

An end btyord these ends , 

And gieatuses icndeicdduly 
By the meanest song <tung tzuly ! 

j 

^In thanki^— for all the good, 

By pciets understood— 

Foi: the bound of seiaplis njoving 
Down the hidden depths of loving,— 





, BEArUA IN THE LANE. 

For highib of tilings away, 

Throngli fU mret> of the day. 

Promised thing*^ wliioh shall be given 
And sung over, up in Heaven,— 

** For life, .so lovoly-vain,— 

For death, which breaks the chain,— 
For tkis senae of present sweetness,— 

And Ibis yearning h> oompleteness!” 


nertba fn tbc Xane. 

Put the bioidery-ihune away. 

For my sewing is nil done \ 

The last thread U used to-day. 

And I need not join it on* 

Though the clo'k fatanis at the noon 
j a I WfMiy I 1 have sewn 
Sn ot t, foi thee, a wedding-gown. 

Si'ster, help mu to the bed, 

And stand uorv me, Doan -sweet, 

Do not sill ink uur be afraid, 

Blusliin^ witli a sudden h(^t I 
Ko one «<tanc1etli in the etrei t 
By God's love I go to meet, 

Love I thee w itli love complete. 

e 

Lean thy fate doyn ! diop it in 
These two ]i«uk1s, that I may hold 

'Twixt tlioii t>alms thy cheek and chin, 
Siioking Iwk the cuf is gold. 

’Tis a fair, fair face, in eootli— 
Larger eyes <iiid icddes mouth 
Tliau mine were in my litbi yoiuli' 



BBRTHA IN THE L/\NB, 

I 

'Aon ait younger by Msvcn years— 

All! so bahbful at uiy gaze, 

Ttiat the lahhe^ hung with tears, 

1x1*0w too heavy to upraise Y 
I would wound thee by no touch 
Wliicli thy rthyncM feels as such— 

Dost thou mind loe, Dear, so much ? 

Flave 1 not been nigh a mother 
To thy sweetness —tell me, Deal* 7 
Have wo not loved one another 
Tenderly, i^m y*-3r to year; 
t^itice our tf;v iug mother mild 
SJld with accents undefiled, 

**Child, be nudher to thi'* child''? 

Mother, mothoi*, up in lieavoii, 
i*>t.ind up on the ja««por **( o, 

Ai*d be witness I have gi\ou 
All the gifts required of mo ;— 

Hope tliat blcfrBcd iUc, bliss that clowned, 
Love, that left me with a ^Mitiud, 

Life itself, that tumoth round 1 

ft 

Mother, mother, thou art kind, 

Thou ^ standiu;! hi tlie room,— 

In a molten u;lory sluiiicd. 

That rpys off into the gliN/iu ! 

But th^ siuile is briglit atid bleak 
^ike cold waves—1 cannot speak ; 

I sob in ii, and gre^w weak. 

Ghostly motlier, keep aloof 

One honi* longer fi.iui my soul— 

For I still am thinking of 
Earth's ^/arm-beating joy and dole ! 

On'my finger is a ring 

L still see glittering 
When the night Mdea everything^ 
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Little fiistery thou art pale ! 

Ah, 1 have a wandering braiu-^ 

But I lo^e th it ibvcr*bale, 

And mv tl^ougbU grow calm again 
Lean uo^vu dLoaer—clu^r still t 
I have words thine car to fill,— 

And would hiss theo at my will. 

Dear, i hcarrl lliee in the spring. 

Thee and Bohert—throngh the trees,- 

When wo all went guheiiim 

Bpnghs of Ma^-h 1 o<fm foi the bees. 

Do not aUrt so ! think instead 
ilow the ‘'’'iKhin.c overhead 
Seemed to irukle ilirougb the shade. 

WTiat a day it w<ts, thut de r * 

Hills ami \Ale8 did openly 

J'oem to heave and throb away, 

At the Bif,bt of the groat -.kj : 

And tlie Silence^ as it ^ 

In the Uloiy*s g >hlen fioiNl, 

Audibly did bud —and biul * 

Tllirou^jh the winding hedg'iows gieui, 
ilow' wo wande* 'tl, I and joii,— 

VVitli the bovery tops *-hut in, 

And the gates that slioweil iho viow— 
Ilow wo talkoil theie t thrasAie's ^ dt 
Sang our out,—or ott 

Bleatings took theui, from the ci oft 

lill the pleasure, giow-n to<.» ^lrong; 

Left me iiniter evermore; 

And, the winding roacl being long, 

1 walked out of sight, befoi'e ; 

And 80, wrapi in niusinij^ fund. 

Issued (past the wayside pond) 

On the meadow*lands beymid. 



BERTHA IH THK T^AKh 

A .ito ilovm l*oi*Or4tJ» Uic baorh 
TVliich lefoi^ o^ pi lu tin 

And tlie fai aoiuir ^H36ch 

Did nol pioniiK* any piin ; 

And I bleared yo i lull and fiio, 
Witli A siuilc bfcjCipcd teutl ily 
O'ej the May-iUmois on iny kncp. 

But Ihv sound t»rcw into woid 
A<* the spPtiLei di'^w unu no.ir— 

Sweet, forji^e mo that I h«ud 
What you 'V^i5hed me not to Iieai 
Do not weep so—do not bhaho— 

Dh,— 1 heard thee^ Boitlni, make 
Good tine answeis for nir -.ak*. 

Ye , and hi too * K linn st.iiul 

£n thy th >u^ht>, vjitoiit‘h« ti hy hliOtiP 

Could he help it, if niy huul 

Ht had cLaniied with hi' (* jm ^ 
That viras wiong ih. 1 ju thin 
»Mnih things lie—ar 1 ill, i, in t 
Wvimejj uiunot jud t u m xa 

Tl.ul he sei n thee, when h< swore 
lie would love hut me alone ? 

Thou'Wv-rt ihsent, lK»foie • 

To our h»ii in Sidnioutli toua. 

Whet*, he mw IIk o uho oit Ik t, 
ti lupm, and h* 

III' ' it j) l.ed llict as the le^t. 

C\mM olame him wdh tjr/we uoij , 
Tliou and 1, Dcai li w p might ( 

Thy brown eyes havp look- hk< hud**, 
Flyiiig^stiUrighi^jy to th ^ light * 

Mine ire oldpr. - !—Look out - 

(Jp tJie slieet! I- none withouL i 
Ut >w tile prjplar 8wmg<i about' 
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r 

And that hour—ben^tli thii beecli,^- 
When I lidtcued in a di*eam. 

And he Mudy tn lii? drop speech^ 
Th| |M ie oweu mo all — 

£dlf \vonl swam in on my brain 
With a ilim, dilating pain» 

Till it burst with that bat strain— 

I fell llooclod with a THrk. 

In the silence uf a sVoun— 

When I rose, still cold and stark, 
There won night,—T i^V the moon ; 
.Xnd the stars, each in its phtce. 

And the May bl H>ms on the gross. 
Seemed to woudci* what I wa-t. 

And I walked as if apai t 

From mysolf, wheii 1 could stand — 
And 1 pitied my own heart, 

As if T held it in my hn^d,— 
.Somewhat coldly,—with a soiitj 
Of fulfilled b»me»Mlcnre, 

Aiifl a “ Poo»* Ihmg” ucgligcn*M\ 

And I unsweied coldly too. 

When you met *it Ibi- luor; 

And I only hea/ird the dt w 

Dripping fi'ooi me ro thi* tloor : 

And tlie iloM^eis I bade you see, 
Were too wntlicred fur the bee,- 
As my life, henceforth, ft)r me. 

D<J not weep so—Dear-heart-warm ! 

It was best it **efell! 

If I say he did me harm, 

I speak w ild, -I am noti^wcy. 

All hih words were kind and gQoci— 
He uteevied ma / Only blood i 
Bnns bo faint in woman]ioo4. 


BERTUA IS THli T^ASF,. 

Then I always was too gr*ivc»— 

Liked the saddest ballads siuig,— 
'With that look, besides^ we have 
In oar faces, who die young. 

I iiad died, Dsar, all the tame — 

Life’s long, joyous, jostling game 
la too loud for my meek sha;)ie. 

We are"so unlik(< each other, 

Thou and 1; that none could gnesa 
We were children of one mother, 

But for mutual Icmilemcss. 

Thou art ro^^'.e-linod fiom the cold, 
And meant, verily, to hold 
Life’s pure plcn.^ures manifold. 

1 am }>a]e as crocus grows 
Close beside a rose-tree’s root 1 
Whosoe’er would readi fho rose, 

Tr^‘ads tlie ciocos under foot—. 

7, like May-blooih on tiiorn-tree*— 
ITiouy like merry smnrncr-be^ ! 

Fit, ^at I be plucked*for ihte^ 

Yet who x>luck3 me ?—no one mourn.)— 
I ha\;p lived my r jason out,— 

And n(>w die of my owu thfjras 
Whi(^ I cotild not live vJ'ithouL 
^ Sweety be merry I How tlio light 
'’Comes and goes ! If it be night, 
Keep the caudles in my sighk 

Are there f'^otsteps at the door ? 

Look out quickly. Sfeo, oi nay ? 
Some one might be waiting for 
Some ]^t .void dial 1 might say.; 
'NhyV So host!—So angels would 
off clear from deathly road,— 

' T^ot to cross die sight of God. 
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(\)ldc.i glow my bdkndb and 
Wbcn I wer«r the abi^ud J jqguide, 
Let ilio folds lie atraight oljM 
And the losemaiy bo apie^, 
That if any friend should come, 
(To 81 e thety sweet 1} all the loom 
l^Iay I Hi lifted out of gloom. 


Andy dear Bertl^a, letr mo kc c p 
On my hand this little i ing, 
Wlixdi at nights, when Qtliei.'s bleep, 
1 ean still see ght^eruig 
liCt me wear it out of si^ht, 

In the grave,—where it will ligh* 
All the Dork up, d^y and night. 


On that grave, drop not a tear ! 

Else, though fi&thom-dt.G]t the place, 
Tlirough the woollen shroud I wear, 

I bhall feel it on my &i4>. 

Bather smile thtre, bloused one. 
Thinking of me in the sun— 

Or foigei- n c—smiling on ! 

Alt thou iicar me? nearco i o ! 

Kiss me clo<<e u» on the «yes, — 

Tliat the ewthly light lUuy go 
Sweetly \Jl il used to ii^e,— 

When r watched the xiKuning-giey 
Sti ikc, betwmt the hills, the way 
lie was sure to come that ila>« 


So,—^uo more 'vain words !»* .aid ! 

Thp hosannoa uoaier roll— 

Mother, smile now on thy Ilead,— 

I am deaf] -stiong m n y saul 1 
Mystic Ikrv e ahi i >n c ross^ « 

Guide the pour bird of the sv vs 
ThrtfUgh the snow-wind above losb i 
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Jcsufi, Yictiiii, coDipi'eheMing 
Love^ divine self-abnf gatlon,-- 
Cleonse mj love in its 
iind absorb the poor libation ! 
WinU my thread of life up hij;her, 
Up tbronfrh anpielB’ hands nl tire' - 
I aspire while I cx]iire !— 


^I)at S>a^. 

ro»i MUSIC. 

I »%TAND by the ]!i\er whtMc both of its stood, 

And there is but one shadow to darken the (lood ; 

And the path leading to it, wheiv bo'h ubed to pa<s, 

Has the step but of one, to take dew fiom the grass, - 

One foiloru since that day. 

The flowers ot the Tuargin are inaiij to see, 

For none stoops at my bidding to t.'tem for me 
The bird in the alder sings loudly and long, 

For my low nmnd oi ^feeping dl^turl)s not lus song, 

' As ^y ^ow did that day! 

I stand by the liver—I think of the aw — 

Oh, cedm as 1h<!; pl«ice is, vow-bioaker, he thou ! 

I leave the flower groAving—‘the bird, unreprovad, - 
Would T trouble Vtee ratlier than ihm^ my beloved, 

> , And my loving that day f 

Qo 1 be sure of nry love—by that treason fo^iven,— 

Of my players—by the blessings they win thee froei 
Heaven,— 

Of my gric^ tho lentb of the sword by tht 

shcath^)-^ 

By thcftJilencepf life, moio oriduMi. than dfalb’s,— 

Uo, -I I (Vcdi* of that day! 



UVbD ONCE. 


XoYed ®nce» 

1 1 L4N9CD, appxaidng once, 

Edith’s lamentable &o\mde; wdladay, 

The jdning ^ea and nay, 

The &1] of ki^ on uiiansweiing day, 

The sobbed ftie*acl], the welcome mourn fuller 
But all did leaven *’he air 
W itli a lejift Intter leaven of eiiie des])air, 

Than these words - “ loved once.” 


And who saitli, ** I loved onob 9 ’* 

Not angels, whose dear-eyes, love, lore, f 04 .e^ee, 

Tiove throuj^ et< i oity, 

Who, by To Lovo, do apprehend To Be. 

Not God, called Love, His noble crown-name,--easting 
A light too bioad for blasting! 

The ^icat God, thanging not fxom everlasimg, 

Saith never, “ I los ed once ” 


Nor e\ er the Loved once,” 

Dost Tbou say, Victiin-C^brist^ mispxized fdend! 

Ilio cross nnd curse iaaj rend; 

Bui, having los r d, TIiou lovest tu the end! 

It i-) man’s bA} ing—man's! Too weak to iuua e 
One sphered hlar above, 

Man dc8eoialc<« the etorn il God-word? Love 
With hJs N'i*moie, and Once. 


How say ye, “ Wc loved once^” 

Bl&spheaieza ? Is your earth not ebld enow, 

Moumeis, without that snow 9 
Ah, fxiends 1 and would ye wrong each other so ? 

And could ye say of suiuc, whose love is known, 

Whose prayois ha\e met your own, 

Whose tears have &llen for you, whose smiles have dione. 
Such words, We loved them OuCTS?*’ . 
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Could ye, " We loved I er once,** 

Say Gilin of B^eet friemls, '^en out of sighti 

Wlien hearts of bettei \ ight 

Stand in between me and yonr happy Ugh^ ? 

And when, as dowers kept too long in Uic di 'de, 

, Ye find my colours lade, 

And all that is not lo^e in me, decay^^d 7 

Soch woidS" -Yt lo\ wl me oxck I 

« » 

, Coiild yo “ We lovtHl her onu 
Say cold of me, when put away 

Tn earth’s scpuLdiial cl ly a 
When mate the lij)3 which (.'opit,Cc''ie to day 7 ~ 

Not BO \ nut then-—then ' when life ••hiiv i n, '» 
And Dt \tli*s Tull joy la given, — 

Of those who tit and love yon uj) n 

Say not, “ We loved th'm <* nee.** 

Say nt * i*r, ye lo^ cd ONCii * 

Qud is too mar above, the geaxe, below, 

And all our moments go * 

Too quickly pa<tt our aouh>, for saying i-o ^ 

The myRtezi^s of Life igid Death a\cive 
AUectfims light of range - 
Tliere vomes no^jchangc to jfi^tify that * han e. 

Whatever Lovtd onc . 

^ And yet that void ol okch 

Is humanly acceptive 1 Kiiigshave laid, 

Shaking a dis lowned ht ki, , 

** We ruled once,**-nr-iilIot toujcu s ‘We once {icsted, ’ — * 
Cripples oiiv-c dan^e*i i’ the muc^— and bards appwed, ^ 
Were unie bv bcor^u gs, mu\ed ! 

6ut lo\e sttikea one liou r—tiovn. Those never loved., 
^lio »ljr&m%hHf •hey lo\Ld o^ca. 
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H 1Rb8{)so^s of %lt€6 l^ogcess* 

** Fill nil the itopi of life with tunefnl hroaih/' 

Foevs on scan, hy Cutnehas JfattfiewiP 

» 

Wb are borne into life—it is sweet, it in strange I 
We lie still on *be \uoe of a milil Mystery, 

Which smiles n i^h a ol^ange 1 
But we doubt not of <*hangc s, we know not of spaces; 

Tlie heavens seem as near as oui jWU mother’s &ce is, 

And we think we could touch &I 1 the stars that we see; 
And the milk of our mother is white on our mouth! 

And, with small diildish hands, we are turning around 

T&e apple of Life which another has found 

It is warm with our tom h, not with sun oi the south, 

And we count, as we turn it^ the rod «^idc for ^our— 

0 Life, 0 Beyond, 

Thou art sweet, thou att strange evermore^ 

Then all thitig^ look strange 1 l the pure golden sethev t 
We walk ihrou«;h the gaidens with hands linked together, 
And the lilies look Urge as the trees; 

^Vnd as loud as the birds, sing the bloopi-loying bcevS— 
And tbe birds sing like angel<’, so mystical fine; 

And the cedars aio bnishitig the archangel’s feet; 

And time is eteiuity,—^love is divme, 

And the woild is complete ! 

Now, God bless Ihe ehi^'),—fsthei, mother, ic pond. 

0 Life, 0 Beyon I, 

Thou aii stituige, thou ait sweet, 

Tlien we leap on the earth with the armour of youtli, 

And the earth tings again 1 

A*id we breathe out, 0 beauty,’’—wp cry out, “ 0 trutb,” 
And the bloom of our lips drop«« with win.^; 

* A small volume, by an American lomarkabls^ In 

thoagbt and manner, for a vital sinewy vi^ur, sa cue right arm of 
PatlmBdpr. ^ 
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And our blood runa aniared 'noai^i tlie oalxii hyabne, 

Tbe tartli cleaTcs to the foot, the *8011 bums to the ti 1111, 
What is this exultatiou, and wh ,t this despair - 
«The strong pleasure is smiting tae m n es into pain, 

And we drop from the Fru, as we cbmb lo the Fair, 

And we lie in a tiance at its feet; 

And the breath of an angel told piercing the air 
Bxeathes/resh cm pui faces m swjon; 

And we think him so nei, he is this side the sun * 

And we wake to a whimper self-murmored and fond, 

0 I 0 Beyond, 

Hiou ait ^tr lUtre, tliou art sn rtf * 

And the winds and the waters m past iral mto uie^ 

Gk> winding around us, with roll in on toll, 
lill the soul Lcs withiu m a cirrle ot pV i ures, 

Which hideth tho soul 1 

And we lun with lb of eg, and v e leap with t 1 1 li^rse, 
And we swim w'th the fish thioiigh the bioad watercoin (, 
And we strike w th t^be ialton, and hunt with the houiul, 
And the joy which is in us flies out with a-livoufid, 

And we sliout i-oal id, “We cti It, we e^oice,'* 

That we lose the Mw moan of oui 1 k tluib aiouml,- 
And we eliout so ad< cp down creaticns xtiulonnd, 

We ire deal t > Cod s vowt— 

And we bind tjTe ro e juJ in ^ on foicli ad and e^rs, 

Yet we arc m t as 1 u c d 

^And the dew ot the jrob< s that mnneth uiibhincil 

Down out (hocks, is ji it taken tor tears* 
dlelp us, God txu^f us, mm * 1 ivc us womm t “1 hobi 
Ihy snudl head ii) my hands,—with its giapclc ts of golii 
Growing blight through my fingers,—like aitai for oath, 

^ ’Neath &e vast golden spiccS like witnesaiug f ices 
That watdi the eternity strong m the troth— 

I love dice, 1 leave thee,— 

Live loi thee, die fur thee! 

I prove thee, deceive thee,— 

Undo cveimne thee ’ 



2*^0 


A RHAPSODY OP LUKE'S PROGRESS. 


Help me, Gkxl I sUy me, aau I-— one is mounung lor boUi 1 ^ 
And nke stand up, ihoiijj \ youngs near tlio ftmeial-diect 
Which coveiB the Ca%ar «'iad old Pharamond: 

And death is so nigh us, Life cools from its heat — 

0 Life, 0 Beyond, 

Art thou fair,--^rt thou sweet 1 

Then we act to s purpo^ie—we spt iug up eiect— 

We will tame Uie wild mouths Hf the wildernesa-stevHls; 
We will plough up thf* deep in the ships douhle^dcckctl ; 
We will biiild the groat cities, and do tli > > loat dedis,— 
Stiike the steel ui)ou htccl, ••tilh^ the *>041 upon boiil, 
Sliikc the dole on the weal, uvercoming the dole,— 

Lot the doud moot the cloud iu a grand thunder-r«dl 1 
While the eagle of Thought lides the teinp<^nt in scoi n, 
Who caivs if the lightning is b'lmmg tbo com? 

** Let us sit on tb» tlironcs 
In a purple sublimity, 

And grind down men’s bones 
To a pale unanimity 1 

Sneed me, Go«.l! ^rve me^ niaa am god over men t 
When 1 i^eak in,my cloud, none (hall an*<wcr again— 

'Neath the stripe and the bond, 

Lie and mourn afiay feet !”— 

0 thou Life, 0 Beyond, 

Thou ait stiung^, thou azt sweet! 

t 

Then we grow into t]iuught,-'and with iUward ascou<ii<ns 

Touch the bmnds of tmr Being 1 
We lie iu the dark hero, swathed doubly abound 
With our sensual relations and social conventions,— 

Tot ate Vate of a sight, yet me ’ware of a sound 
« Beyond Heariug and Seeing,— 

Are aware that a Hades rolls deep on all sides, 

> With its infinite tides« 

About and above us,—until the sti’ong arch 
Of our life creaks bends as if icady frr fallp^g, 

And through idl the dun rolling, We hear the sV cet calling 
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l)f 8i)iritD diat speak, iu a soft u Ider-ton^ue, 

. Tlie interpretivo sense of tlio m^«ticaL man.*h : 

And we cry to tliem jftly, “ C< iae nearer, come ncArer^ 

< And lift up the lap of Mils Pailc, and speak ckaier, 

And teach us the ^ong that ye sung.’’ 

And we sxuile in our thougiit, if they answer or no,- 
For td dream of a sweetii'^.-ts sweet as to know I 

VYonders breathe in our Lee, 

And we ask not their nnnic ; 

Anti hne takes all the bUiiie 
(If tile A^orldV prison place. 

And we MUg hack the songs as we guess tii'^ni, iihuul; 

And we send up Ihc L\rk of our music that cut^, 

Untilcd through the cloud, 

To heal with its wings at the Intiito Heaven . 

Vet the angels li«ok (lown, and the mortals lo' k up. 

* As the little wings bent, 

And the poet ib blesrerl with Ihcir pity or hop<*. 

*TwLvt the Hea^'ins and ^he earth, raa a i»oet dt pond / 

0 Life, 0 Beyond, 

Thou 01 1 stiangc, thou art sWcot 1 

} 

Tlion we wring from our sc'uls their applicctivi* «‘ti nglh. 
And bend to tbe cord the st^* ong bow of our kcu, 

And hrin^pug onr lives to the level of others, 

Hold the • up T^o have filled, their uses at length. 

Help me, Ood! love me. m lu 1- T am man among men,- 

‘And my lif* i»a pledge 
’ Of the eaje of tiiothci’s I” 

^Frorn tlie fire tind t(i«i *xtei sve diive out the stoara, 

With a rush and a rf/i*’, and the .^pcod of a dream ! 

And the car without horses, the enr withouti^wiiigs, 

' lh*ais aiid tlles 

On 3i'» pale uoji edge, 

’KoaUi the heat td a 1'hoogla jithng still in our eyes-T- 
And tljd hand knots in air, with ihu bridge that it dings, 
Two peaks fhi disrupted by ocean and ibkies — 

And, liiung a fold of the smooihdlowing I'liames, 



283 A RUAPSOD^’ l ip l/F£*S PROGRESS. 

* 

Draws midei tlie woild > ith its tiiruioils and pothers; 
'While the swans float on softly, unionched in their oalins 
By Homanity’s hum at t e root of the springs 1 
And with reaching? of Thought we roach down to the deep^ 

Of the souls of our brothers, 

And teach thoui full word? with our slow-moving lip^, 
‘*God,” “Liberty,’* “Truth,”—which they hearken and 
think, 

And work into haimony, link u^ton link, 

Till the silvei meets loiind the earth gelid and dense, 
Shedding spaik^ of electric responf\uce intense 

On the daik ot eclipse. 

Then we hear through the silence and gloiy afar, 

As from shores of a star 
[n aphdion,->the new genoration? that cry 
In at tune to our voice and harmonious reply, 

“God,” “Libelty,” “Truth !” 

We art gloiious forsooth— 

And our name has a seat, 

Though the shroud rhonld he donned ! 

O Life, 0 Beyond, 

Thou ars strange thou art sweet! 


Help me, God—help me, mag 1 1 am low. 1 aiii \vc ik— 
Death 1006*608 n*/ sinews and cre^ in my veins, 

My body is cleft oy th wedges of pains. 

From my spit it’s serene; 

And I feel the o\teine and inseiuate ctrep in 

On organised Jay. 

/ 1 sob not, nor shriek, ^ 

Tet 1 fainc fast away! 

lam strong in the spirit,—d^Jep-thoughteJ, clear-eyed, - 
-1 could walk, step for step, wi^i an augel beside, 

/ Gto the Heaveu-beights Truth ! 

Oh, the soul keeps lU youth- - 
But the body faints sere, it is tirod in the iace,r^ 

It sinks ftom the chariot ere reaching the goil; 



L. B. L’S LAST JUBSTtOIt. 

It is weak, it is o Id, 

The rein drops ft *m its hold— 

It sinks hack, with il ^ death in its hire I 
On, chariot—on, ionl,— 

Ye are all the more fleet-* 

fie alone at the goal 

Of the strange and the sweet! 

* ^ 

liove us, OfNl, love os, ihan I we believo, we aclije\e 
. Loft ^ love, lot MS live. 

For tht acts correspond- - 
TTc are gIorious*-an<] t>ir ! 

And agavi on Lhu knee of a mild Mystery 

'Pliat Rimles with a rhange. 

Hero wo In'! 

0 Dkatit, 0 Beyond, 

Thou art «wcei;, thou ait strange I 




%, X.’5 Xa;9t (HttCdtiOn. 

**Do you think of me ss 1 think of you ? ** 

{From htr Pi em wriiteti tng Ihe 7tyya*jf to the Cape,) 

» 

Do you iLauk of me as I thi ik of you, 

My Ikiends, my friends ? **—Plie said it from the «ea, 
The English minstrel in raiiibii'clsy ; 

While, under brii^hter skies than erst ^he knew. 

Her heart giew dark,—and groped theie as tho hlii^il, 
To reach, acniss the wave^ tiiendb left i5ehind - 
** Do you think of me ha 1 think of you ? ” 

It seeded not much to aak—As / of you f—> 

W« ail dd ask the same. No eyelids cover 
^Within themicekeat eyes, that question over,*- 
* And little in the world, the Loving dcs 
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L, LJi J AST QUESTION, 

Bat ut (anong the roc) s 7) and liaten for 
The echo of their own I yre evermore—* 

^'Doyoa think of me a(| 1 think of you! * 

Lovedi^amcd, she had Bung of iove and lov^— 

And, like a child, that^ deeping with drop! head 
Upon the fairy-book ho lately read, 

Whatever hon^old noises rotuid 1dm move, 

Hears in hia dream some elfin turbulence, — 

Even BO, suggestive to her inward sense, 

All sounds of life assumerl one tn^ie of bve. 

And when the glory of her dream withdrew,— 

When nightly gestes and courtly pagCiintries 
Were broken in her visionary oyes. 

By tears die solemn seas athssted t^— 

Forgetting that sweet lute beside her hand, 

She asked not^—Do you praise m^ 0 my Luid ?— 

But,—Think ye of me, friends, ns 1 of you 1" 

Her^ was the hand that played fat man\ a year 
Lovers silver phrase for England,;—smouth and well 1 
Would God, her hearths more inward oiacle 
In that lone moment, might ^/onfirm htr/lear! 

For when her questioned friends in agony 
Made passionate response,—Wc think of 
Her place was in the dusi too deep to hear* 

Could she not waili to catch their answering breath 7 

Was she content—content—with oreaE^a sound, 

'Which dashed its mocking incite around 

Dne thirsty for a little love i—beneath 

Those stai^ content—where la'^t her song had gone,— 

!2!7U|y, mute and cold m radiant lifia,*—as soon 

Th^ singer was to in daiksome death 7 ^ 

^ • * 
Rcir ^yrio on tbe polar star, camo homo with i»r latitst paj^nc 



» THE HOUSE OF CLOUDS. 

\ 

Brmg your vain auswere—cr [ ** Wo ibink of due ! '* 
How think ye of her t warm jn long ago 
Bollghte or crowned with "pudding bays ? Not 'to. 
None .milo and none w cro Ihied where lieth slie, *• 
With all her yisuma unfulfilled, save oi«o— 

Her childhooirs— of the palm-trees in the sun— 

Ani lo! their shadow on her sepulchre! 

A 

« Do ye think of me at I think of you 1 
0 fiiends,—0 kindn d,—0 dear brotherhood 
Of all the world ] ^ h ir ire we, that we should 
For CIA enants of h ik. *t1fection sue ? 

^^7 press so near each other, when the touch 
Is haired by glares 1 Not mndi, and yet too murli, 
Is this "Tljunk of me as I tuitik of you." 

But while on mortal lips 1 shape anew 
A sigh to mortal issues,—verily 
Above the unshaken stais that feee us die 
A vocal pathos rolls! anti ils who dre*^ 

All life tern dust, and for aB, tasted death, 

By death and life and love, appealing, saith, 

JJo ihitM of Me as 1 think of you f 




tese tK)tt0e of Cloudo. 

I WOUTiD build a cloudy House 
For my thoughts to live in ; 
When for eartl* too fan(^-lo'>s^ 
And too low for Heaven! 
Husif t T my dream aloud-^ 
I build it brifi^t to see,— 
Bujld it on the moonlit doud, 
To which X looked with thee. 
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Cloud-valltfc the mor&iiig*a gray. 
Faced witK amber colenm,— 

Crowned w itt ^ctiioeon cupola 
From a sms *t eoletim I 

May-mi At 9 ^ fur the ea^ementc^ fetch, 
Pa]c and glimmering; 

With a ttimbcam hid in eat^h, 

And a azncll of sprmg. 

Biiihl the entrance high#and prond, 
T>a3'kenii«g and eke biigli^iiiTig,— 
Of a tiven thniiler-cloiiw7 
Veiucd by the lightning ! 

Use one aviUi an iris*etain, 

For the door within ; 

Turning to a bound like rain, 

A« we enter in I 

Enter a htoad hall thereby. 

Walled with doudy whiteness: 

^Tia a blue plac«> of the sky, 
y*lnd-worked into brightness; 

WhcTu^ such corridors RubUme 
Stretch, with winding stairs— 

Praying children wish to climb 
After thdr own nrayers. 

In the uintest of the lioubc, 

I iviil hs'ite my chamber: 

Itound its doortC keep for use 
Northern lights of amber. 

Sdence (;aye that rose and bee 
For the lock, in nietene<%s ^ 

And the turning of the key 
Goes in humniiii|[ sweetness. 

Bo my chamber tapestrie4. * 

With the diowers of sumni^. 

Close bat soundless^—gjlorified 
When the snnbes^ conM^here— 



TUB iWUoC OF rcoUDS. aS; 

Wanderiiig liaxpor^, ^ ;u uii 
Chorded drops^ lu h,— 

Drawing coloui^, fox a tuno^ 

With a vibitinl Ic^^cL. 

Bring a shadow green nml ^till 
From the chc^^iiat forcht,— 

Bring a purple from tlio hill, 

Wlien the heat is sorest,— 

S^preod them oat fioiu \\ \il to wall, 
(^\rpct-wovo around,— 

Wheieuptjh the foot shrill fd! 
lu light iiA4>Lead of bound 

Bring the fauta^iqne chiiidkt^ home. 

From the nnontide zenith ; 

Banged, for sculptures, louiul the looni, - 
Named as Fancy weeneth : 

Some he Junoi, without eyi*«3 - 
Nahuls, without sourcch - 
Some be birds of paradise,— 

Some, Olympiaii hoises. 

Bring the dews the birds s1i off. 

Waking in the liedfges,— 

These too, pezfumed for a pio'^f, 

Fiom the lilios* edges ; 

From OUT England’s field ond iii«)or, 
ihlng them cabn air* wliito in,— 

■WHience to ioiiii a mirror pine. 

For Love's self-doLghting 1 

Bring a grey cloud fioin the eoet, 

Wli^Sre the huk ia singing, — 

Something thp * niig at Icantt, 

Unlost in the bringing: 

ah**li be a morning chair, 

JPoet-dream may ut in, 

When it leans out on the air, 

Uiirliymed in I nnvndtten. 
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CiTAJilJ^A 20 CAUOEN^, 

Biiu^ the re doud iiom the sun * 
WhUe he jmketh, caigh it— 

That eliall he a cou(^, —with one 
Suit long fit r to w itch it,<— 

Fit for poet’fi finest 1 hough 
At the c uf«'w-fiOttiidjjjir;i'^ 

Things nnaeeii being neaier hiought 
Th n the ^on, aiouud him. 

r'»t t*s tliongot,—not sigh I 

'Las th conip together * 

Oluudy wall^ di » ide I fly, ' 

As in Apiii weather 1 
Coir* loi and colnnin pioud, 

Chamhei hiighi to 8#‘e— 

Gone < —excex>t that moonlit (loud, 

To wiiuh 1 looked wi*h thee/ 

JM them { Wipe bUih visioniugs 
Fr tm the Fanr/i caitcl - 
Loyp cecures some (an or things 
I>ovv3idd vnth lui iiumorUl 1 
Siuis may daiVen,—heavoii be bowul- 
StiU, unoh iiir,rcl sh iU be,— 
Soul-doc —^that inoonbf cloud, 

To which 1 look m w lUi the** 1 


Catavfna to Camoena; 

( 

DllNO IN BIS AOfiE^CC ABBAAD, AWD AEFEBBINO TO 
XHE l^OEM TN wmOB BE BEaORDAI) THE 
BWELIMSS or BEB XTCB. 

Ob the do< 1 you will not (Atcr, 

I have gazed too long-»^ief t 
Hopi withdiawfiher peradyent^re— 

Dc iUi IS iieiir me,- and ik^ you / 



CA T^iXlNA TO C 4.»fOJSJHS. 

4 

Ooit\o, O lo\ ei > 

Close and < ov« r 

These puoi eyLd, you* cfillfvl, f i en, 
Sweetest eyes, wci ^ ever secu.' 

When 1 heard you bing that l)m<U>n 
In my vernal daya and houers, 

Olh*^r praibe«< disicgaiding^ 

I but heeik\ tied that of >ouis,— 
Only saying 
In hoirt ]»l*tyiiig, 

“ Bles8< d muu oy< > have lieen, 
the M\» Ltust, iiij> lisvf wn I ” 

Bitt all < liazig<*lh ! At this vesper. 
Cold the son shin'^s dou ii the door I 

If you btood theiv, wmiKl jou whisper 
“Love, X luv’C you,” as bcfoie, - 
l>ealh peiv.i<Iiii‘» 

Nmw, aiu' duiding 

Eyes you sang of, that yettr eu, 

As the swoote t, ever w-* i*ii i * 

Yes 1 I think, weio voii Ik* id** tliuin, 
Near tlie lK*d ^ <lii 

Though tlwdi beauty y*»u ilenitd Ohun, 
As you stood ihcie, I /'>king djuii, 
You wouLl fI Illy 
Call then) d lU, 

Fop tile love’H sake fi>ui d ♦hf u*iii,- 

“ Sweetest eyes^ were ovii 

And if jfou looked down upon them, 
An<l if tkey looktsl up to ffouy 

All the light whiih 1ms fox gone them 
^V c>uld be.gnihc ed hack anew 
- Hiey w< ’ Id tiuly 
Be as ilidj 
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CATARINA TO CAMOBNS. 

s 

Love-tiAusfoi nerl to Beaul^s sheen, 

** Sweetest eyc3| were ever Been.” 

But, ah me ! vou only boe me 
In your thcmghts of loving man, 
Smiling soft pcihape and dreamy 
Through the wavings of my £eid,— 
And uuweoting 
Qp z(])ed.tmg, 

In your revorje aereue, ' 

“Sweoti'st eyes, were ever sten.” 

While my spii it Teens and i*eachefl 
From my ’'ody ntill and pale, 

Fam to liear what tender speech is 
In your love, to help my bale— 

O my pciot, K 

Coma and show it t 
Come of latest love to glean 
“Sweelect eyes were evoi ©een.” 

O iny noet, O my prophet, 

When you prai^^ed their sweUnesB bo^ 
!)ix! you think, in 'dinging of it 
That it might be near to uo 
Hail you faSieien ^ 

From their glaueos 
That <he gra\e would quickly ocreen 
“ Sweetest uyee, w^iin ever w«*n ? ’* 

Noveply! The fpuntainV waible 
In the conityard sounds alone 1 
As the water to maible 
So my heat t fallh with a moan, 

From love-sifting^*. 

To this dying I 

Death forenmneth Loy^^ to wtp 
‘‘ Sweetest eyes, were ever ^een.^’ 
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CATARINA TO CAMOhNS. 

you come? w,ien Pm iltiwutiH-l 
Wliore aU sweetuesfieK Lie] 

Wlicn tby voice, nty tender-Ucdiru'^l, 
Will x\ot lift up^thi r lid. 

Cry,,0 lover, 

Iio\e is over! 

(^y beneath Iho cypiew gre<'n- - 
“ Sweetest eyes, weus ever iccu/' 

When the angeiua is ringing, 

Near Clie convent will you walk. 

And recall the choral singing 
Which brought angels down oar t. ' 
Spirit fdirivei. 

I viewed Heaven, 

Till you smiled—** Is earth uik i 
Sweetest eyes, were ever sc^eti V* 

I 

When beneath the fiala4*e-lattico, 

ITou ride slow as you have done, 

And you sec a fSacc tliere —ihiU is 
Not the old fiuniliar — 

Will you ofily 
Murmur softly, 

•'Here, ye watched m»‘ mo/n and c’m, 
Sweetest eye?, Were over set n ! ’* 

When the palace ladies sitting 

Hound }our giUern, shall liave said, 

•• Poet, Mng those verges Wiii ten 
For the lady who is deiwl,"— 

* Will 3 ou tremble. 

Yet dissemble,— 

Or sing hoarse, with turn between, 
Sv%?<to8t eyes, wero ever seen ? ^ 

Sweetest tyes ! How sweet in flowings, 
'Jthe repeated catlence is! 
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CATARIJ^A TO CAMORNS. 

0 

Tbougb you oeSug a liundved poenuti 
StiU iha one urould \» tfiis. 

I can hc<%r it 
*Twixt jrv 

And tiic earth-noise, intervene— 

“ Sweetc'^t eyes, were ever seen ! 

Bnt the prioot waits for the praying, 
And the ch*»ii* are op thow knees,— 
And (he boul nuist pass away in 
Siiains mine solemn high than these ! 
Jfuei era 

Foi the wcaiy— 

Oh, no longtr-foi Catrine, 

** Sweetest eyes, worn ever seen! ’’ 

Keep my lihaud ! tike and keci) it,— 

I have looked it from mv liair ; * 
Feeling, while yon overweep it, 

Not alone in ^our dc'-pav, — 

Since M ilh saintly 
VTateh, anflimtly, 

Out of Sieaveu sliall o’er you lean 
** Sweetest e} cwere ever seexi.” 

But—^but nov' —y**t nnremoved 
Up to Heaven, they gluten fast— 

You may cast iway, Beloved, 

In your future, nil niy past; 

Such old phiases 
hfav he praises 

Foi bome fkiier botoxn-queen-; 

Si^cetoat e^'es, were ever seen !** 

Eyes of mine, what are ye doing ? 

Faitidesb, foiiblesa,-^prf^^ amibis 
If a tear be on your showing, 

Oropt for any hope of'4081 

* She left hup the riband hom her hair. 
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A PORTR^/r. ^ 

Death hatli boLhif^tt's 
Bemden coldne^i. 

If unworthy tA^arr demean 
“ hiicf teat eye% 7 ere evei '>ecii,” 

« 

I will look out to hi'* fixture— 

L will bleeB it till it hliiue t 
81 )o\ild li<> ever be a ’iito» 

Bxvwter eyes tlian liiiue, 

^udijue gild tlif'ur, 

Angels ttbif Id than, 

Wli tsoe^er eye leiieiie • 
hr xiie ‘swecle'jt iiJ^ liav«‘ k*v‘i ! 

H r>ortraft 

‘ Oa** name w EhsalKt]!. ‘ - Tlpv ,fov^( v. 

I uii L paint r I he.! 

Ten Unie- liave the lih«‘ hloMii 
Since slif looked uxKtn tli** 'ii. 

And iier Ja* e is bly-c 1 ^* 11 - 
» Li 1 >-s 1 i<i|>cu, and dioojx* I ui d d\ 

To the law of it ou n b« ai»ly 

t 

<>\ il chotks ei* iilo! Tvd -<^1.1111%, 

W hjili a tiail 01 >fd n h im 
K»*C| is fiom lul »n loan » 

Anti a loit (tif and suiitiy, 

'Vhidi two hjir uiidei hiiie, 

Lik< lilt ..I beioic a blniiie 

f 

V VO and figuiv 01 *\ * Iuld,—- 

’’IhtiiigO tcKTialio, xoii ^ink, iind tender, 
Fot ilie • lultllifH tl \on *oiil<l knd her. 



M4 ' Ai.I^>RTIlAtT. 

• I 

Yet rhild'Bixuple^ undefiled^ 

Frauk, obedienti—^waiting etilL 
On the tumingB of your will. 

Moving lights as all yinng thingSf— 

As young birds, or eatly wLeat 
When liie wind blowH over it. 

% ^ 

Only fi^o from ilutieiiijgs 

Of loud mirth that sc ornoth measure*- 
Taking love for her * liief pleasure ! 

Choosing pleasures (for the rest) 

Wliich roitics softly—just as the^ 

When ^0 nestles at your knee ! 

Quiet talk she likcth best. 

In a bower of gentle lookn,— 

Watering flowers, or leading books. 

Aui' her voire, it niurmur j lowly, 

Ah a stivei sticam may run, 

Which yet feels, you feel, the sun. 

And her smile, it seems half holy, 

As it drawn fiYini tiioughts n.^ie Iki 
Tlian our cominon jeHtiug«i art. 

And if any p'>pt knew her, 

He would of her with fall** 

Used liX lovely nuuUigals. 

4 

And if any painter di*ew her, 
lie would |>aint liei unawai’e 
With ri halo j’onnd hci* hair. 

Anil if render read the nfiein, 

He irould wliisjier—“ You 1. ive done a 
ConvcemtcHl littla Uiia !'' 



SI.BBPItf(i AND TORINO 

♦ * 

And a dreamar (did you ahow lim 
That same x>ictare) would exclaim, 

** ’Tia my angel, witli a name ! ” 

And a stranger,—when Itc acoh her 
In the street oven—tiiuletli atjlly, 

Just aa you w oiiU .vb a lily. 

And all that her, 

Soften, »lei^.ken every wurd,— 

Ah if speakiug to a bud. 

And all fancies yearn to cover 

The hatfl eatth whci'coi} she passes, 
With the thy my bcented passes. 

And fdl heails du pray, God love h^sr ! ** 
Ay, and cortos, in gend booth, 

Wc may all be mio lie doth. 


^leepino ;;)nP tUUttebind* 

Sj eex* on, baby, t»i» Ji o Ihior, 

"Tind of all the pldving,— 

Sleep with smile'the oWcefcr for 
lhat, you dropp<yl aw’^y in J 
On citrU’ hill loundueb.^ shind 
Golden lights serenely— 

One cheek, pitched out by the hand 
F<«hl'4 the dimple inly : 

LittleIlead and little foot 
Heavy V»id for pleasure, 
I'^ndernedth the lids Lalf-bhiit, 

, Slants the shuiing azure 



do6 SLFEPIKCr ^4ND WATCHING, 

A 

Opcn-Boak^d in noouda^ 

So, yon lie and {dumber! 

Nothing evil, having done, 

Nothing can^ encumber. 

/, who cannot nWp oa well, 

Sludl 4 aigh to view you ! 

Or E»igh furthei to foretell 
All th it may rndo yrm '* 

Nay, keep emiliiig, little r hild. 

Ere the boia'ow ncai'eiii,— 

I will smib- too ! Patience mihl 
Pleasut('’d token wcoreth. 

^‘Nay, keep eleepin^, before k# ^; 

I bliall Bleep though losing ! 

Ah by cmdle, 6o by cross, 

Sure IS the lepr^sing. 

And Ood knows, who sees ua t /aiii, 
Child at ihildiak leisuiv, 
f am n ai tired of pain 
As yon scejp of plcaani's— 

Veiy MioA loo, by Hia grace 
Ocutly wrapt irooud me, 

Shall T '-how as talm a fare, 

Sliall T sleep .!•' hOimdly I 

lliitfM mg jji tills tiidt y(ru 

< ’ha.]! 3 >u.' playthings Bleeping, 
While my liand -hall drop the few 
Cuen to my kc<‘ping ; 

Dilfering in this, lliat I 
Sleeping, fdiall be colder, 

And ill w*aking pioheutly, 

Bnghter to beholder! 

BiiTei ing in tine benide 

(Sleeper, Have you lieai<l iin^ i 



WINE OF CYkRUS, 

Do YOU movts dinl widt* 
Eyet> of wondei tow^^rd me i )— 
That while I, you, dmw witlicil 
From yoTU' diiirlx*), tiolcly,-^ 
Me, fiom iii\nts 'jn an^fl aLall, 
With levcillie holy I 


Mine of (Tspnia, 

OIYEK IV MB BY H H. UOYU, I ^ O , AOTltOH OV M I ECJ 
PA 8 SA( 4 I n PKOU THU 0 «I l-K FAIHLUS,*’ KifT(' 
^TIOM THJ'blB 8 lAi!{SAc» AKB ABDBb.^bED. 

If oW Bjc(*1iU‘ were the* p])cttk(*r, 

He would t* II you wjtli a sjjdi, 

Of the r}pnw m this beaker, 

I au> <‘ipi»infj Jik'* n fly,— 

Like a Jly or j;uai on Ida 
At the hour of }»olileNple(ii;i% 

By queeu Jmio hiushed ande, a 
Full while aiiu oWcep, from the i d^e ! 

1 

Poolh, the dr’iikin^^ hhoulil lx* no |)lcr, 

When the <li 'uk o dvurie ; 

Aaid j'Ojfne doi |» nioullie I Greek ev.iiwplei’ 

Would btxoiih yotti (Vprian '\ino! 

O)'c1o£)>’ luoiuli plniej'o ^if(lit in, 

While IjiH one eye ov» r-lmed- 
Mor too Idif.'' \\ere Moulli of TiUni,^ 

Dunking uveis down hi f btaid, 

r*n niijthc J p his liead so deep jn, 

Tint hi' eai‘j alone pritkc«l out; 

Faun** a/ouiid lun., pieesinj^, leapiD;;. 

Eiich one pr)intin>; lu his thiuat! 



298 Wim OP CYPRUS. 

While the Naiads like Baechantee, 

Wild, witli ums thrown out to waste, 
Cry —** O earth, that thou wouldst f^nt us 
Hpiings to kee]., of such a taste ! ” 

But for me, 1 am not worthy 
After (;ods and Gieeks to drink ; 

And my Ups are pale ani eaithy. 

To go bathing from this brink I 
Since you oeaid them speak ibo last time, 
They have faded from iheir blooms; 

And the Liughter of my pastime 
Has learned silence at the tombs* 

Ah, my frioal! the antique drinkers 
Crowned the cup and crowinMl the brow I 
Can 1 au'^wer the old thiukei^ 

In Uie form^ they thought of^ luiwl 
‘Who will fetch from garden-closes 
Some new gm'laiid' while I speak, 

Tliat the fo)ehead, crowned with roses, 

May strike let down the clieck ? 

Do not mock me ! with iny inoital, 

Suits no \yreath ap an, indeed ! 

I am fxid-voiced fw the turtle, 

Wldcli Ana(?ceon uscsl to feed : 

'^'et at* tiuit simc bird demurely 
Wet Lei* lH*ak in cup of his,— 

So, withoiat a garland, * i4n*ly 
1 may touch the* bniii of thi . 

Go I—let others praise the Chian !— 

Tills j. oft as Museo* string— 

This i*c ta^Miy as Rhea’s lion, , 

This i ? rapid as its sprang,— 

Bright as RaphSt’s eyes e’er mei* us, 

Light as ever trod her feet! 
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And the brown beps oC ilymettus 
Make thdr hiejty not bweet. 

Very copioiUi are iny psai'- \s 
Though 1it bKe a l!j 
Ah ! but^ sipping,—times xml places 
Chiuige befoie me iidilenl^ ~ 

As TTlybSCs’ old libation 
J>mv the ghosts from evei> paili 
So your Oypiian wine, dear Grux-ian, 
Stirs tbo Hod^s of my hoait. 

/nd 1 think of thofc long moxnin^M 
Wliuh my Thought got » fai to &eek, 
When, betwixt the folio’s tarningH, 
Soteiun Howed the rhythmic Gi«ek 
Past the paoe^ the mountain Kprea*1iiig, > 
Swept the dieep-bell’H tinkling iiui«'e, 
Wliil a girlish voif*s was reading,— 
Somewli \t low for ac’‘3 and «t's ' 

Thou what guidon liovw» were lor ns I— 
'Wlule we rale together tin re^ 

How tlio white vests of the cliunit 
Seoiuod to waxi‘ up a Ino air! 

How tlie cothums tred jimjebiic 
Down the deep iambiJlme.^ ( 

And the rolling anapasbtic 
Culled, like vapoifr ovei shiincs! 

t 

Oh, our JE-cUy Ili% the thundious { 

) How he dioA'o the bolted bicatli 
^ Jrhr«>ugh tho rton#, to wedge it p<>iidernu*> 
Tn thejpiaiieil oak bou<ath. 
jOh, our1^j»liocles^ tho royal! 

^ Wb^was to monarch’^ place- 
'And mto made tho wIioU*world lo^ah 
by kin^ jhiwoi* tluui grace 
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Oiu* Euripides, tlie human-— 

With his droppiu({s of warm tears; 

And his touches of tlungs common, 

Till they rose to tou<£ tlie bpheres! 
Our Theocritus, our Tion, 

And our Pindar’s shining goals!— 
These weins cup-bearers undying. 

Of the wine thath ii|eaut for wuhu 

And my Plato, tlie dJ\lnQ one,— 

If men know the gods origiit 
l)y tOeir motions as they shine on 
AY ith a gloiions trail of light-*- 
And your noole Christian bh^hops, 

AVho uioutbcd grandly the last Qreck : 
TlioiigU the Kpouges on their hyssops 
Wci'e dibteut with wine—too weak . 

Vet, your Clirysostoui, > on piai^ed him 
AA^th his glorioiib mouth of gold— 

And yo>ir T^dl, you uprais« d him 
To the height of s^nakers old: 

And we both praheil ll^odorua 
For Ills beci*el of pure !—«, 

AVho foi'ged lik linkv^\l stories 
111 the heat of lady’s eye^*. 

And we both pranked your Syuesius^ 

For the hre slu^t tip his ode«t t 
Though the Olmrch was sc!ai'<te piopitious, 
As he whlsllotl dogs and gc^dsi'^ 

AnH wo bofh Kdxianzpii, 

For the fervid heart and speech ! 

Only I eMshcwetl hib glancing 
At the lyre hung out of r^h. 

^ i. * 

Do you mind that deed of Atu^ « 

A^ich you bound tne to, so fast— 
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Reading ” V 11 i;in i wu*, ’ 

From the til’ll line to tln‘ In t ? 

How 1 eaid at ending 

T turned j»nd looVwl at >on, 

That St. SiniCOd un the roUtuin 
Had liafl foinewhat less to do ? 

For we <to]n(tini'ui gently wrangled ; 

Very gently^ he it taid, - 
For oiir thoughts wen* (Ilsk iiUiigli d 
By no hreatciug of the tim*ad ! 

And, I chfU’gcd you with e\r6itioii 
Qu the nobler fames t»f *dd-^ 

Ay, and sometimes thou ;ht > our Poj ons 
Stained the imride tlie^ would fold. 

For the re-^t !-2^a inystii znosning, 

Kept Cassandra at the gate ’ 

With wild eyes the vision '‘houe lu - * 
And wide uostrih pnoiting fite ' 

And Pronietheuts honnd in | .is. 

By hnite Force h> the Mind s,uiio, 
Showed us loohfl of in’ • nation 
Turned to ocean anrl the .uin. 

And Atf*dea we saw, huruiug 
At her nature's planted ^iakr ! 

And proud fEdipus, fah’ sforning, 

While th»* <*lond c,«de on to brake— 
While the i.hni 1 camo on slow -slowei. 

Till he stood disci o>vned, resigned 1" 

Bi l the leodeis voice dropped lowei, 
When the poet Ccdled him I 

AJi, my gossip! you were older, 

, And vt^ko Icoyued, and a man 
Yet thafb^adow,—the enfolder 

' flf vniir niiint evelidH..—ism 
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( 

Both our Apirits to one level; 

An<l 1 tamed ttom hill and lea 
And the summer-stin’a green revel, 

To your eye 0 ,,that eoM nU fM. 

ISTow Christ blesA yon with the one light 
Which goes shining night and day 1 
May thv> flowers which grow in sunlight 
Shed the iingiance in your way! 

1a it not light to remember 
AH your kindneAs, frieift] of mine,— 
Whei we two sate in the chamber, 

And the poets poured ns wine ? 

So, to come back to the drinking 
Of thh* Cyprus it is well— 

But those memories, to my thinking, 

Make a better nsuomel! 

And whoever be the speaker 
None con murmur with a sigh,— 

That, ill dr inking f«.om ^hai beaker, 

I am sipping like a fly ! 
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TTbe IRonutnce of tbc Swan's West. 

*'So the dreams depait, 
fio the fading phantmns flee^ 

And the shaip reii]it> 

N w mmit act its part.** 

VEimfbon'B '^Beofkfirom a Bfmru. 

LittIiV £Uie tdt^ alone 
’Mid the beeches of a meadow, 

By a Stream-Aide, on t^c : 

And the trees are showet 'tMS ddwiv 
BoubleA of their leaves in sj^ow, 

On her shinuig hair and fahe. 



* r//i' ROMANCE OF TH.Z SWAN'S NEST. 

' Sho has thrown her hmnet by ; 

And hei feet she has been dipping 
In the shallow watei^'s flow— 

Now she holds tlieui nakedly 
In her hands> all bleek and drippinj^ 
While she rocketh to and fro. 


Little Ellic sits alone,— 

And the dao softly nsetli, 

Filb the oilenoo like a speech ; 

Wl)i]e she thinks w*hat shall be done,— 
And the sweetest pleasure^ chc )seth, 

For her future witliin leach ! 


liJttle Elbe in her smile 
i'lhou eth ... will have a lover, 

Hiding on a sfred of steeds! 

He shall love ui^ without guile; 
And to him 1 will discover 
T^ftt swan's nest among tlie reeda 

t 

“ Aud the ijTcod "hall be iT'biuan, 
And the. lover bh.iU )h> noblcv 
With an eye that takes tlh^ breath,< 
A id the lute ho plays upon, 

Shall strike Imli *** into tremble, 

As his sword itiikesi men to death. 


" And the "iced, it ^hall lie ««hod 
‘, All in silver, hoii'»ed in 07.111*0, 

And the mane bliall swiii| the wind 1 
And the faool^, along the kmI, 

f hall £ash onward in a pleasuref 
Till the shepherds look hehiud. 


** Bu^ 41 ^ lover will not prise 
All ihfjfQloty that he rides in, 
Wh^ he ^lOS in my free I 
He will say, * 0 love, thine 6 } 


eyes 
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I HE ROMANCE bp THE SWAN'S NEST. 

Bui](l the Hhxinc my m)u 1 abides in ; 

And I kreel here for thy *xraco/ 

Tlieiii ay, thrn- lie bhalt kaeel lo\\r,— 
With the re^rcMui ^teed anciti him 
TMiich shall eeein iu un^lorstaiirl— 

Till l^aiLswer, ^Eise, and ^ ! 

For the ^vorld miiit love ami fe«ir him 
Whom I gift with heart ami It ind.’ 

“ T^en he will arise so i ale, 

T *‘h ill fed my own Ii]>s hcmhle 
With a ypv T luiiHt not f ly— 

NdthlrdS, iDahleii-biai e,' F.uewell,’ 

T ^ill uttei and ilissemldt- 
‘ ^it'ht to-monow, with t( day' 

”Tlien ho will ^ide tliToiictli the hill-', 

1 o the wide woild jui i the iii < /», 

Th^r^ t«i put ci.wa> all wiong ’ 

To m^c etiaight < i loi Ud wiUb,— 

Aiid to empty the hro < I »[ui *ir 
Which tho i^icked bt ii ai >ug. 

“ Three times shail a s o mg fi ot page 
SMim tlie stroll and rhmb Uio mount un, 
j\.nd kneel down he^^ide my ioft— 

* Lo ! my niaste»* sends tlu*' gage, 

Iiody, fop^ldiy pity's conniing 1- 
What wilt tliow excliango tor it ? ’ 

** And the fii^t time, I will send 
A white lOMobad for a guezdoii,— 

And the second time^ a e U 
But the thiid time^!^may^^hend * 

Fiom my pride, and atiswer, ^Fardon«<^ 

If he comes to take my kve/ , * 



TUB hOMJ:^CF OF TIiB^SV\^N\S MSST, 

t 

“ Then the youiig looNp jj'c wDl xun-— 
Then my li»vci will lide fester, * 

Till Uc kmeleth at my kuoe ! 

'* T cim a dvkr’s eliTest son I 
Thoasftjirl si*i f Nli> oall me mastei,— 

Bill, O Love, T Uac* but thee I* 

** He V lU k>'> 100 on the luoutfi 
Theu, «n<l leoirnw .i'* a 1 >ver, 

Tbtough croWfL tliat piai^c hib Joed 
klien ^uLtiCil by ouo tiotb, 

Ui'to k/m T will JiHover 
Tljit ewiui’<» ne*'* among tlio leeds,” 

Liifle Elhe, with lier ^mile 
Kot yet eii IcJ, losc up gaily, - 
* TiM fhc bouiiot, doimod the hhoe,<— 
Aiicl went homeward, zoiiud a mile, 

Jiiot tf* *9ee, as she ilul daily, 

Wliut nioiv w*i» vitb Ihe lino. 

Pushing thiongh Ihe eliii-tr<y eojiso 
Windikig by the stream, li^ht-heaitc^d, 
WL«re the osioi pathway U\vdi— 

Pa'*! the boughs nho aud btopa ! 

Lo! I lie wild Rwan had de*«.ited— 

And a rat had giiovved the ieed««. 

Ellie went home t-*d and dow ! 

If sb » fi itid Ihe lu\ei* ever, 

W i h III 4 led-rt^'ni nteed of ateeda, 

Kui 111 I know nut \ but I know 
b h • oiilu show Inni never—never, 

^ That vwan’s not aiuttug tlie leeda 1 



JOO LI TUB OORSR. 

Xc0dond (vom tbe Gocse. 

7 1 Will iho bocilI of a i>liuu hearf ' 

Lowbii. 

Mot/NT VI’? ^(1 t (*vin-jy)W< n ’ 

Oriiilidcd not tlio vvhoU }C'U loni'! 
l'>o 51 li uli m to Ikj stiun,, 

JIowbOLVCi 2>n^ i{o<l <iiid hWen 
Tnki >niir llioinj bloom , *infl *-> 

Tiiuldi n on by iiun .uid suow 
rp tbt lull idc ot tlii^ lii(, (I bltik ns wln^ie *now ? 

M‘ I'litun blf ^ onis, olo^oiii ! 

Do VI li itl» U'* to b* fijlcid 
AVlif n lu b' iiiimj can l>e bd«l, 
dbu juiii^ m ui inv^ ud bo oni ’ 

}*y \s\i m viot }»it><ivelh still, 

S t upui a bilb 

foUrs |o tlip wi* iiy taiD lh>t Ik in») Iim lb till! 

* « 

M< uiluii<^oiM s do e to ith Us 
fiom tint w VI mv ibnir ^ 

(*on»pic(l vvitii I,/ ui iir, 

l*ui lilt Iii 4 I* II1 iVisdom 'uiJio 

Hiith tlu b ;f 4 liiMly I bock ^ 

F#, vrbo bvo 0U/»)i0iniUin |Ha\, 

\ 1 1 live lovv all ng tin giouinl, h ‘-im the ^ jm ek < 

Mount im* sma Liiiunu 
Kiirlt bcMib^ v<Hi 04k the 
Tor ^ oar boaniy lliankitig Owl, - 
Toi }oiu loathto should see U'* 

Bowing in proohalion now,— 

Whence iU^-«cn,—if one or tiv/) ^ 

Dioiia be oii out cheiki—O world Hhcy a (tv’t tcAis^but dcw« 



riib Di m 



xn)e S>cad gban. 

Evnieil by SfhiUftVt < i utnl nds,*' and partly founded 

oil a well known tiadition tn mt ned lu a tieatiet of Tlutaroh (* Do 
Oueolorum Defoctu”), actoi*ui<<$ to whi b, at tliu hour of the 
Harioni^a agony, a Piy of * Gi t l»»n « ’ swept Mross the 

«vf H tu too Ueanng of certain in iiiiUji% m 1 lUo oi idea oeabeil 
1^ IS tn dl irene^tion to tiu* lawnoi} of the dtUhleas f^dulk* 
thdt 1 oppose a doctrine htill^itoio duiiono’inng to i>octt> iliau to 
Clgiisti tnity 

As Ml. Kenyon a giaoefuf ind harmoinous paiaphrsbe nf IbeGeitnAu 
IHiem was the hnt occasion of the toining of try thoughts in ih •» 
diiection, I takr Advantage of th^ pietence to indulge nty fteliugs 
(which overflow on other yioup(b) by ^usoiibiog mv lyiio to that 
dear friend and rolatire with +he Cf tar si ness of appieeidtin^r esteem 
AS well as of aifeetiojiate {>iatitadL > B B. 

Gods of of Hellas • 

Can ye Ipteii in y nu silence i 
Can yoiu mystic \iwy.% tell us 
When hide i in (loaim^ island 
With a Mind t’l HIVI ^luoie 
Keeps 3 on out ot s g]\t ol diou ? 

Pa«i, I^uii i th id 

In what levels «iie j'e sunhcn 

Tn idd -Kllnopu ^ * 

ffav* the niaile ^ on diuiiKiii, 

Batiiui^r UL mandiago i 
Yyii dn ini' pale h|)s that sfcni i 
Lull iJu lotus in the iiGn ' 

i 11 , IMt i dcid. 

l)o A -it there 4ill in ’■InuiWi, 

In ^ gauMc Alt ini i v s 
IP K bl 11 k popp'V'' 0 tl ot T ntJiln j 
Koddiup. d ippin » horn j u» bioA 
To tl f ?er 1 ^••is ol } mi wini*,—• 

And M ,!(«»] * alive ai*d hn< ^ 

Pan, Pan i j dead 



. THp VnAP PAtf. 

k 

• 

Or ii<* ciushecl your c'')rBPs 

iVhere ihii sihcr aplieies roll on, 

Sinn;; to Ufo 1>y centiio foices 
Tliioum like lays out iiom tho sun !— 
Wlr.le the 'imoke of yoiu oIaI alUib 
Ts tlie ‘-luoud that loiind yon i\eltei'b? 

Gic'it Pdii u dead. 

of Hellass, ^nil, of Hellcis^ 

Saul IIm old ITellenu ! 

t^aid thf. heio-odtli^, n- well as 
Poel the •'Ucig ♦ 

Sla\c yi* giown deif in a day ^ 

Ciin }e s][H*ak nut yea oi nay — 

Since Pm is dc<i<P 

,po ye i\.AVo your iiveis flowuig 
All alone, O >iaiade>, 

Wild** yorxr dxencKed locks dry dow in 
*1 hn cold feeble *«uu and bree/e /— 

Tlot a tv Old tJie NaiaiTb ^v, 

Though the rivrci's luii hn nyo 

*■ For Pan is dead 

Viom the gl laninif; ot the oak -vvooC, 
f) \e Djt id», could yQ floe f 
At the ludiing thunder—ti oke, would 
No sol» tjenible ohtough the Uec 
Not a Wold the DiyatU mj. 

Tliougli the iViic^U for aye. 

Q For Pan u> dead. 

ridvc ye left the mountain places, 

(heads wild, for other tiyst? 

Shall we see no sudden f^s 
Strike a glory th^ynigh the 
Not a Pound the silence tl^rills, 

Of the cvci lasting hilK 

Par, Pan is dead. 



THR VFAtf PAN 

t 

O twlve fitods i»f Plato’h 
Oiowned to stiny wamK i i\i x 
With your cliaiiol^ in pUKOs’-ion, 

Ami TOtir silver oUsli of * 

Very pale ye see^ to ii^e, 

Oho^ts of Grecian deitw s - 

Now Pxii ileid 

Jove ^ that rij>hInland is unloaded, 
WIk'ucc (lie thilndei did prexcul 
Whilr, 111 idi(^y of ^Ihead, 

Thu \ art sf ii ing Iho stais pale ’ 

Aud tliiue eagle, blind and old, 

Bod^bs bi^' fcatht i* m the ^>lfL 

Pan, Pin i’^ deid. 

WLcre, O Jtino, ib tue gloiy 
Of thy iCrTal 1 ok and treail 1 
Wdl thej lay, for eveimoie, tluo 
On tl y dim, straight, golden bed / 

IVdl thy ipieepdom rll he hid 
j^fiekly iiudei eiUiei lid ? 

Pjp, Pan >1 dr a ’ 

Jt% Apr)llo ' neat’! Ills golden 
Han all mist like wjitre be stands , 
While I'l^C Muses iMltg oufidrtjllg 
Kii^o and foot \Mth lamt v ild ^nd / 
'Neith the flanging of th> Ikiw, 

NVbi looked Iit^t thou > 

* ' Pan, Pxii i*' ilead. 

6ha^ the o&scpie with its uiovvu iiui*« 

Pal V biovl blue e\|«i e<lii>se, 

A tiU no hero take inspuing 
Pisnii the n<al (rreek of hei lips ? 

’NtAtb he^ oh\o dost thou sit^ 

Mate the iipght^* ciubing it? 

Pan, Fan is de ut 
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TffB DEAD PAN. 

BacoliUB^ Baco1iu«i * on tlip pantlier 
IIo <twoou%> -bound with hu own vines t 
^nd his Mcenads alowlj aaunter, 

Head asidCi amonf^ the pii^es^ 

‘W'^iiile ilioy murmur dreq^ingly,-— 

“ Evohe—kh—evohe— 

Ail, Pan is dca^l. 

Neptune lies be-}ide the toTident^ 

Dull and ««n£»elr&s as a stone : 

And old Pluto, deaf and bilont^i 
Is cast >ut into the sun. 

Oeres ^niilelh stem theroal^— 

“ We all now are Ic <‘late —” 

Now Pan is dewl. 

^Aphrodite ! dead and diiven 
As thy native foam thou ail; 

With the re'>tus loii^ done lieiMng 
On the white calm of thint; heait' 

Ai Ad nis / At that shriek 
Not a tea/ runs down her cheek— 

Pan, Pail is dead 

And the Loves, we used to kno\i f"om 
One another, huddled lie, 

Fiore as taken in a snowetuim, 

Close beside he tcndotl/,— 

As if each had wcsikl}*’ tried 
Once to kiss hei ab he died. 

Pan, Part is do id. 

What, and Hennes 1 Time enfhr tilol »i 
All tJiy dinning, Her^ea, thns,-- 
And the ivy hi ludly crani leth 
Boimd thy brave caduceus ?, 

ILi^t thuu no new meaua.je for ii'^ 

Full of thumf^r and Jovc-gloii^s ? 

Nay ! Pai^ is dead. 



THE DEaS pan 

f 

. Ciuwubd CylH ]♦* * i^zcat tuiiot 
Ru ks and cnuubles on lier bcjui . 

KodT the lions of her chaiiot 
Tjwird the Milileiness, auftd * 

Scoiiiful (liildren iieiiol unit , - 
“ Mother^ uiotli<h| wiIk a 

Sinci* Fan i'- dead. 

In t 1 (i juMylt Miod unlio 
Of like poleniTi taiiv«> o. 

Am lei f VeM —who < ould f t ^ t 
T o LonsiUiio tht« with this ^ lu ^ 

Oiop thy ) I hin on tliy knee, 

O thou x>alfc‘ i Ah tcij I 

Fo* Pan 11 uad 

tiodi * wo ^ iinlv do adjuio voii — 

S'' n turn II JT \oiu Aoi M|n 
Not a votai y could ure 3 ou 

Kvinar^iaM foi Dniix 

Not i tridKd, to show fhueby, 

Jfeie theb^ j!d yW« r^o Uf * 

Pdrii, Pni In dead 

Even that Oit»eco wL f» ok 30 u waf^i^. 
Calls ihe oi i\ IS on w n : 

An I he It ii '■e dev jj I ^ oat* d i^( s 
Laugh 3011 r <^u(i.'-hL|iK mto lora— 

Ai»d the t ts do ill'll 1 u 1 10% 

"^rgrow <.oldii u tin} uamf sou - 

An I Pin i" d id 

Gnh aved, p»d i bulat *d,- 
V^jth }o irpuipl s r« at a^iuider ^ 

/iods disriowned hml dt ^^rated, 

Di inhotitcd of thnnder 1 

Now the gOcd-i nia> clmih md <rop 

Ihe soft; % 0S3O7I Idas toxi— 

NoW, 7 Sn IS de-vl 



V 2 THE I BAD PAH, 

Calm, of o!d, tlie bark vieeut onwasyl, 

When a ory iiioro loud tliau viud, 
kvof^ ti2>, deepened, and swept sunwanl, 
From the pilM Daik behind: 

And the *nm ahraak *)nd grew psde, 

Breathed agamst by tlie groat wail— 

Pan, Pan is deruL 

And the towers from the benches 
Fell,—each sliuddeiiii^' on^is face— 

While de]jartili<' Influences 
Btruck a cold back tliroiiHh the c: 

And the l^liodow of the ship 
Heeled along the passive deep— 

Pan, Pan is dead. 

And that dismal cry lose slowly, 

A<nd sank slowlv thr'^ugli tlio air; 

Pull of spiiiPs nielducholy 
And eternity’s despair! 

And they heard the words it said— 

Pan is u^\d—Grbat I’an is ubai>— 

Pan, Pan is dead. 

’Twflb the hour when Out. iu Sion 
Hung for love’s sake on a cross— 

When llis brow was ch’d with dyinr 
Aiid liH was faint witli loss ; 

When his priestly blood tlr(»pped downward. 
And hi*’ kingly eyei looked thronewanl— 

Then^ was deacL 

Py the love ile btootl alone m, 

1 fis sole Godhead storxl complete: 

And the false gculs fell down moaning, 

J2nch from off his golden sea^ 

All the fidse goils with a cry 
tendered up their deity— 

Pan, Pan was dead. 



THB DEAD PAN. 

Wailings wide ac^eea the ibland V 
Th^ reDi» rest-like, their Divine 1 
And a darkno»9 and a Mlence 
Quenched the lif^ht of evety elnine: 

And Dodona's 'oak swing lonely 
Henceforth, Itj tlie lcmx>ebt only. 

Van, Pan wur dead. 

Pythia^f^taggei'ei,—feeling o’er her, 

Her lost gorl’y foivaking look, 

Straight lier^yekillb Aimed with hoiTor 
And her yYi.spy Allets r>hook— 

And her lips gasped through their foam, 
For a word that did not come. * 

Pafi, Pan vira^ dead. 

O y'^ vain false gods of Hellos, 

V e are silent evermore! 

And I dash down this old chalice, 

Whence libations ran of yoi-e. 

See! the wine crawls in the dust ^ 
Wormlike —Asi yonr‘glories inuht 

Siiu'e Pan is dead. 

I. 

Get to da8t,.as"'common iueil4vN, 

By a tbramon doom and troc^k ! 

T^et S^duller froii the portals 
Oftimt Hades call yon 1 )ack,-~ 

Or instruct u» to weoj) ail 
At your auticpie funeml. 

^ ^ ^ Pan, Pan is dead. 

^ ^ 
your beauty, which cnnf<»shP« ^ 

Seine chief Beaut/ conquei ing yon,— 

By our graml her«dc guesses, 

Through your falsohooil, at the Tiiip,— 

We* will wed*p not . . . /— earth shall roll 

Heir to each g^’s aureole— 

. " And Pan is dead. 


VS 
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TllR READ PAN. 

4 

Edith oulgiowti tho luytHu fancies 
fr.injT heiitUc h<*r in her youth ; 

And tiio»«e debonaire romances 
Sound hut dull be’side the truth, 
i^hoshus' chariot-cour^j is run I 
]jOok up, poets, to the «>uti ! 

Van, Pan dead. 

t 

Cli] 1st hath sent m down tl*** anaelM; 

And the whole enidli and the ^kies 
Aie illuiiicd 1»y alt tr-oandle^ 

.Lit forhlcssrd iinstcTiei. 

IP • 

And a Priet>l*h Hand, throuuh rrcatioii, 
\^aveth cidni and consecration— 

And Van is dead. 

Tnith fair: should wo fore** > it t 
(Vii we sigh for a wioni; f 
(lod Iiunself is the Is^'t P‘X^‘, 

And llu Beal •' ITis 

Ihs truth out lair ami full, 

And ^el UjV Hii heautiAd. 

Tiet Pan 1 k‘ dt*ad. 

Tiutli is larcre. Oui -piration 
H tfUi onili) u e«i half wo be. 

Slmriio! to stand in u'out ion 

\w\ doubt Truth’i «>nflji*i(‘i)ev 
To ihmk Hod's «onj? uueac«dbii^ 

The poor talcb **f our own tellinj?— 

\Vheii Ppu is <tea«l. 

*> 

4 

Wliat is tine and juat and IiouP’^t, 

Wliat is lovely, i^hat y pme— 

All of praise that hath aomtiuifaht,-— 

All cif virtue, ^hall end lire,— 

’ 'iliepe are themes for iK'Cts* uses, 

Stirring nohlci than the .Muiat 

K» • Pan was dead. 
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THE DEAd pan. 

t * 

O 1)1 iVv^ jHiots, k»^p biick nothidg ; 

Noi milt fabchood wiUi tlie whole * 
Look up GodiiiTird * epeak the tj uth in 
Wojthr AuiiL' finm earne•^t soul! 

Hold, in high poetic xlnty, 

Tiuest Tiutli liie faiie^t Beauty' 

Pan, Pfin Is doul 


JHr Fvn. 
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ROOTLEDCE’S POgCET LIBRARY. 

% • 

In Munthly \ ou Ml ^ 

*' A sen«i> of tieautiful lUtk. ItooLs ta tefully 1x>und. I tme^, 

* I’cautifuUy pnnted and t'lctt fui^ bound Sir/Mnfoy AVr few, 

* T>t vTvesw urn praiM I )• i*m 1 ist« shown m lU pioduUion. Ihn 
* Libraiy * ought to Iw \ei; (opul ir, — AiktntLum, 

I 

B7VET HABTEB POEM& 

i 

n 

TSAOKEEATS FABI8 SKETCH BOOK. 

III 

HOOD’S oomo POBMa 

IV 

DICKENS’S CHBI8THA8 CABOZi, 

V. 

POEBIS BT OLIVEB NnBNDELL HOLMBa 

VI 

WASHINGTON IBVINO’S SKETCH BOOK. 

VII 

MAC^iDL/78 LAYS OF ANCIENT BOMB. 

VIU 

dbuMHURS’s* yia&B or wAKSimD. 

> 

IX. 

HOODV SBBK>Tr8‘POBM0. 


ROLJIim.l SrPOCf^ET 

X 

LORD LYTXON’S COMIMO UA.OSL 

XI. 

THI^ BIGLOW FAPBBS. 

' n. 

MANON LBSOAUT. 

XTU 

I^ONGFBLLOW’S SONG OF HIAWATHA. 

XIV 

BTSBNB S SEHTIMBNTAL JOUENirr. 

\v 

YHCEBASS OHIMLa 

XVI 

MOOBEB IBISH MELODIEB AND HONGA 

XVII 

FIFTY “ BAB " BALLADS 

XVIII ^ 

POEMS BY B. A BEOWNTNG. 

XIX 

BBST BABTIP8 LUCK OF i^ABINO CAMP. 

XX. 

POEMS BY PDQAJfl ALLAH PiXS. 



MORLEY’^' UNlYER'iAI LIBRARY. 

In Mun I \ \oil Ml 1 

**Marvel> of dear t>pc diiJ ^ lerol neatnrb^>Z)ir/(r 7eh- 
''ntfk. 


1 BHFBIDAH'S PLATS. 

2 PLATS FROM MOLI^RS. Ly I n iibii Di \MAi(bT 

3 MARLOWE’S FAOS'>'US AND GOETHE'S FAUST. 
CHROKICLE OF THE OID. 

5 RABELAIS' GA >GANTUA AND THE HLROIC DEEDS 01 
FAllT4GRT7{i. 

C THE PRINCE ByMuuii kti. 

BACON'S ESSATS. 

8 DEFOE’S JOURNAL OF THE PLAGUE TEAR 

9 . LOCKE * ON Cim GOVERNMENT AND FlUIER 3 
"PATRIARCHA.” 

la BUTLER'S ANALOGT OF RELIGION, 
ij. DRTDEN'S VIRGIL. 

12. SCOTT'S DEMONOuvGT AND WITCHCRAFT. 

13 HERRICK’S BESPERXDEi. 

COLERIDGE’S TABLE-TALK 
ly SPCC^JO’S DECAMERON. 

STERNTS TRrSTR \M SHANDT 
i; CBAPM/ N’S HOMER'S ILIAD. 

l& HEDIiBVAL mss 

19 . TOL'' uaaPB oAmwr^ and johnsonv sassslas. 

ao. PLATS -Airo toms By bln J<>\!>on 
31 . ISTIATBAN. By 1 ttovAS llOSB*''' 

33.SCrSlBBAaL iiySAMUi Burutt 


3 



MoRl•K^'S UNI\rRSvI LfbK VKY-— 

c 


3) IDEAi tMHHONWEALTHS 
.4 CUTENSISH’R UFfi Of WOtSET 


and ib WS QOIZOTB. fa 'tVo \ >Ium«. 


.7 S 0 B]:.E 8 QUB KiATS AND POEMS 

.S DANTE’S DIVINI OOMEDT T >' »i>Kiv , T.m,lihu 

9 (.OLDSMlTTrS TICAB OP WuEXIIEU}, FJU 7 S, «Bd 
POEMS 

,0 PAB^XS AND PBOVEBBS IEOH THE RANSKSIT (Etta 
ptdua) 


CKABLM tAMBS fSAYS OF ELTA. * 
ji TEE H 1 STO &7 Of THOMAS EtLWOOO. 

ENEIMfN’S ESSAYS, tu 
34. SOTTTBErS UPf. Of NELSON 

DB (JOINCBT'S CONFESSIONS OF AN OPIDM-PATnE, fro 

0 sroBiES or hxu and iv m s 1 ik • noi r u 

t; rsm'S ABISI^PEANES. ACJURMAN 3 KNIOUTS 
BUUDS 

,S SPEBCSES AMD iXTTEBS BY £xii.uHD SITiRE 
, I THOMAS ^ KEHPIS 
t POPVEAn SONGS OF INLLAND 
tl POTTEB'S ESSCHYLHS 

42 GOETHE'S PAU 8 T PABP Tl* Amkas’-' f aatioiKm. 

«( PAMODS PAMPHUtl^ 

4V TBANOEUNB SOPHOOLrs 

4S> *• G. UEWIS'S TAIXS or TESK;» JCHD W0MD’’8. 

4 «,TSSTt»S OF TEE NATOBAB SttTQBT QT mm a. 

«<»• d!v;, ^ 

By USAttSN. 








